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PLAYS 



WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE, 

TOLUMEtheSECOND, 

GOKTAIKINO» 

MEASURE for MEASURE. 
COMEDY of ERRORS. 
MUCH ADO ABOUT NOTHING, 
LOVE'i LABOUR LOST. 

I, O N D O N: 

Printed for C. Batbusit, T. Biickovt, W. Stkahak, J. 
and F. RiTiNOTON, J. Himtoh, L. Datis, Hawbi. 
Clakki and Colliki, %. Hoiiiri?LDt W. Jorhiton, 

W. OWBR. T. CaILOH, E. JORHION, S. CKOWniR, B. 

WfitTt, T- LoHOHAif, B- Law, E. and C. Dillt, C. 
CoKBiTT. W. GairriN, T. Cadbll, W. Woodfall, G. 
Kbith, T. LowNUBt, T. Davibs, j. Robion, T.Bbckbt, 

P. NiwBBBT, G. RoBIWiOK, T. PaTVE. J. WlLLIAUf/ 

Mr HmoiiToi, and J. RiBLsr. 

D„l,:.cbyG0C>^lc ' 



Perfons Rcprefented. 

VINCENTIO. Duke of Viennt. 

Angelo, Lt>rd Deputy in the Duk^t abfente. 

Efcilus, an anient Lordj joined witb Aogelo in tie 

deputation, 
Claudio, a young Gentleman, 
Lucio, a Fant^ick. 
?tw other like Gentlemen. 
* Varrius, a Gentleman^ Servant to tie Duh, 
Provoft. 

Ajtt/Hce. 

£lbow» a^^le Confiahle. 

Froth, afeetijb Gentleman. 

Clowny Servant to ^-3, Over-done. 

Abhorfon, an Exetutiener. 

Barnardine, a dijolute Prifiner. 

irabella, Si^er to Chudio. 
Mariana, ieirot bed to Angelo. 
Juliet, beloved 0/Claudio. 
Francifca, a Nun. 
Mj/he/i Over-done, a Bawd. 

Guards, Officers^ and other Attendants, 
SCENE, Vienna- 



* Varriui might be omitted, for he ii only once rpokn to, tnd 
la^inotliing. Jouhiok. 



MEA- 
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MEASURE FOR MEASURE/ 



ACT I. S C E N E I, 

The Duk^s Palace. ' 
Emtr Vtihi EfealuSy and LfirdSt 

DVE E. 

ES C A L U S» 
E/eaL M/Lord, 
Dukt* or go7cnui»nt the properties t« 
uuold. 
Would fcem in me to a&^ fpeech and difcourfe i 

■ There ii perliaju not one of ShibeTpeare*! pU)rt more darken* 
cd Aaa tU* by the pccHliaritiei oriuauAoar, and the unikilful- 
mtb of iti editor*, ay difiortiooi of phrare, or negligCQce of tran* 
ftfiptioB. JaRNsttM. 

SlukcTpear; took the fable of this pla^ from the Pn«aj««/C^ 
JiuJrM of George Whetfiooe, piiUifhe4 in 1598. St* Theobalo'i 
Bote at the end. 

A hint, likealeed, U more or lela prolific, accordiae totheqaa- 
litiejof the foil on which it i) thrown. Thu ftorjr, which in th« 
hfnd* of WhatAone prodoced little more than barren infipidity^ 
VQflei thecnltuTe of Shtk^lpeue became fertile of cotenainntf nc. 
Thecurious ruder will find that the old <p\aj of Fretmi and C»fi 
Jkadrtt cahihiti an almott coiB{dete embrro of Mstfifrtfir ^its/irtf 
ret the hiou on which it is formed ftre la lUght, dut it is near- 
\j as impoffible to deteft them.aiit it topoiatautintbeacom 
ne future nmificatioos of d»eoah. Stbbtini. 

■TheAvfriaukeofromCfa/iM'^AfWi, Peci4-8- Novel {. 
Popf. 

B 3 Sine* 



byGooqlc 



4 MEASURE for MEASURE. 

Since I am > put to know, that your Own fcience. 
Exceeds, in that, the lifts of all advice * 
My ftrength can give you : Then no more remains/ 

But 

3 Simt I am not U kmem,—^ Old COp^, 

put (« huvi, •• ' ■ 

Perhaps rigbtly. Jobnion. 
/ am fut 19 i»fui, may meaD, / am tiHgtd u ackinviitiJgt. 

STItVlltl. 

* li^i — ] Bonnds, Uuti. Johhiom. 

' TbtH M man rtmsins, &c.] Thii ii a pafi'^e which 

bai cxcrcifed the fagacity of the editoHt and ii now to employ 

Thm » mtft tmain,, 

tijnr •wtrth it milt, 

J doubt not, buttbi* pa&kge, either from the Impertinence of tiM 
aAors, or the Degligeoce of the copyiitt, has come maimed to ni. 
In the firft place, what an unmeafurablC) inharmooions Terfe han 
we here ; and then, bow lame is the fenfe 1 What was Efcalui to 
pDt lohtsys^rinrr^/ Why, h'u/iiiiift. But hit fcience and hia 
lURciency were but one and the lame thing. On what then doca 
the relative tiem depend ? The old editioM read thus, 
" ■--- — 'TitK MB mert nwuim. 



Here, again, the fenfe it manifeftly lame and defeftive, and ai tht 
verification is fo too, they concur to make me think, a line ha« 
accidentallybcenlefl oat. Perhaps, fomeihing; like thtt might 
fupply our author's meaniDg, ' 

■ Thtn ■» m»n rtmatnt. 

But that Hjffur/ajieiiiiey you add 

Due diligency, aijfmr visrib ii ahU ; 

And Ut tbtm -wtri. 
By fome fuch fnpplement both the fenfe and meafut« would be 
cured. But as the conjeflure is unfupported by any authonttei, I 
have not pretended to thruft it into the text j but fubmit it to 
judgment. They, who are acqnainted with boalci, know, that, 
where two words of a fimitar length and termination happen to 
lie under one another, nothing is more common than for tranfcri* 
ber* to glance their eye at once from the_/}i^ to theion^rrmv/f word* 
and fo leave out the intermediate part of the fentence. 

Thsoba.!.*. 
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MEASURE roR MEASURE. 5 
But that your fufficiCDcy, as your worth is able. 
And let them woric The nature of our peopU^ 

Our 

Simtt lammtiu huv>, thfjtmr tvm faence 

Mjftrtmph e*M givtyam ; tb*n m mtrt rtmsimi : 
Pta tbtU ttjtKT foSciency, ai jwir vwrib h aite, 
Jmd Ut tbtm ^nwrk. 
To the iaterrity of thh reidin| Mr. Theobald obje£b, and itft^ 
WhtUwaiE/taliuHpMtUbiiJujgkitiityr wfy bis feinei : Sat bii 
Jeitmet amdft^in'j totrf imi nu mud tht fame thing. On vAm 
thi» Jut ihi rtlativi Hiem Jtpnd T He will hare it, tberefore, 
that a. line hai been accidentally dropp'd, which be altempu to it' 
Smt hj Jmt diiigtMM. }itium im ftirpt fumrit. And all for want 
f>f knowing, that \>y JiiMtitnij u meant aaihtritf, the power dele- 
sated by ue duke to Ercalnt. The pluo meaning of the word 
being this: Pat jcar feitl in gfvtrning (fayi the duke) tttbtfvvif 
vAiib J givtjtmii txircifi it, andUt tbtm ttieri Itfttitt:. 

WAkawaTow. 
Sir Tho. Hanmer, having canght from Mr. Theobald > bint 
thu a line ni loft, eodeavonr) to fupply it thui. 



-rttnn 



niBnTfiaaini, 



But that tt jtur Juffeiincj yoo joia 
A will to ferve us, aijaur ititnb ii "bit. 
He baa by thiiboldconjeftureundoabtedly olkaioed a meaa- 
iagt bat, perhapj not, even in iua own opinion, the meaning of 
Sbakefpeirc- 

That the paflage ii raoR or led cornpt, I believe every reader 
will agree with the editors. I am not convinced that a line ii loft, 
at Mr. Theobald conjeduret, nor thai the change of im to fur, 
which Dr. Warbtirton has adinitted after fome other editor, will 
■mend thefaolt. There wa* probably fome onginil obfcarity in 
thecxpreffion, which gave occaGon to miftake in repetition or 
traolcHption. I there^ fnipea that the aotbour wrote thni, 

Titg na mtn rtmaimt, 

Bmi tbmt itjWT fufficienpiet/Mr vatrtb it ablcd, 
Jndlitlbtmtaeri. 
Thtnwttbingrtma'mi mart ibam tc lili^n, ihaiyaur virlut ii xtio !»• 
Vtfildwtb ptvotT tjuml l» jntr kntviUdgt and v:ifJtm. Lit tb.Tt- 
frijamr iaevilidti andyour i/irluf nfw tutri Hgetbfr. It may eafi- 
ly be conceived how y«^i>iuir/ was, by in ioarticulste fpeaker, or 
inattentive hearer, confounded ti'v^ fugicumtj at, and how ablid,x 
word very unufual, was changed inio aili. For altUd, however, 
|a authority ii not vaoting. Lear nfes it in the lame Icnfe, or 
5} nearii/ 
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6 MEASURE for MEASUlVfi. 

Our city's inftitutions, and the terms 

For common juftice, you are as pregnant In,* 

As art and pradice hath enriched any 

That we remember. There it our cortimiflion. 

From which we would not have you warp. Call 

hither, 
I fay, bid come before us Angela — ■ — 
What figure of us, think you, he will bear i 

finrly tie l«tne, with the Dake. A> for fiffcitMHn,. D. Hsnittoti, 
in bis dying ^ech, prays that Charleg u. may txett^ b»ih ttt Tif- 
tati tmJ (^titacici »fbitfatbfr. Johnjoh. 

The ancommoD redanitancy, as welt aa obrcurity, of this vetfe 
nay be confidercd a* fome evidence of iti cormption. Tzks 
nway t\it thrtej!r/l umarJi, Slid the fetife joins well enob'ih with 
what went beiore. Tbm (ftya the duke) «• mtri rtm^mt n/»f : 
'* y»mr fvffcincj ai joui' vttrtb it abU, 
AndUtlhtmvttrk." 
I. #. YttUT^U im itvtnauut ii >« aiility tt/irvt mi, fitai tuitiMlt- 
^ritf efjtur htart, uU hi tbim ce-optralt injtur fuurt mmiArf, 

Theverfificacion requires that cither fomethjag Ihould be added. 
Or fomethiog retrenched. The latter is the ealier, as well as the 
fafer talk. I join in the )se\\ef, however, that a line is lofi ; and 
whoever is ictjuainced with the inaccuracy of the folio, (fbroTthii 
|)]ay there li no other old edition) will find this opinion julBfied- 
STiivEni< 

The de£cieBC)r nay be thus fuppliad. 

Sul that iBjaur/agiiUKCj you put 

A xeal as willing aijeur luertb it aib, 

^tiJUt ibtm lutrk. ,- T. T. 



For cmmtmjiiflitt,jtM Mrt aipitgnant >'•,] 
The later editionsall give it, without authority, 



Of juftict, 



#Bd Dr. Warburton makes nrmi fignify isunJt or limUi. I rather 
think the Duke meant co fay, that Elcalus was prtgnani, that ii, 
f*a^ an4 knowing in all the forma of law, and, among other 
fUnga, in fhc itrai or tim(t/il afart for its admin i lira tion. 

JOHMSON. 

For 
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MEASURE FOR MEASURE. 7 
For you muft know, we have with fpecial foul ^ 
£lefted him our ab&nce to fupply ; 
Lent htm our terror, dreft binn with our love ; 
And given his deputation all the organs 
Of our own power : fay, what think you of it? 

Efcal. If any in Vienna, be of worth 
To undergo fuch ample grace and honour. 
It islord Angelo. 

Enter Jngelo. 

Duke. Look, where he comes. 

/ifig. Always obedient to your grace's will, 
I come to know your pleafure, 

' F»r y»u Hoijl hvw, vii ha-vt luiib ffttial foul 

£/(dW bim BUT abfintt n ffffij ;] 
Thit nonfeafe muft be corredcd thua, 

liiilb/tttmlvAX 

i, e. wiih a fpecial commillioii. For it appean, from this fcene, 
that Efolus had oaecomminJon, and hn^\oamthir. The Duke 
bad before delivered Ercalui hi) commiuioa. He now declaret 
thai defigned for Angelo ; and he fayi, afterwards, to both, 

7« ihi btftjhl ixiculiei da I Itawje^ 

Of jiuT (ammi^oiu. 
Why Angelo's was called the ff/eitd rdl wai, becaufe he was In 
authority fuperior lo Efcalus. 

Tb-Jfrjl in qiufiiai, it tly ftttpJarf. Warburtom. 
Thit editor is. I think, right in fuppoling a coiruptioa, Vut 
lefi tuLppy in hit emendation. I read> 

■■'un bavt •wiib /fdial feal 

EUSti bim tur ab/rmi la jMfifij. 
A {pcaa3jiel i> a very natural metonymy for ^ fpuial t»mm^n, 
Johnson. 
By the wm^s luitb fpuial J»ml tUOeJ bim, I believe, the poet 
meant no more than thai bt luiu ibi itnmidiali cbtiee efbit hiarU 
A fimilar espreffion occun in Trtitui and Crtjfida, 
" ivith frinitle faul 
" Did in great Tlion thua tnuflate him to nle." 
Again, mere appoCcely, in the Temped, 
— ■■ ■ ■ " ftw feveral virtue) 
" Have I lik'd feveral women, never any 
" With (ofuU/ett, but fome dcfea," Ice. Stibvew*. 
B 4 Duke. 
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S MEASURE FOR MEASURE, 

Duke. A-ngelo, 
There is a kind of charafter in thy life/ 
That to the obfcrver doth thy hiftory 
Fully unfold. Thyfelt and thy belongings 
Are not thine own fo proper, as to waftc 
Thyfelf upon thy virtues ; them on thee. 
Heaven doth with us, as we with torches dp i 
Not light them for themfelves : for if our virtyes » 
Did not go forth of us, 'twere all alike 
As if we had them not -Spirits are not finely 

touch'd. 
But to Bne iflues : ' nor Nature never lends 
The fmalleft fcruple of her excellence,. 
Bui, like a thrifty goddefs, the determines 
Herfclf the glory of a creditor^ 

• Tlier* h tt *»W ef tharaStr i» tbj life, 
riat t, lb, ebfir-vtr, &C.] 
Either ihii introduftion has more foleiunity thao meaning, or it 
.lias a meaning wliich I cinnac difcover. What is chece peculiar 
in this, that a man's li/i informs the obferver of hii iijtcrjf 
Might it be Aippored tbat Shakefpeare wrote this i 
Thirt ii a kind af tbaraStr in thy look. 
Kfi rj may be t^keo in a more iWak and licentious meaning^ 
for juiuTt iicc:.rr§neti, or the part of life yet to come. If thi) fenfe 
be received, the palTage is clear and proper. Johnson. 

Shukefpeare muft, 1 believe, be anfwerable tor the unneceflary 
folcmnity of this introdufiion. He has the fame thought in Hinrj 
f V' p. z. which is the beft comjnent on this pafTage. 
" There is a hiflory in all mens' i:»es, 
f Figuring the nature of the times deceas'd : 
" Tlic which obfcrv'd, a man mav prophec/ 
" With a near aim, of the main chance of thingi 
•' As yet not come to life, &c." Stesvrhs. 

a. ■ 1 1 f or if BUT -vir/iai, &c.] 

Paulum fipulio! diflat intnia 
CtUta mrtui~— Hor. WARBUftToif. 
' —^it fitt iffuti : ... ■ ] To great confeijaeiicei. For hrgli 
pur|)0les, Johksok. 

Both 
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MEASURE FOR MEASURE. 9 

Both thanks and ufe. But I do bend my ^leech 

To one that can my part in him advcrtlfe t* 

Hold therefore, Angelo: > 

In our remove, be chou at full ourfelf : 

Mortality and mercy in Vienna 

J^ivein thy tongue and heart : Old Efcalut, 

Though firft in queftion/ is thy fecondary. 

——Take thy commiflion. 

Ang. Now, good my lord. 
Let there be fome ii>ore teft made of my metal. 
Before ib noble and ^ great a figure 
Be ftamp'd upon it. 

Duke. Come, no moreeTaHon: 
We hare with a kaven'd and prepared choice * 

Pro. 

* " -•' .. / d» hfA myAuth, 
T» «M that cam mj fan t« btm advirlifi i\ 
Thu u oblcDTf . The meaniiig it, I direA my fpeecli to me who 
ii able to tetch me how to govern ; mj fart r« Um, fignifying n>y 
office, which I have delegMcd lo him. My part » bim aJvirtijt ; 
Le. who knowi what ftppeitaiai to the charaftei of depoty or 
Ticeroy. CaMaJvtrti/i arfpart n ^m\ that is, hii reprcTeiitatioii 
ofmypofon. BBtaUthdeqaaimneffetofexpreffioii, the Oxford 
cdit<v feemi rnoni to extirpate ; that ii, to take away one of 
Shakefpearc'a cbarafieriftic mark^ which, if DOt ooe of tlie come- 
liefti 13 yet one of the Anogeft. So he alteri thit tt, 

9> Mtf thm tan, in mjparl, ml advtrliji. 
A better ezpreSon indeed, bnt, for all that, aoae of Shakelpewe't. 
WAaBuaTON. 
l know not whether we may not better read, 
Om that can ^faft to bim advtni/i. 
One that can iVim bimfi}/oS that wbich it would be othcrwife 
^ttfpart to tell him. Johmion. 

■ aUtbtTtftrt, Jngd* .■] That ii, coBtinue to be Angelo ; htU 
at thon an. JoHNtoit. 

* —firf h jtujiimt m I ] That fa, firft called for ; firft ap. 
pointed. JOHHtoH. 

* Wthavfwitb a lemn'd amt fnfand ebfiti] ttavtu'dhu no 
Ifnfe an Has place : we Ihoald read, 

■*■■ > ■ ■ — leTcli'd tbtiv, 

Tlw 
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lb M£AStni£ Fbk M&A3Uft£ 

Proceeded to you ; therefbrt take youi- honouit.' 
Our hafte from hence is of fO quick conditioti, 
Tiiat it prefers itfelf, and ieaVes unqueftion'd 
Matters of needful value. We fhall write to you, 
As time and our concemings fliatl Importune, 
How it goes with us ; and do look to Know 
What doth befal you hcrt. Soj ftle you well. 
To the hopeful execution do I leave you 
Of your commiflions. 

Jfi^> Tet, give leave, my lord, 
That we may bring yoii fomethJng on the Wti^. 

Duke. My hafte may not admit it ; 
Nor need you, on mine honour, have to do 
With any fcrOplc : yovir feope is as mine own,* 
So ro inforce, or qualify the laws. 
As to your foul fcems good. Give me yoOr hand j 
ril privily away. 1 love the people, 
But do not like to ftage hie to their eyes : 
Though it do well, 1 do not relilh well 
Their loud applaufe, and v^f'j vehement j 
Nor do I think the man of fafe difcretion, 
That does afied: it. One more, fare you well. 

/fug. The heavens give fafety to your purpofes I 

E/cal. Lead forth, and bring you back in happi- 
nefs ! 

Duke. 1 thank you : Fare you well. [Exit, 

The alluljon is to archery, when i man has fixti upon bit objcA, 
aAer caking good aiia, WAicDuaTOK. 

No emendation it tieceflary. Ltavea'J tMrtii one of Shtke- 
fpeare's hard meiaphora. His train of ideu feems lo be thii. JK 
iavi pTitndii ta yu •viHh ehtirt mature, COncoAed, fermented, 
ha^iniJ. When bread is Uavtwr^lt is left to fermeol: a Utmnud 
choice i( therefore a choice not hafty, but confiderate, not declar- 
ed as Toon 99 it fell into the imagination, but fufFered to work 
long i'l the mind. Thus explained, it fuiu better with /rc^arr/ 
than IfvtlLJ. JoHNtoK. 

* — — jtKrfcope ii ai mini b-Txn.\ That is. Your am pile ode of 
power. lDHtr»N. 
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MEASURE FOK MEASURC. ti 
EJial. I fliall dcTire you, fif, to give ine leave 

To nave free Ipeech with you ; and it concerns me 

To look into the bottom a my place : 

A power I have i but of what nrength and nature 

I am not yet inftruded. 

/fi^. *Ta fo with me : — Let us withdraw to- 
gether, ^ 

And we may foon our fattsfa£tion have 

Touching that point. 

Mfcal. 1*11 wait upon your honour. [^Exeunt. 



SCENE II. 

f H E STREET. 

Enter Lucio^ and two Gtnilemen. 

Lkdo. If the Duke, with the other dukes, come 
not CO compofition with the king of Hungary, why, 
then ali the dukes fall upon the Iting. 

1 Gent. Heaven grant us its peace, but not the king 
of Hun^y's I 

2 Gent, Amen. 

Ltieio. Thou conclud'ft like the fanftimonious pi- 
rate, that went to fea with the Ten Commandments, 
butfcrap'd one out of the table, 

2 Getit. Thou {halt not deal ?— . 

JUait. Ay, that he raz'd. 

1 GtMt. Why, 'twas a commandment to command 
thecapuin and all the reft from their fundlions; they 

'put forth to fleal. There's not a foldicr of us all, 
that, in the thankfgiving before meat, doth rcli(h 
the petition well, that prays for peace. 

2 Gent. I never heard any foldicr diflike it. 

Ljuie I believe thee; for, I think, thou never waft 
where grace was faid. 

% Cent. No ? a dozen times at leaft. 

I Cm/, 
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j» MEASURE roa MEASURE. 

I Gent. What ? ' in metre ? 

Lucio. In any proportion, * or in any language. 

I GtHt. I think, or in any religion, 

Ludo. Ay, why not ? Grace is grace, defpight of 
all controvcrfy ' : As for example, thou ihyfelf art a 
wickol villain, defpight of all grace. 

I Gent. Well, there went but a pair of llieers be- 
tween us.' 

iMcio. I grant ; as there may between the lifts and 
the velvet. Thou art the lift. ' 

1 Gent. And thou the velvet : thou art good vel- 
vet i thou art a three-pil'd piece, 1 warrant thee : I 
bad as lief be a lift of an Engliih kerfey, as be pird,as 

'n mitrt ^] In the primers, there are metriciil gracesy 



fuch as, T fuppofe, were ufedin Shakerpeare's cime- Johns 

' la any frvferticn, &c.] The Oxford editor gives u« a dialogtie 

of hiiown inAead of this : and all for want of knowing the meaa- 

!ng of the word /m/a'Wir, which fignifiea mta/un : and refen w 

■the (jucflion, ffialr' iamrrri? Warburton. 

^ dtffighi of all nitrsvtrfj :'\ Satirically iniinnating that the 

tcntrt-ut'Jiti ^oittgract were fo intricate and eadlef?, that the ilif- 

pntantg unfettled every thing bat thi), that gract -was graa ; 

which, however, in fpite of controveriy, ftill remained certain. 

WARBUaTDM. 

I am in donbt whether Shakefpeare'a thoughts reaclisd fa far 
into ecdefiallical difputes. Every commeniaior ii warped a little 
by the traftof hisown profelTion. The queAion if, wheihenhe 
fecond gentleman hat ever heard grace. The firil gentleman 11' 
mits the quedion to jr«» ft M^rrr. Lncio enlarges it to grate in 
miy fatm ar languagt. The iirS gent'eman, U> go beyond hi tn, 
fayg, or in any riligion, which Lucio allows, be^aufe the nature of 
things isunalterable; grace is as itnmutabty grace, as his merry 
antagonin ig i ivititJ 'villain. Difference in religion cannot make 
t graci not tohe gract, t prajtr not to ht My ; ai nothing can 
]nake a W/a<« not to be a W/arn. This feems to be the mean- 
ing, fuch as it is. Johnsofi. 

' then tvtat iui a fiair affijttri httvitin us!\ We are both of the 
fame piece. Johnson. 

So ill the M»i tftht Mill, by Beaumont and Fletcher. — 

** There went but a pair of Iheers and a bodkin between them." 
Steevek$. 

thou 
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thou art pil*d, for z French velvet.* Do I fpeak feel- 
ingly now ? 

Ludt. I think thou doft ; and, indeed, with moft 
punful feeling of thy fpeech : I will, out of thine own 
confellton, learn to begin thy health : but, whilft I 
live, forget to drink attcr thee. 

1 Gent. I think, I have done myfelf wrong, have I 
not? 

2 Gf»/. Yes, that thou haft, whether thou art tainted, 
or free. 

Lueie. Behold, behold, where madam Mitigation 
comes ! I have purchas'd as many difeales under her 
roof, as come to— 

a Gtni. To what, I pray ? 

1 Gent. Judge. 

2 Gent. To three thoufand dollars a year.* 
I Gent. Ay, and more. 

Luda. A French crown more,* 

I Gent. 

• fiPJ, ai that art fiPJ, /w a Frnch •mlvtt.'] The icft ibont the 
eileoTa French velvet allndei to the lo£i of hur In the Frencli 
£feafe, a y^Tj frequeat topick of oar authoor's joculirity. Lucio • 
finding that the gentleman undcrftanda the diltemper To well, and 
mentiont it (b/rt/ii«;fr> promirei to remember to drink his htahb, 
but to for^tttdrimi o/rtrbim. It wa* the opbioa of Shake- 
Ipeare't time, that the cupof aainfeAedperlbnwai conugioui. 
JoHRsDir. 

Thejeft [ics between the iimilar foond of the words j»i7/V and 
fiPJ. Thit I have elfewheie explained, ander a paSitge ia 

a»rxvm. 

" PilFJ prieft thou lied." Steeveh). 
' 7t ihrtt ibtiifiuu/ AU^i a yntr.] A quibble inceaded between 
A/Wj and /«b<.rj. Hakmer. 

The fame jeft occared before in the Ttmftfi. Johnioii. 
*JFnacicTtvii»mm-i.]Ladameiiia here not the piece of mone^ 
fc called, bat that iwMr/d/icab, which among the fbrgeoos is 
ftiledMron Fimrrii. To thit, f think, onrftiKhnr likewife makei 
Qnince allude in MiJ/ummtr-Nigbt'i Drtam. 

Stmt afjemr Fmcktrtvnshavi M bar Mt all, and ibtm jn 
naiUfUa Igrt-faad, 

For 

DiqitlzscbyGOOqlC 
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I Gent. ThoQ art always figuring difeafes in rati 
but thou art full of error j I am found. 

Lutio. Nay, not as one would fay healthy i but lb 
found, as things that are hollow : thy bones are holo 
low i impiety hath m^ie a fcaft of thee. 

Lnter Bawd. 

1 Gent. How now, which of your hips has the moft 
pfofouod fciatica ! 

Bawd. Well, well j there*s one yonder arretted, 
and cany'd to prifon, was wonh five thouland of you 
aU. 

I Getit. Who's that, I pr*ythce ? 

Bawd. Marry, £r, that's Claudio, fignior Claudlo. 

1 Gtnt. Claudio to prifon ! 'tis not fe. 

Bawd. Nay, but I know, 'tis fo. I faw him arreft- 
ed i law him carry'd away i and, which is more, with* 
in thcfe three days his head is to be chop'd off. 

iMdo. But, after all this fooling, 1 would not have 
it fo. Art thou fure of this f 

Bawd. I am too fure of it : and it is for getting 
madam Julietta with child. 

Lucia. Believe mc, this may be. He promifol to 
jneet me two hours fince, and he was everprecife in 
promife-keeping. 

zGent. Befides, you know, it draws fomcthing near 
to the fpeech we had to fuch a purpofe. 

I Gent. But moft of all agreeing with the proclama- 
tion. 

Ijuio. Away j let's go learn the truth of it. 

\Exeioa. 
Matttt Bawd. 

Baivd. Thus, what with the war, what with the 

For wbeic tlief* eraptiou «e, tlie IkuU u culeat, tad the putf 
becdmci tuld. ' TtiioBALD. 

fweit. 
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MEASURE FQK M£ASUKE. i^ 
r«cita' vOm with the gallows, and what with pover- 
ty, 1 am cuftom fliruuk. How now, what's the news 
If i(b you ? 

■ Enier down, 

CbwM. Yonder man is carry*d to prifon. 

J4ii4 WcU J what h« h« don* ? 

Claw*. A woman^ 

Bawd. But what's his oficnce P 

Oovon. Groping for troucs in apecullar river. 

Bawd. What ? is there a maid with child t^ him ? 

Qawn. No -, but there'l a woman with m^d by 
him. You have not heard of the proclamation, have 
you. 

Bawd. What proclamation, man F 

C&TWM. AH homes in the fiiburbs of Viennamuft be 
pluck'd down. 

Bawd. AniJwbatfhaU become of thofe in the city? 

Qpvtn. They fliaH ftand for feed : they had gone 
down too, but that a wife burgher put in for them. 

Bawd. But fhall all our houles of refort in the fub- 
vrba be puU*d dowo P 

Cltppi. To the ground, mi(lre&. 

Bawd. Why, here's a change, indeed, in the com- 
Qionwealth. What Ihall become of me ? 

Citfws. Come, fi:ar not you : good counfellors lack 
ao cheats : though you change your place, you need 
not change your trade; 1*11 be yourtapfterftiU. Cou- 
rage; there will be pity taken on you : y«u that have 
wtwn your eyes almoft out in the fcrvice, you will be 
confidered. 

* Bawd, What's to do here, Thomas Tapfter ? Let's 
withdraw. 

* mibm tsitb thijluntr,1 Thw may »I1ode lo the fiataiUt fitk' 
«f/r, of which the memoir wu very frelh in the time of t>hak«- 
fpea^: but (poreprabablTb} the method of cure then ufed for 
OK difeafta Mstraoed in notheb. JoHiisot< 

i Clownf 
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Clo-a>n. Here comes figniorCUudio, led by the pro-' 
voU to prifon : itnd there's madam Juliet. 

{^ExiuHt Bawd and CUum 

SCENE lit 

Enter Provefit Claudia, Juliet, and Officers; Lueio and 
two Gentlemen, 

Ctaud. Fellow, why dofl thou fliow me thus to the 
world ? 
Bear me to prifon, where I am committed. •>. 

Prov. I do it not in evil dirpofitlon. 
But from lord Angelo by fpecial charge. 

Claud. Thus can the demi-god. Authority,' 
Make us pay down, for our ofienc^ by weight.— 

* Thai can iht Jtmi'gei, Aulbtfily, 
Mait mj fAj dvvm,fkr *w tffnuf, by •unigte.^^ 
Tit vierdt ifbteeatm ; — m vtbom it •uiili, it wH | 
0« %ubtvi it iviJI ml,/c ; jtljlili 'thjufi.} 
The wrong pointing of the feCond line h«tK made the palTa^ tm- 
intelligihle. There ou^ht to be a full &op»t<miigii. And the 
fenfe of the whole is thii: Th* Jimi-gnJ, Juiboritj, makuuifttf 
tbt full pivalij eftur »ffe»c*,aKditi ittms art ai littUiebi ftufiiut- 
»i «/ ibt netrJi efbta'otm, lubicb fnmuatu iti plti^art thai, — //*• 
^^ and Timit fiii-ipnitni aceariiiig to my cwn unttntrttiUil* viiU \ 
mud yti •wba can Jay, vihat dvfi lbeat—~Maki ai fay d*vjn,Jer n/r 
sfnci, by luiagbr, U a fine expreffion, to figniiy paying tne foil 
penally. The metaphor is taken from paying money by wtigbtf 
which ii always exafl ; not fo by lo^, on account of the pranics 
of dimiiiilhing thefpecies. WARBuaTOH. 
I fufpeA that a line is toft. Johnsom. 
It may be read, ibe/u>»rde/hia'vtn, 

Tbui can tbt dwmi-g»J, Anlb»riiy, 
Makt fk fay JtvM ftriar effintt, b) vnigbl-^ 
Tbi fword cf bravtm_: — «a ^Dbom, fcc> 
Jntberifyit tken poetically called /Jft^^twi^f/^^tfvn, which will 
fpare or punifh as it is commanded. The alteration is flight, bo- 
ing made only by talcing ■ fiogle letter from the end of the worda 
and placing it at the beginning. 

This very ingenioui and elegant emendation wu liiggefied to, 
nc by the Rct. Mr. Roberti, of£t«n. Stiiviks. 

The 
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The words of heaven t— on whom ic will, ic will ; 
Oa whom'it will oot, fo % yci ftill 'tis juft. 

Lucio. Why, how npw, Claudia? whence comes 
this Fcftraint i 

Qm^ From too piuch liberty, my Lucio, liberty: 
As riirfeit \i the father .of much fi(t. 
So every fcope by theimipoderate ufe 
Turns to reftraijit: Our natures do purfue, 
XJke rats that ravin down their proper bane, 
A ihirfty evil y .an^, when we drink', we die. 

Ijuio. IfJcpuldrpcakfo wifely under an arrell', [ 
vouid fend for certain of my creditors : And yet, to 
Ciytbetnjtft, I had as lief have the foppery of free- 
dom, as d)e morality .of imprifonment. What's thy 
offence, Claudio? 

Claud. What, but to fpeak of, would offend again. 

iMcie. What is it, murder i 

Oaud. No. 

Ijuie. Letch^? 

Oaid. C^n it fo. 

Prov. Away, fir; youmuftgo. 

Onu4- One word, goiod friend :— 'Lucio, a word 
yi'wh you. 

Lucio. A hundred, if they'll do you any good.— 
Js ietchery fo loolc'd after ? 

Claud. Thus ftands it with me : Upon a true con- 
traO, 
'I got poOeflion of Julietta's bed ; 
You know the lady ', fiie is fall my wife. 
Save that we do ttkc denunciation lack 

'' 1 gtt fafftjfif tf Jutiittt^i hti, &c.] Thii rpecch Ii furrfjr 
|oo indelicup to be Ipoken concerning Juliet, before her face, 
fl)r fhe appearr to be brought in with the reft, tho' Ihe has nothing; 
ttTij. The Clown ^ints her out ts they enter; and yet, from 
Clandio'i teQiog Liich>, ihei bt kaamis tbt iaij, &c. one would 
yhiok fhe VM B°t meant to fa»ve made her perfonal appearance on 
theicen'e. ' Steevihs. 

Vol. II, C Of 
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Of outward order. This we came not to, ' 

Only for propagation of a dower 
Remaining in the coffer of her 'friends j 
From whom we thought it meet to hide our love. 
Till time had made them for us. But it chances. 
The ftealth of our moft mutud entertainment, ' 
,^Yith character too grofs, is writ on Juliet. 
Lucio. With child, perhaps ? 
Claud. Unhappily, even'fo. 
And the new deputy now for the duke» 
(Whether it be the fault, and glimpfe,.of newnefi i* 
Or whether that the body public be ' 

A horfe whereon the governor doth ride. 
Who, newly in the feat, that it may know 
He can command, let's it Uraight feel the fpur: 
Whether the tyranny be in his place. 
Or in his eminence that fills it up, 
I ftaggcr in ;) — But this new governor 
Awakes me all the enrolled penalties, 
[Which have, like unfcour'd armout, hung by the 

wall, ' ■ 
So long that nineteen zodiacks have gone round,' 
And none of them been worn ; ahd, for a name. 
Now puts the drowfy and negleftcd iSc 
Frcftily on me : — *Tis, furely, for a name. 

• •^iht^jeuh aniglmfjt tfntvsnrfi ;] Famlt and eUmffi hive lb 
little reUcion to eich orher, that both can {ta,KWf be righr; ~wto 
may tead^d^ for/ns// : or, perhapt we may read, 

Wbtiitr ii 6i ibi/auk Or gbm/t/i 

That Is, whether it be the Teeming enormity of the aftton, at the 
gkreofnew authority. Tet the Tame fenie foUswi in the next 
linei. JOHtrsoN. ■ ■ ■ - 

■ » So iomf; thai niDCteen kmJwIi fiMVtgtai r«««^,] The duke in 
the fceiie immediately following fayj, . 

tf'iitb/ertbt/ifoancenjtmnwttavihtJSf. 
The author could'ooc fodifagrec (rith himfelf. Tii necefliiry tt> 
rnHkethetwoaccouaticorrcTpond. Thbsbald. '- 

■ Lttdo, 
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Ludo. I warrant, it is : And thy head ftands fo 

tickle ' on thy fliouldcrSj that a milk-maid, iflhebe 

in love, may figh it off. Send after the duke, and 

appeal tofiim. 

Gaud. I have done fo, but he's not to be found. 
I pr'ythec, Lucio, do me thb kind fervicc : 
Tiib day my lifter (hould the cloifter enter. 
And there receive her approbation : 
Acquaint her with the danger of my ftate ; 
Im|Jorc her, in my voice, that fhe make friends 
To the ftrift deputy j bid hcrfclf affay him ; 
I have great hope in that : for In her youth 
There is a prone and fpeechtefs dialei^,' 

'^/iVi/>] i.e. tkkllfii. TIus word u frsqnendf aAd by ov 
old dninatic antliort. SoiaTJn iriu Trt^tdf tf Msriat and Stilla, 
'59+. 

*• „ i, ■■ . lordt of Afi« 

*' H«ve flood on ticiU tcnos." 
Aguiitin Tb* Wiifufi Tiart, by Chapman, t6iz, 

" ^^npon as lieUt % pin ■■ the needte of a dial." 
Affaa,iaTb*SftmiJb Tragi Jj, 1610, 

" Now ftandi oar fdnune on a lictli pmat.** . 
AgiiB, Bjrttfi Tragidj, 

(I . ,_. „ . ^1 hi, fwajrs 

" And ric^ apowfi to expeed Ilia boanda." Stieveni. 

■ pvm aaiJ^eUifi ii4tUa,\ I canfcarcely tell whatfigni- 

fiubon to give to the word pretu. Itt primitive and tranHated 
fenfetare well known. The authour may,bya/)-sjiedia!e£t, mean 
a dUIeft which men xttproia to regird, or a dialect natural and 
avforccd, a* thoTe aftions feem to which we xiefrtnt. Either of 
thefe Inteqiretations are fufficiently ftndned; but fuch diflortiof 
(rf' words ii not ancommon in our authour. For the fake of an 
eifier fenfe, we may read, 

lu btr ytuih 

Tbtn is a pow'r, aadj^ttehitfi di^B, 

Smth a> movu «m. 
Of thni, 

Tbert ii a prompt anJffti(hkfi JialtS. JoHnioif. 
PrtMt, perhaps, may ftand for iamilt, at a pram ffjlurt u f 
t^MTt ef/HpfiUeim, Stebvins. 

C 2 Such 
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■Such as moves men i bcfidc, flie hsth profpcrous art 
■\Vhen (he will play with rcafon and dilcourie, 
And well Ihe can perfiiade. 

Lach. 1 pray, {he may ; as well for the encourage- 
mcnc of the like, which eifc would ftand under gricv- 
pus impofiiionj' as for the enjoying of thy life, whl> 
I would be forry (hould be thus foolilhty \oit at A game 
pf tick-tack. I'll to her. 

Chad. I thank you, good fricfl4LMciq. 

Lucio. Within two hours, r 

Claud. Comp, pfKcer, away.. [^Ex(^ni. 

S C E H E IV, 
A MO NA St E J^ r. 

Enter Buke and Friar Thomas, 

"pi^e. No i holy father, — —Throw away that 
thought J— 
Believe not, that the driI>bHng dart of loye 
♦ Can pierce a compleat bofom : why 1 deftce th?e 
fo give ^e fecrct harbour, hath a purpofe 
More grave, and wrinkled, than theaifns and ends 
pf burning youth. 

Fri. May your grace fpeak of it ? 

puke. My holy fir, none better knows than you, 
How I have ever lov'd the life rcmov'd \ 
And held in idle price to haunt aOembtics, 
VVherc youth, aiidooft, and witlet bravery keeps., 
1 have dfcliver'd to Iprd Angelo 

' unilir grinifut imfufithn ■] I once thOQ^lit It fllOuM be hjBiJJ~ 
li»n, but the piefent reading is probably right, Tbt trimi •uioiild 
it under grimeiu pcoaltiet impowd. Johkion'. 

* BtUtvi not, ibaliht JrililtBg daria/hvi 
Cunfitrci a cwifUat bef-m ■ ■] 

Thiolc not x\\M ihK».& eempUatlj armti can be pierced by th<t 
^art of love that coaia^rerin^iviiLeur/crfi, Jommtt. 

(A 
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^A man of ftriftureand firmabfttnence') 
Mf^abfolute powerand plane hereinVienna; 
And he fuppofes me travellM to PolancJ j 
For (o I have ftrew'd it in the common eari 
And lb it is receiv'd : No\r, pious Hr, 
You will demand of me, why 1 do this ? ' 
Fri. Gladly, my lord. 

Duke. Wc have ltri£t ftatutes, and mo(t biting 
laws. 
The needful bits and curbs for hcad-ftrong ftecds,* 
Wiich for thefc nineteen years we have let fleep ;' 

Even 

. ' y mn ^ftrifbore amdfirm ahpvaace^ StriSKrt makes no fenfe 
in this plice. We fliotild md, 

J MMM af ItriA UR aadfirm atlfiuiMt*, 
i. e. A man sf the oMStfi miABr nd pnfUfed in the fubdual of 
hi* paffioB). i/rt aa old ^Otd Ar afs, prsdiM : fe imnr'd, habttu* 
Medio. Waexvrtoii. 

Stria»ri may eaJily be nled iat ftrlBntfi ^ ari ia Todeed an oM 
word, but, I thiolc, almy* applied to thtogs, nerer to peWbns. 

*Tbt nu^ml till ami avhi J^r bruJ-fimi ftitJii^ In the copiM, 

Tbt a^Jfal faia cmJ curbs /«r- btaifirng vesdt. 
There U no matter of anal(^ er conronance in the metapbotS 
here: andi though the copies agrcr, IdoDoithink, the author 
would have talked of JrVt ar.d tarbi for iMtidi. On the Other hand, 
nothing can be ni«e proper, than to compare peribn» of unbridled 
Ikauiiu/nt/i to head-flrong^rf^i : and, in this view, kriJling lit 
fa^oHshas been a phraft adopted by our bcR poeta. Trios ald. 

' Wticb fir tbtft n:vtr*n ymri toi hifivi laftrf ;J In former 
cditioni, 

WbithfiT ibi/i fourteen ^ari vu bavr In flip. 
fUtfowrtuii I have made no fcruple to replace ninettui. I hav* 
altered the odd phrafe of Itiiiag lii laiutflif : for how does it fort 
trithtbe com parifon that follow), of a lion in biscnve that went 
not oat to prey ? But letting the \VMifittp, addt a jjarcicular pro.> 
pricty to the thing reprefenied, and accorda cxafliy too with the 
fimile. It ia the metaphor too, that our author feem) &nd of 
BGng upon thia occa£on> in leveral other paJTages of this play, 

tbt law halb »tl bim Jaad, ibo' it batb Qept j 

'■< r -fc^ — ^tit «rui awake. 

C 3 And 
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Even like an o*«r-grown lion in a cave. 

That goes not out to prey. Now, as fond fathen 

Having bound up the threatening twigs c^ birch. 

Only to Hick it in their children's fight. 

For terror, not to ufc ; in time the rod 

Becomes more mock'd,* than fear'd : fo our decrees, 

Dead to infliction, to themfclvcs are dead } 

And Liberty plucks Julticc by the nofe ; 

The baby beats the nurfe, and quite athwart 

Goes all decorum. 

Fri. It rcfted in your grace 
To unloQfe this ly'd up juftice, whcnyou pleas'd : 
And it in you more dreadful would have feem'd> 
Than in lord Angelo. 

Duke. I do fear, kk> dreadful. 
Sith 'twas my fault to give the people fcope, 
'Twould be my tyranny to flrike and gait them. 
For what I bid them do : For we bid this be done, 
"When evil deeds have their permiflive pafs» 
And not the punifliment. Therefore, indeed, my 

father, 
I have on Angelo impos'd the office : 
"Who may, in the ambuffi of my name, ftrike home. 
And yet, my nature never in the fight 
To do it Dander. ^ And to behold his fway, 

I will 

And fo, ^un, 

' ■■■ ■ iul thii nivo ptvifi*'' 
Awakes mt all th' tnrJltil penalties ; 

Nnv tutr tit drovify mvJ Htsl'iltd3,&. 
Frijbly cnmi. Theobald. 

* Becomes men meci'J tbmiftar^d : ] Bitcmti was added 

by Mr. Pope to rellore fenfe (o the pajTage, Ibtne fuch wotd luv> 
ing been lefcout. Stbsvbns. 

9 TV J» itfiamitr ] The text flood, 

St da infiaidrr, 

Sir Thomas Hanmer has very-wel] correfled it thui, 
Toi/o itjlandir, . i. 

Yrt 



byGooqlc 



MEASURE FOR MEASURE; aj 
1 will, as 'twere a brother of your order, 
Vifit both prince and people. Therefore, pr'ythcte," 
Supply me with the habit, and inftrudt mc 
How I may formally in pcrfori bear,' 
Lite a true friar. More reafons for this afliorf 
At our mfjre leifure fliall I render you } 
Only, this one ; — Lord Angelo is precife j 
Stands at i guard ' with envy ; fcarce confeiTes 
Thft his blood flows^ or that his appetite 
Is more to bread than ftbtie : Hence Ihall tte ftft,' 
If power chan^ purpofe, what our feemcrs be, 

£i C E N E V, 

j NU N N E Rt. 
Enter I/aielli» anil Franeifca. 

ijab. And have you nuns no further ptivUcges ? 

Aim. Arc not I'heie lai^ enough i 
, J^ai. Yes, truly : I fpcak not as dcCring n^or? j 
But rather wiftiing a more ftri& reftraint 
Upon the fifter-hood, the votarifts of faint Clare. 

Lum. [tyitbin.'} Ho ! Peace be in this place I 

^ak. Who's that, which calls ? 

Tet perhapi leTi alterscioD might have produced tbe true reading, 

jfnJjtt mj noturi mtvrr, in thijifht. 

So dtVA^Jlamitr^, ' ■■ -- 
And yet iriy nUure oever fafier flander by doin^ any open aft) of 
feventy. Johkson. 

' ■ i n ftr^ JMf,] Mt. Pope readi, 

———my ftr/em htar. 
Perhapi a word wa» dropped at the end of the line, which Ori{i< 
oally ttood that. 

H»vi I mayftrmall} in prfim ttar me, 

Liit a tr*t friar. Stebvk) 



Utmiii at a fuitr d • • •] Staodt oo icrms of de6«icc. 



MIOM, 
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Nun. It is a man's voice. Gentle Ifabclla, 
Turn 70U the key, and know his bufinels of hirO ; 
You may ; I niay not \ you are yet unfworn : 
"When you have vbw'd, you muft not ipcak with dico. 
But in the prefence of (he priorefs : 
Then, if you fpeak, you niuft nOt Ibcw your fattj 
Or, if you fhcw yotir face, you muft riot fpeak. 
He calls again ;'^l pray you, anfwer hiiii. [£>fl T'r^He. 

JJab. Peace and profperity \ who is*t that calls ? 

Enttr Lttch. 

Lueh. Ha.\\, virgin, ifyoubej as thofe cheek-it^ 

Proclaim you are no leTs I can you fo itead me. 
As bring me to the fight of Ifabella, , 
A novice of this place, and the fair iifttr 
To her unhappy brother Claudio ? 

J/si. ^yhy her unhapj^ brother ? let me a(k ■, 
The rather, for I now miift make you kndW 
I am that Ifabella, and his fifter. 
Lucie. Gentle and fair, your br6ther kindly gtCcts 
you : 
Not to be weary with you, he's in prifon. 
J/a^. Woe me! For what? 

Lucio. For that, which, if myfdf might be his judge. 
He fhould receive his punilhment in thanks : 
He haih got his friend with child. 
Jfak. Sir, make me not your ftory.' 
Lucie. 'Tis true : — I would not (tho' 'tis my fami- 
liar fin 
With maids to feem the lapwii^,' * and to jeft. 

Tongue 

' ' mail m titt ytur fftrj,"] Do nor, by deceiving me, malce 

me a fubjcfi for 3 tale, Johkioh. 

Perhaps only, De ntt iit/irt ynrfiy nintb AW* Uijta vituU ttitlf 
*fi*iy. Stbevens. 

* •!!, mjfamiliuffin 

With maids tafum tbt lapviing, ] 

TheOxfbid editor's note oa diispalTage is in tbelc wordi. 7ht 

t 
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Tongue f»r from heart) pky *ith all vir^iu fy. 
I hold yoD as a thin^ enflty'd, and fajtited » 
By your rfeDOuncemtfnc, an immdrtdl fpirit j 
And to be talk'd With in finccntyi 
As with a ftiht. 

^ah. You do blafpheme the good,- in ibockingtne. 

Ijido. Do not believe tc. FeWMfs drfd tnnh, *.tis 
thus: 
Your brother and his lover having embrac'd, 

hfwmgi 0f, -with fttming fright anJ anxiifj, far from ibeir mfii, t» 
dtttivt ihtfi<uih«fui tbtiryntxg. And do not all other birds Am 
die fame/ But what bu this to do with theiilfidetitj'of »^irieral 
loTCr, to whom this bird is compared i It is anbtber duality of the 
lapwing, tlidt Is here alfaded to, riz. its perjietDallf nying fa low 
and fo near the pafleng^, that he thinks be has it, and then ii 
fuddeiily gone ^id. This made it a picvcrbial exprefliofl ttf 
fignify a lover's &llIio(>d : and it feems to be a very old one t f^ 
Qiaucer, in Ms PievUKaifi Tak, hp, 

— Ahd lafttii^t that vUl ciMh lit. WataoKTOK. 
Thfi nedeni editon have iiot talteh fA t&e «»hale fitDilicmle 
bere : the^ have taken , nodcc of the figkioeTs of a ^park's beba* 
vioar to his miftrcfs, and compared it to the lap-u-ing't hovering 
and flatttring ai it flies. Bnc d>6 chifc^ of which no nodce ii 
takes, i«, 

an J njtfi. 
j|See Ray'A i^mwriij " The hptui^g cnes, tvnpnfkt fitHB heart." 
i. e. mofi farthell from the oeft, i. c. She is, as Shakefpeare hJu it 

Tt)i^f»fi'M beOrt. 
" The farther flic is from her nelt, vAtete her heart h *idi hst 
yonng ones, fhe is the louder, or perhaps all tongue." Suitn, 
. .ShakefiieaTC liai an exprcffioii of tht like kind, Cb/h. «fEmrt, 
afl. IT. fc. 3. ■ t 

" JJr. Far &om her nelt the lapwing cries iwst, 
" My bean prays for him, tbo* my tOngue do curn." 
We meet with the fmc thought in John Lilly's colnedy, indtled 
CtMpqAi (firft pubtifhed in 1591) a^ Ii. fc. t. mm whence 
Shakeipeare might borrow it. 

" JUx. Not witii Timcleon you mean, wherein yoa rCfemble 
"the/i^i(''iir/rwho crieth moH where hei-neft is not, and So, 
" xa lead liic from efpying ytJBr kire for Ctmp«(pet J*n<*7 
" Tiinoclea." Dr. Gr*t. 

As 
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As tbofe thtt feed grow full i as bloQbming ciaie * 
That fron^ the feednefs the Ixire fallow brings 
To teeming foyfon, fo her plenteous womb 
Exprcfleth his full tilth and hufbandry.; 

J/ah. Some one with child by him i—My cotilia 
Juliet ? 

Jjtcioi Is llie your coufin ? 

J/ab. Adoptedly ; as fchool-maids change their 
names* 
By vain, the* apt, afie£tioD. 

Lvcie. She it is. 

Jfab. O, let him marry her ! 

Lucio. This is the point. 
The duke is very ftrangely gone from hence j 
Bore many gentlemen," myfclf being one. 
In hand, and hope of aiflion : but we do leara 
By thofe that know the very nerves of ftate. 
His givings-out were of an infinite dillance 
From his true-meant deEgn. Upon his plgcev 
And with full line ' of his authority^ 

* t !■» il*fimii^ titu 

^bM frttthi fiiimft tbt bartfaJhw briagt 

To ttnd^fnfin ; /« . ] 

A) the l«ntence now ftandi, it is apparently ungrammatical. 1 
read. 

At hUfftmUg llmt. See. 
That ii, At tbiy ibat fni grrtu full, /a btr intmi nfio at bloflbm- 
tng time, at thai liml ihrtugb ^bicbtbtfttd timifrtcttJt it tbt A«r- 
i/ijl, her womb Ihows what tUs \>eea doing. Locio ludicroufl/ 
eMipTt^naacy blc^imagtrpu, die time when frait it protnifed, 
though not yet ripe. Johngok. 

Infiead aitbai, we may read — ^btb ; and, isftead tS bring/i 
iriwg. SrSBVENt. 

* Pert maiy gtatUmt a • ' ' 
/f band amd bep$ of a&im ; ■] 

7« ^ar/si«WIaacommon phiaft fbrf* inf tm iitftBatim Mi/ 
d^indanet, but weJhould read, 

«— with btft a/oahB. JOHHaoit. 
« w^ii/uU Ija-'] With full extent, with tb« whole length. 

JOKHSOK, 

Go- 
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MEAgUiiE F0R MtAStJRE. 27 
Governs lord Angelo •. A man whofe blood 
Js very fnow-bro:h ; one who never feels ■ 
The wanton ftiiigs and motions of the fcnfc ; 
But doth rebate and blunt his natural edge 
With profits of the mind, ftudy and faft. 
He (to give fear to ' ufe and liberty, 
Which have, for long, run by the hideous law. 
As mice by lions) hath pick'd out an act. 
Under whofe heavy fcnfe your brother's life 
Falls into forfeit : he arrefts him on it ; 
And follows clofe the rigour of the ftatute. 
To make him an example. All hope is gone, 
XJnlcfs you have the grace ' by your fair prayer 
To foften Angelo : and that's my ' pUh 
Of bufinefs betwixt you and your poor brother. 

Tfat. Doth he fo 
Seek for his life? 

Luat. Has *cenfur'dhim already; 
And, as I hear, the prpvoft Hath a warrant 
For his execution. 

I/ak. Alas! what poor ability's in me 
To do him good 7 

Lucie. Affay the power you have. 

I/ah. My power ! Alas ! I doubt — 

Lfido. Our doubts are trainvs i 
And made us lofe the good, we oft might win. 
By fearing to attempt. Go to lord Angelo, 

* ——gtw/i»rttM/i — ] To intimidtte 11/!, that b, practices 
long counKaaoced hytafiou, Jokmsok. 

» VaUfiyvu bavt tb* gract " • ■] That \t, the acccptablenefi, 
die power of gaioiag farour. So whe;) fhe nakei her fuit, the 
provoft fay*, 

Hf»vt» givt tittmtvi'wg grtca. Johhsor. 

■ ■ • p iih 

Ofhjmfi ] 

Thcinmofipart, the main of my mejl'age. Johnsok. 

* — cenfar'd ^'«,— ] 1. c. feaccnced him. Stsbviki. 

And 
6 
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And let him Icam to know, vheti maidens fue. 
Men give like Gods; butwhca they weep and koeel^ 
All tndr petitions are as truly theirs. 
As they themlclves would owe them.' 

Ifah. I'll fee what I cao do. 

jMcio. But, rpeedily. 

^ab. I will about ic ftirait \ 
No longer ftaying, but to give the mother * 
Notice of my aS^air. I humbly thank you ; 
Commend me to my brother: fbon at night 
ril fend him certain word of my fuccefs. 

ImHo. I take my leave of you. 

Jfai. Good fu-, adieu. \Examh 



ACT II. SCENE I. 

■ ^NGELO's HOUSE. 
Bnttr Angela J Efialust a Jujiicej and Atttndantii 

A N G E L O. 

'E muft not make a fcare-crow of the lawi 
Setting ic up to fear * the birds of preyj 



w 



And let it keep one Ihape, till cuftom make ic 
Their perch, and not their terror. 

Efcal. Ay, but yet 
Let us be keen, and rather cue a little. 



d owe thtm.l To a<ui figniiiu in thit place, at in may 
•theri) to yoBeh, to have. Stebteki. , 

• ritmathtr] The abbefs, of prioreft. Johhsoh. 

' /• fear lie birds t/frij,] To/earU tO agrigbi, to iirrify. 

So in Tbt Mircbmit ef ftnittt 

•■— this ifpeft of mine 

" tUihfiar'd the ndiant." SritvtHl. 

4 than 
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Thanfall,andt:n-utfetodeath.* Alu! tbis gentleatao. 

Whom I would iave, h»(l a moft npble ffither j 

Let but your bo^iQiM' knoW}^(wboRiI believe 

To be moft ftraic uiffktue) 

That, in t^e worlcHjg of your own afieAions, 

Had time cohered with place, or pbce with wiJhing, 

Or thu the relbltjte a^i^g of your Uood 

Covld have at[aii>*d the. eifedl ^your pwn plvpQfe i 

Whether you had not fomctime in your lire - 

£rr*d in this point, which now you cenfure Men, 

And pull'd the law upon you. 

Jng, 'Tis one thing to be tcn^ted, Efcalus, 
Another thing to fall. I 00c deny. 
The jury, paifing on the prifoner's life. 
May in the fwom twelve have a thief or two 
guiltier than him they try. What's open made t^ 

juftice. 
That juftice fcizes on. What know the laws. 
That thieves do pafs on thieves? "Tis vcrypregnanti 

" Tiam fall. anJ irmfi U Jttah.-—] I (hould nthcr TfA,fiU, i. t< 
firikc down. So in Timtn tf Jibtu, 

Aa,/itwth€t, /ftU witbiufit. WxanwuTOir. 
Fall ii the old reading, and the true one. Shajurpeaie hu 
pfed the fame exprefllon in the CamiJj af Errwt, ' 
" —as cafymay'It ihaafa^ 
U A drop of water. - ■ 



f< i'dZ/rnot theaxe upontbe humbled nedc" 

STHTaMt. 

' Lit iuijeur te»Mr iiMw,— ] To iMtto u here to mwkw, V» 
IfJU ctgn'/ance. So in Mii(/'mmm»r-Ki^bt't Dnam, 

Thtrtftn, fair HtiaUa, qutfiitayMur itfiriti 
Know ofjur trui, ixamiMt m/ijatr iM, JoimiOK. 
' 'til mry fngiiani,[ 'Tis flain that we muft i£t with bkl 

u wub good ; we punifh the faints, as we take the advantagei, 
that lie inourway, and whatwedonot fcewecannat note. 

JOHNSOH. 

The 
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The jewel that we find, weftoop and take it, 

Becaufe we fee it i but what we do not fee, 

"We tread upon, and never think of it. 

You may not fo ei^tenuate his offence, 

* For I have had fuch faults -, but rather tell aic, 

When I, that cenfure him, do fo offend. 

Let mine own judgment panern out my death. 

And nothing come in partial. Sir^ he muft die. 

Enter Provoji. 

E/cal. Be it, as your wifdom will. 

jitig. "Where is the provdft ? 

Prov. Here, if it like your honour. 

Jng: See, that Claudio 
Be executed by nine to-morrow morning. 
Bring him bis confelTor, let him be prepacM ; 
For that's the utmoft of his pilgrimage. — {Exit Prov. 

Efcal Well, heaven forgive him ! and forgive uj 
all! 
I Some rife by fin^ and fome by virtue fall : 

Some 

* Ftr 1 tumt bm J • ] Th« b, 61140/1, fy ri^ftm that I 

bive hadraulc*. JoHNaoN. 

' S»mi rifi, 8tc.] Thii line i« in the firft folio printed in lulics 
u > quotation. AH the folioaread in the next line, 

Scmt ruM froo) irahi ef ice, and mifititr neat. 

JOHBIOK. 

The old reading it perhaps the Une one, and may mean.y^r m 
vaiaf frem dangtr, and fiay la amfviir mm ef tbtir /omIii, v/bitfi 
ttbtri art tt^imvi enlj •* mceMUt »f 4 fiMgUfrmlty. 
U ibis be the tnie reading, it Ihould be printed, 

StmtriM/rem break* [i.e. fra&urea] *fitr, &c. 
Since I wrote thii, I have fband reafoD to change my opinion. A 
^roie anciently meant not only a^or/ ^fV, a.f»efft, but a] fa the 
imrloftrre into which farriers put fuch unrtily borfes as will not per- 
mit themrelvea to be (hod without confinement. This, in fome 
place*, iacallcd a fmilh's ^roir. In this lilt fenfe, Ben jonfon 
nfes the word in his Vnd. rtusadt. 

'_' And not think he had eat a ftakc, 
" Or were fet up in a brait." 

And, 
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MEASTJUE TOR MEASTJEE. ff 
SSmc nio throng brtkei of vice, and anfwer none > 
And fome condemned for tfeult ^one. 

^nter ElhpiS, frothy Clmn^ and Officers. 

£iJ, Come, bring them away : if thcfe be good 
people in a common-weal, that do nothing but ufc 
their t^ufes in common houfes, I know no law : bring 
them away. 

AHg, How now, fir ! Whales your name ? and 
what's the matter f 

Elb. If it pleafe your honour, I am the poor duke?« 
conftable, and my name is Elbow ; 1 do lean upon 
juftice, fir, and do bring in here before your good 
honour two notorious benefactors. 

yl»g. Benefaaors i Weil i what benefaflors are they? 
are they not malefaftors f 

' Elt. If It pleafe your honour, I know not well 
what they are: but precife villains they are, that I am 
fure of i and void of all profanation in the world, thac 
good chriftians ought to have. 
• E/eal. » This comes off well j here's a wife officer. 

Jsg. Goto: What quality are they of? Elbow i» 
your name ? Why doft thou not fpeak. Elbow ? 
CUvitt. He cannot, fir } he's out at elbow. 
/Iitg. What are you, fir ? 

And. for the former {enfe, fee the Silent Wtatan, ■& Iv. Again, 
for the latter fenfc, Bi^ d'Amhm, by Chapman. 
•< Or, like > flninipet, learn to fet ny face 
■" In an eternal A-ait." 
Again, in ff* Opftrtumtj, b}r Shirley, 1640. 

" He is fkJIen into fome hr^, fome wench hai tied bim by 
" the legi." 
J offer thefe qootatioiu, which may prove of ufo to fome more for- 
tunate cODJe£lurer; but am able myfelf to derive very little fiom 
them to fuit the pallage before u(. STisviiit. 
* tbii tBmii »ff wtU -l Thitii nimUy fpokcn; thii ii volubly 

'- -' lOUHEOK. 
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. Eii. He, fir? a upfter, fir^ parcct-Jbfiwd't our 
tbac fervcs a bad woman ; wbofe.nQgl^, ^r, vfis, as 
they fay, pluck'd down io tbe fuburhs i and now ftie 

Erofeffes a hot-houfc ' ; which, 1 think, is a very ill 
oufe too. 

Efitl. How know you that i 

Elbow, My wife, fir, whom I deceft'before heaven 
and your honour, 

Efcal. How \ thy wife ? 

Eih. Ay, fir ; whom, I thank heaven, is an honeft 
woman ; 

Efcal. Ooft thou deleft her th^efbre ? 

Eii>. I lay* fir, 1 will dcuft myftlf alfo, as well as 
fiic, that this houfe, if it be not a bawd's houfe, it tA 
pity of her life, for it is a naughtyhoufe. 

Efcal How doll thou know that, conftable i 

Elh. Marry, fir, by my wifej who, jf Ihc had been 
a woman cardi;iany given, mi^hc have been accufed 
in fornication, adultery, and all uncleannefs there. 

Efcal. By the woman's means? 

Elk. Ay, fir, by^ miftrefs Ovcr-done's means:' but 
ufiiefpit in his face, fofliedefy'd him. 

Clffom. Sir, ifit pleafe your honour, thisis not fo. 

Elb. Prove it before thcfc varlets here, thou ho- 
nourable man, prove it. 

■ ' Atapfitr,Jir ; fared htt'wdC^ This we Oionld now fxprefs bj" 
'■yingi ^ " half-tapfter, half-bawd. Johnson. 
''fill trtfipt a bet-bvtft\\ A tet'ictffi is an EoglUb uffle for % 

Wbire Ui/fy barhtMr'J mmnj Mftmtai mahtn^ 

A furgijig- hill Hikv fix'd ape* lb* Jacr, 

TtUtjau it it a hot-houfe,^ tt maj, 

AniftiU hi a %ubiri-bufi. BcQ. jDnfon, Johnio«. 
' Af,fir, hj mifirrfi Owr-Janii mtam ;] Here feemi to Ji»»o 
1>een To me mention niadeorFfoch, who was to be accnred, and 
fomewords therefore may have been loft, nnlefsf he irregularity of 
-the nvr>tiye.n^4y.be better imputed to the ignoraAce ^ the con- 
flable. joHNSOR. 
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Ciown. Sir, (he came in great wUb<:hild} 4n^ Iw^' 
iag(f3vtng yourhofiour's revprfa(:e)for;fte)A<d|>rviies| 
01;, wc had but >iwo in the l^uie, which At C^iSt very 
^UaF tipv (U>o^> lAs.tf werf , in a frpk-dilh, a ^m 
of 6x^ ihrw peocc j ypyr -hoiiaurs have ftim fuch 
dithes i they are not China diflies, but ve^ ^o4 

£/(d/. Go to, go to ; no matter for the dijb, fir. 

Ctffpf. N(t, indeed, fir, npt Qf a pin \ you ar^ (herein 
in the right. But to the point : As I fay, this m>ftre6 
Elbow, being, ap I fay, vith child, And b^ng gr^at 
h^y*At wd longing, as 1 ^d. for prunes ; aod hftvr 
in^ but two in ^ difli, as I &id ; mafler Froth here, 
tbu v^ man, having eaten the reft, as I fa^, and. 
U 1 4ay, paying for them very honeftly ; for, as you 
]mk>w, mafter Froth, I could not give you three pence 

9SfUD. 

Froth. No, indeed. 

Cham. Very weU : you being theo, if you he re- 
mcmbred, cracking the ftones of the forefaid prune'. 

/■mt^. Ay, fo I djid. indeed. 

Clewn. Why, very well : I telling you then, if yoH 
be remembred, that fuch aone, and fucb acne, w.cr9 
paft-Cureof^hething you wot of, unlefs chey Kept 
wery good diet, as I told you, 

Fr4tb. All this is trpe. 

CIptbh. "Why, very ykH then, 

E/cal. Come, you are a tedious fool ; to the pur- 
pofe. — What was done to Elbow'e wife, that he hach 
caufc to complain of? conie to wh?t was done to 
her. 

Clown. Sir, your honour cannot come to thatyec, 

E/cal. No, fir, nor I mean it not. 

Cliam. Sir,' butyau Qiall come to it, by your ho- 
Bour's Jeave:- And, I bcfcecli you, look intomaftcp 
Froth here, fir j « man of fourfcorc pound a year v 

VohAX, P whgfe 
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whofe father dy'd at Hallowmas. Was'c not at Hal- 
lowmas, maftcr Froth ? 
. Froth. All-hollandew. 

Clown. Why, very well j T hope here be truths ; 
He, fir, fitting, as I fayr in a lower chair, fir^ 'twas in 
the Btttieb of grapes, where, indeed, you have a deKght 
to fit, Have you not ? 

Froth. I have (o j bccaufe it is an open room, and 
good for winter. 

Clown. Why, very well then. 1 hope here be 

truths, 

Aag. This will laft out a night in Ruflia, 
When nights are longeft there. I'll take my leave. 
And leave you to the hearing of the caufe j - 
Hoping, you'll find good caufe to whip them all. 

Efcal. I think no lefs. Good morrow to your lor(J- 
ftiip. . ("EwV AHgtlo. 

Now, fir, come on: What was done to Elbow's wife, 
once more ? 

Clown. Once, fir? there was nothing done to her 
once. 

Elb. I befcech you, fir, a(k him what this man did 
to my wife. ■ ■ 

Clown. I befeech your honour, a(k me. 

Efcal. Well, fir ; what did this gentleman to her? 

Clown. I beleech you^ fir, look in this gentleman's 
face. — Good matter Froth, look upon his honour ; 
•lis fora good purpofe. — Doth your honour mark his 
face ? 

EJcel. Ay, fir, very well. 

Clown. Nay, I befeech you, mark it well. 

Ef^al. Well, I do fo. 

Clown. Doth your honour fee any harm in his face? 

Efcal, Why, no. 

Clown. I'll be fuppos'd upon a book, his face is the 
worft thing about him. Good then*, if his face be the 
worft thing about him, how could matter Froth do 

the 
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the amftable'a wife any harm ? I would know thac 
sf your honour. 

Efcid, He's ia the right } conftable, what fay you 
to it? 

Elb. Firft, an* it like youi the houfe is a refpefted, 
houfe ) next, this is a refpetfted fellow ; and his oiif- 
trefs is a rcfpc£ted woman. 

down. By this hand, fir, his wife Is a more refpeft- 
<d peribn than any of us all. 

E/k Varlet, thou lieft i thou lieft, wicked varlet : 
the time is yet to come, that fhe was ever refpefted 
with man, woman, 0[*cbild. 

CUwn. Sir, Ihe was refpeftedwith him before he 
marry'd with her. 

E/cal. Which is the wifer here? Juftice or Iniqui- 
ty?'*' — Is this true? 

Eli. Othoa caitiff! O thou varlet! O rhou wicked 
.Hannibal ! I refpefted with her« before I was marry'd 
to her ? If ever I was rcfpcfted with her, or ftio with 
me, let not your worlhip think me the poor duke's 
officer : Prove this, thou wicked Hannibal,' or I'll 
have mine a&ion of battery on thee. 

E/(al. If he took you a box o' the ear, you might 
baveyour a£lion of flander too. 

£lk Marry, I thank your good worfiiip for ir. 
What is't your worfliip's plcafure I Ihall do with this 
wicked caitiff? 

^a/. Truly, officer, becaufc he hath fome offences 
in hint, that thou wouldft difcover if thou couldfti let 
him continue in his courfcs, 'till thou know'ft what 
they are. 

hit Marry, I thank your worlhip for it : thou feeft, 

* yafiici er iMlfiatj f] Thefe were, I fuppofe, two perfonagcg 
well knonrn lo cheaudieiice by iheir frequent appearance in the old 
moralities. The words therefarc, at that lime, produced a com- 
bioaiion of ideas, which they have now lotl. Johnson. 

' Hannilel,] MiltakeD by the conllablc for CaanilaL Johksoit. 

D 2 thou 
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thou trkked varlec nov, what's conic upoh thei. 
Thou art to continue now, thou vartet i ttuHi art id 
coodnuc. 

Efcal. Where were you born^ friend ? [To Froth, 

jprati. Here in Viertna,fif. 

Efcal. Are you of fourfcofe pounds a year ? 

Froth. Yes, and't pleafe'yoo, fir. 

E/cal. So.— What trade ire ym of, fir ? 

[ToibeCUwji. 

CloivH. A tflpfter; a pOor widow's tapfter. 

E/ial. YcKtr miftrefs's nftme ? 

Clown. Miftrcfs Over-done. 

Efisl. Hath fhe had any more tlian <ine hOfbahd ? 

Clown, Nine, fir : Over-done by the laft. 

EfiaL Nine! Come hith« to me, matter Froth. 
Mafter Froth, t would not have you acquainted with 
tapfterss they will draw you," nwfter Froth, and you 
will hang tbcm. Get you gone, and let 'me hear nb 
more of you. 

Froth. I thank your wcwihip. For mine o*n part, 
I never come into any room in a taphoufe, but I am 
drawn in. 

Efcat.'^tWi no more of it, matter Froth-, farewell. 
Come you hither to me, matter [apftCr; what's yoiir 
name, matter tapfter ? 

Clown. Pompcy. 

Efcal. What elfc ? 

Clown. Bum, fir. 

Efcal. Troth, and your bum is the greateft thing 
about you \ fo that, in the beafllieft fenfe, you are 
Pompey the Great. Pompey, you are partly a bawd; 
Pompey, howfoever you colour it in being a tapfter j 

* iheji vaill draviyea,'] Dratc has Here a clutter of renfes. As it 

refers to the tapfter, it fig'^'''^^ '" •^"'"i " fxp'y i 33 il is related 

to bang, it means uBi ten-viyid ti exccumti an a hitrdU. In Froth's 

anrwer, it is the faine as ta bring alwg l-y ftna imtivt or pctufr. 

JohHion. 

Are 



byGooqlc 



JbSfASURE EOR MEASURE. 37 
Are you not i come> tell me true j it ihall be tlie bet- 
ter for you. 

Gown. Tnily, fir, I am a poor fellow that would 
lire. 

M/cai; How would jou Ijve, Pompey i fay being; a 
bawd? What do you think of the trtde,pQmpey.» is 
it a lawful trade f 

CUufM, If the taw wiU 9II0W it, Rt. 

Efeal. But the law will not allow it, Fompey ; nor 
it iball not be allowed in Vienna. 

CiowM. Ejpei your worfhip mean to geld and ^y all 
the yoptfa in the city t 

£fial. No, FoRipey. 

GotPH. Truly, fir, in my poor opiaion, they will to't 
then. If your worfhip will but takeorder for the drabs 
and the knaves, you need BOt to fear the bawds. 

Efcal. There are pretty orders beginning, I can tell 
you : it it but beading and hanging. 

Gtzen. If you head and hang all that oSfend that 
way but for ten years together, you'll be glad to give 
out a comtpiffion for more heads. If this law hold in 
Vienna ten years, I'll rent the faireft houfe in it, after 
three pence a bay^: If you live to fee this come to 
pafs, by, Fompey told you fo. 

E/eal. Thank you, good Fompey : and in requital 

• 1 rllriMt thtfmnfthBuft in it,/ar thru find a baj ;] Mr.Theo- 
fcalfl fen^i tkaf diu w^ ft^ readia^of^e old books, andliefoU 
lows it ont of pflre reverence for antujuity ; for he know* ijothing 
of the mexningof it. He fuppofes hay to be that projefUon called 
a bay-window ; ai if eIib way of rating honfea wu by the number 
of tlwir b*y>viii(iow9. But it ia qdite another thing, pnd Ggnifiei 
the l^aared frame of a umber houle; each of which diviiions ox- 
fqnares ia called a ^. Hence a building of fo many bays. 

WAKBijaTOir. 

A hof of building is, in many part* of E^glaad, a common 

term, <^ which the beft coQceptjon that I coald ever atc^n, i$, diat 

it ii the ^nce botw^ tjte maiv hfcanu of the roof ; fo that a 

btrn cro&d twice with beams is a barn of three ba/i. Jobnson. 

D 3 ■ of 
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of your prophecy, hark yo(ii ladvifeyou, Iccme not 
find you before me again upon any complaint whaN- 
fpever i no, not fpr dwelling where you do : if I do, 
Fompey, 1 Ihall beat you to your tent, and prove a 
Ikrewd Caefar to you : in plain dealing, Pompey, I 
{ball have you wbipt. So, for this time, Fompey, fare 
you well. 

Clewn. I thank yxiur worfliip for your good couofel. 
[4^de.'} But i Ihall follow it, as the delh and fortune 
ihall better determine, 

"Whip me ? No, no : let carman whip his jade t 
The valiant heart's not whipt out of his trade. [£)»/,. 

Efcal. Come hither to me, maftcr Elbowj come hi- 
ther, matter conftablc. How long have you been in 
this place of conftablc f ■ ' . 

Elb. Seven years and a half, fir. 

Efcal. I thought, by your readinefs in the office, you 
had continued in it fome time : You fay, fcvep yeara 
together? 

m. And a half, fir. 

Efcal. Alas ( it hath been great pains to you ; they 
do you wrong to put you fo oft upon'c : Are there 
not men in your ward fufficicnt to fervc it ? 

Elb. Faith, fir, few of any wit in fuch matters: 
as they are chofcn, they are glad to chufe me for them- 
I do it for fome piece of money, and go through with 
all. 

Efcal, Look you, bring me in the names of fomo 
fix or fcven, the raoft fufficient of your parith. 

Elb. To your woifhip's houfc, fir ? 

Efcal. To my houfc : Fare you well. [Exit Elbow, 
What's a clock, think you ? 

Juji. Eleven, fir. 

Efcal. I pray you, home to dinner with me, 

Juji. I humbly thank you. 

Efcal. It grieves me for the death of Claudio : 
But there's no remedy. 
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^fl. Lord Angelo is fcvere. 

Efcal. It is but needful : , 
Mercy is not itfelf, that oft looks fo ; 
Pardon is ftill the nurfe of fecond woe : 
But yet, — poM Claudio I — There's no remedy. 
Come, fir. \EKiunt. 

S C E N E II. 

ANGELO*i HOUSE. 
Enter Provoft, and a Servant. 

Serv. He's hearing of a caufe ; he will come 
ftraight : 
ril tell him of you, 

Prov. Pray you, do. I'll know 
His plcafurc j may be, he will relent. Alaj ! - 
He hath but as offended in a dream. 
All fedts, all ages fmack of this vice ; and he 
To die for jt !-^ 

Enter Angtlo. 

Ang. Now, what's the matter, provoft ? 

Prov. Is it your will, Claudio llialt die to-morrow? 

Ang. Did not I tell thee, yea? hadft thou not order? 
Why doft thou aflt again f 

Prov. Left I might be too rafli. 
Under your good correction, I have feen. 
When, after exe^utioi), judgnneat hath 
Repented o'er his doom. 

Ang. Go to i let that be mine : — . 
Do you your office, or give up your place. 
And you Ihall well be fpar'd. .. 

Prav. I crave ypur honour's pardon. — 
What (hall be done, fir, with the groaning Juliet? ' 
She's very near her hour. 

Ang. Difpofe of her 

D 4 T« 
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To fome mor.e fining pl^cs ; and that with ^>eedi 
Serv. Here is the fifter of the man condemA'd, 
Defires accefs to you. 
^g. Hath he a GQxt ? 

Prsv. Ay, my good Tord i a very Tirtuoiu nmdt 
And to be fhortlyofa fiftep-hood, 
a not already. 

^«g. Well, let Hdr be admHtcA [£«/ ServanU 
See you, the fornkatrefs be remov'd ^ 
Let her have needfu], but not lavilh, me:ms -, 
There fliall be order for it. 

Etttef Itocio and Ifahlla. 

Prov. 'Save your honour ! 

Jng. Stay yet awhile*— [Je Ifai.] You are weU 
come ; what's your will ? 

Jfah. t am a wo^ul fuitor to your honour, 
Pleafe but your honour hear me. 

■^"S' "Well J what's your fuit ? 

Jfah. There is a vice, that moft I do abhor. 
And moft defirc (houtd tttbct f?)«blowof juftice j 
For which I would not plead, but that I muft > 
For which I tfluft nbt plead but that I zfa^ 
At W^f, 'iWixt will, and will itot. 

JHg. Wt^ ; the mafter ? 

//ah I have a brother is condiiinn'd to dif : 

* Sttfyti « iiAih.-^ — : ] It is k6t cleii wlty tfee pwivfiR U 

luMden to flay,ii6t whin iMgocs 6ut. Jotinmu. 

* F»r •Lobkb I mitS net pliaJ, iut ihal I am 
At luar, Uiohei <tv#, Mndvtll ^.} 
Tkii i» obfctire ; ptrlilw it may be nmiM by readhig, 
Ft vibirb Imttfi tiaH^tei; Ikt yet I iim 
At -mar, ttoixl ^Oi, Mi 4titlM. 
fn it^ft ue almeft nftdlHiAMilhaUe in a luatmHrSpt. Yrt fio ' 
alteration u necafliiry, ilnu Ue ff eMh It tut iniaMligibl* at it 

IMW&Utdl. JOHRSOn. 

I do 
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I do bdttcb you, kc it be his fauk. 
And not Doy brother. 

Prcv. Heaven give thee moving graces I 

Aug. Coademii the fault, and not the a&or of it! 
Why, every fault's coadeino*d, ere tc be done: 
Mine were the very cypher of « fiwaion. 
To find the faults, whole fine ftaoda in record* 
And let go by the ador. 

Ifab. Ojuft, but fevere law ! 
1 lud a brother then. — Heaven keep your honour I 

Zjuio. [To Ifab.'\ Give't not o'er ia : to him again % 
intreat him % 
Kneel down before htin, hsDg upon his gown } 
You arc too cold : if you ihould need a pin. 
You could DOC with more tame a tongue defire ic 
to him I fay. 

Ifah. Muft he needs die ? 

uh^. Maiden, no remedy. 

Jfi^. Yes \ I do thiok» that you might pardon 

And neither heaven, nor man, grieve at the mercy. 

jft^. I will not do't. 

Ifab. But can you, if you would? 

Ai^. Look, what I will not, tb«t I cannot da 

IJ^. But might you do't, and do the world no 
wrong. 
If fo your heart were touch'd with that remorfci 
As mine is to him i 

Aug. He's fentenc'd i 'tis too late. 

Ludo. You are too cold. [7*0 Ifaiel. 

Ifah. Too late ? why, no ; I, that do fpcak a word. 
May call it back again. Well, believe this. 
No ceremony that to great ones 'longs. 
Not the king's crown, nor the deputed fword. 
The marHutra truncheon, nor the judge's robe» 
Become them with one half fo good a gra^« 
Aa mercy does. If he had been as you. 

And 
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And you as he, you would have flipc like him ; 
But he, like you, would not havi been fo ftern. 

^ng. Pray you, be gone. 

J/ak I would CO heaven I had your potency. 
And you were Ifabel ! fhould it then be thus i 
No, I would teli what 'twere to be a judge. 
And what a prifoner. 

Lacio. {_J^de.\ Ay, touch him : there's the vein, ■ 
, ji«g. Your brother is a forfeit of the law. 
And you but waftc your words. 

I/ak Alas! alas! 
Why, all the fouls that were, were forfeit once i ■ 
And He, that might the 'vantage brft have took. 
Found out the remedy. How would you be. 
If He, which is the Top of judgment, ihould 
Butjudgeyou, asyouare? Oh, think on that i 
And mercy then wilt breathe within your lips. 
Like man new made *. 

jiifg. Be you content, fair maid. 
It is the law, not I, condemns your brother ; 
Were he my kJnfman, brother, or my fon, 
ItJhould be thus with him: — he mud die to-morrow. 

I/ak To-morrow i Oh ! that's fudden. Spare him, 
(pare him. 
He's not prepar'd for death ! Even for our kitchens 
We kill the fowl, of fcafon } (hall we ferve heaven 

> alt li'/Mlrthni were,-— IThii u W fa divinity. Wo 

Aionlcl read, an. Wakiuktom. 

* ji»J mtrcj then ifiU brialb tuilhiit jour lips, 
Lite man ian» maJe-] 
This 19 a finechboghc, uid finely expreCcd. The meanine »,' 
ihai mer(y itiill add juth a graii lojteur pttfun, that yoa •u.ili efpur 
at amieite at ama$i ctofi/rtfli tut of the banai nfbu Crtaiar^ 

Irsthcr think the meaning is, Tbu tvttiJ ihr» tiaMgt thijrvtnty 
t/jfur prijiut ckaraHtT. In fainiliar fpfech, /iia ^m»li i* fi" 
unatiitr man. Johnsoi). 

2 With 
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With Ids refpe& than we do miniftcr 

To our grols fclvcs ? Good, good my lord, bethink 

you: 
Who is it, that hath died for this offence f 
There's many have commtned it. 

Ijicio. Ay* well faid. [4/iiU, 

Ai£. The Jaw hath not been dead, tho' ie hath 
flcpt : 
Thofe many had not dar*d to do that evil. 
If the firft man, that did the edift infringe,' 
Had anfwcT'd for his deed : Now, 'tis awake t 
Takes note of what is done ; and, like a prophet,'* 
Looks in a glafs that ihews what future evils, 
(Or new, or by remilTnefs aew>conceiv*d. 
And fo in progrels to be hatch'd and born) 
Are now to have no fucceflive degrees. 
But erc^they live to end.* 

Jfab. Yetfliew fome pity.* 

jing. I Ihew it moft of all, wbeo I flicw jufticc} 

* yf^jir^wiWi&c.] The word wiwliM been {applied b^tlie 
laodeni editon. I would rather read, 
I/Yxt thifirfi, &c. T. T. 

♦ iiil afrtpbu, 

Leeii in « gh/i ] 

This alludes to tbe (bppeiies of the iirril, much atki at that dme 
bv cheats and fortiiiie>[ellen to predlA by. Warbu«toh. 

» Sal ere liry iivi tq *ni ] This is «ry fagaciopily rubllicated by 
fir Thomas Hanmer, for. 

But he^e ibrf Uiii< — ^• — Johhson. 
Perhaps wc Oioold read, 

But where ibrf Uw, la tmi. T, T, 



•w/amifily. 



h^^. I firui it muft ef a}l, vtbtnl^evajilfiia; 
FcT tkiH Ipitf Ibtje I da net i«»w,] 
Thiswas mx of Hale's memoriola. t^bim 1 find mjfilf fin^i » 
mtrtj, la mt rimrmitr, liai ihtn ii tf mtrc^ Uirwiji Jui it tbt mn^ 
fiy. ToHitsoif. 

For 
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For thcD I pity thotfe I do not koow, 

V^htcb & cli£nvf9'd (^ence would after gall ; 

And do him right, that, anfwering one foal wrong. 

Lives not co a^ toother, fie laiisfyM} 

Your brother dies to>morrow ; be eoueaC 

.^. So you muft be the firft, that gives this fen- 
«nce ; 
And he, that fufTers. Oh, it is excellent 
To have a giant's ftrength ; but it is tyrannous, 
Toijfe it like iigUtit. 

Lucio. That's well iaid. [/^de. 

Ifak. Could great men thunder 
As Jove himfelf does, Jove would ne'er be quiet ; 
For every pelting* petty, ckfficer 
'Would ufe his heaven for thunder i nothing but 

thunder.—^ 
Merciful heaven ! 

Thou rather with thy (harp apd fu)ph*rous bolt 
Split'ft the unwedgeabie and gnarled oak,^ 
Than the foft myrtle : O, but man ! proud man, 
Prefl tnglitde brief authority, 
Moft ignorant of what he's moft aflur'd, 
His glafly eflcnce ; like an angry ape. 
Plays fuch fanraftick trickj before high heaven, 
As make the angels weep -,* who, with our fpleens. 
Would all themfelve? lavgh mortal.' 

Lucie. 

' gaarltJ tai,\ Gatfr* it Uic old SPClifft '■""^ ^ ? i'*' '" 

•a>$»J. Stekvens. 

* Ai makcitbi angels -witf i^^] Tbc notion of angeli weepipf 
for the Itni of men i« nbhinicai—Oi ticealumjlnrti aagijct nibi' 
twtt Hibr^atum magiJirL — Grodaiadl.uciun. Waibvrton. 
• - — •wha, tuitb tur/pluMt, 
IfouU ail thimfilvti la-t'> '»r'W- j 
Mr. Theobald fa/sihcnMaaing of this ia, ikm i/il^'wtrmJcvj- 

««/ ffimpurialitj : W^icb aowunu to Ui^ti tb^ if they weie mor- 
tal, they would not be immortal. Stialtefpeare ^ant ao fuch 
tt^fifenfe. £}r ffLtiu, be meant that peculiar turn of (be human 

nuod, 

6 
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LhHp. [^D^A^.l Oh, to hiro, co him, wench : heviH 
relent ; 
He's coming ; I jperceiv't. 

Prav. X^O'lMm^ Fray heaven, flic win him ! 

Ifab. We cannot weigh our brdtherwith ourfelf : ' 
Great men may jcft'with faints : 'tis wit ip them \ 
But, in the lefs, foul profenarion. 

Ij^. [-J^ifc.} "niou'rt in^the right, girl ; more o' 
that. 

JJah. That in the captain's but a cholcrick word. 
Which in the foldier is flat blafphettiy. 

Lum, [Afi4e.'} Art advis'd o* that? more on't. 

jittg. Why do you put thcfe fayirtgs upon me? 

JfaL Becaufe authority, tho' it err like others. 
Hath f « z kind of [tiedieinc in itfcif. 
That flciiw the vice o* the top. Go toyourbofom ; 
Knock there ; and a(k your heart, wliat it doth knoV 
That's like my bwAer's ftult : if it confcfs 
A nactira) guildnefs, fuch as is his, 

niDt), that alwayi inctinu it to a ipitefal, unHtsfliaable Bairtb, 
Had Utemffeli fiat, fays Shakefpeare, they <yould lauh diem- 
felvM out of their immortality, by indalgiog a paGioR wmck don 
not defervc that prerogative. The inoieatj (bought, that immo- 
derate laughter was caufed by the bignels of the jpleen> 

WAftkvaTOit. 

» If^t canwBl vitigb tur hathir villb yoorfelf:] In former 
editioiis, 

Wt tan«»l mtigb our brvthtr milb ourielf. 
Why not ? Tho' this Ihould be the reading of all the copies, 'tii 
arplaia as light, it is Dot the author's meaDing. IfabellawotUd 
fay, there b 10 great a difproponion in qaality betwixt lord An- 
gelo and her brother, that their adUons can bear do comparifon, or 
equality, together : but her brother's crimes would be aggravated, 
'Arigelo's frailties vztenuated, frOm the difference of their degree* 
and ftate of life. WaitBVaTON. 

The old readingis right. Ift mortal) proud and foolilh cannot 
-prcrail so our paffionaio mtigb or compare our brabir, a being of 
'Ulce nton! and like fraitty, ^itb tarfilf. We have different 
Dimes and different judgments for the /ante ^Its commimd-by 
pcrfoot of diff'erent condition. Johnson. 

Let 
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]^t it not found a thought upon your toogtw 
Againft my brother's life. 

jing. [Afide.'] She fpeaks, and 'tis 
Such fenfe, that my fenfe breeds with it. > \TeIfah^ 
Fare you well. 

tfab. Gentle, my lord, turn back. 

jing. X will bethink me: — Come again to-mOrrow. 

Jjah. Hark, how I'll bribe you : Good my lord, 
turn back. 

jinr. How ! bribe me ? 

Jfab. Ay, with iuch gifts, that heaven fhall fbare 
with you. 

Ijicio. You had marr'd all clfe. [Afide, 

Ifab. Not with fond Ibekels of the tcfted gold/ 
Or ftones, whofc rates are either rich, or poor. 
As fancy values them : but with true prayers. 
That Ihall be up at heaven, and enter there, 
tre fun rife ; prayers from preferved ibuls,* 
From fafiing maids, whofe minds are dedicate 
To nothing temporal. 

jing. Well} come to me to-morrow, 

Lttdo. Goto; 'tis well i [Aftde to Ifabel.'] awaf- 

Ifab. Heaven keep your honour fafe! 

jittg. Amen : 
For 1 am that way going to temptation, [Ajidt. 

3 That mjff^ft Irtids lullh it. ] Thui all the folin!. Some 

luer editor has changed trriiSi to bUids, and Dr. Warburton 
blames poor Mr.Theobaldforrecalling the old word, which yet 
ia certainly right. Mj/ii,fthTteiivjiih htr fmf, that is, new 
thoaghci are ftirring in my mind, new conceptions are battitd ill 
jny imagination. So we fay to b'Bcd over thought. Johkioh. 

* telled^Ji/,] i. e aiCelled, or marked with' the ftan- 

dard Itamp. Waiburtoh. 

Rather cupelled, brought to the itjl, refined. Johkjon. 

' - ■ " fTrfir'usdJtaU-,\ i. e, preferved ha\a the oorruptitni 

of the world. The metaphor is taken from fraits preferved in 
fugar. WAKBuaTOM. 

Where 
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Where prayers crofs.* 

Ifab. At what hour to-morrow .. - . 

Shall I attend your tordfhip ^ ' , 

j*iy. Ai any time 'forenoon. 

Jfah. Save your honour ! [Eat. Lado and IfabeUd. 

Aug. From thee; even from thy virtue l^ - 
What's this? what's this ? Is this her faulr, or mine? 
The tempter, or the tempted, who fins moft'fiHa.! 
Not llie>— Nor doth Ihe tempt :— But it u I,' . 
That lying; by the violet, in the fan, . ■ : 
Do, as the carrion does, not as the flower. 
Corrupt with virtuous feafon, Canit be. 
That modefty may more betray our fcnfc. 
Than woman's - lightn^fs i having wafte ground 
enough, ■ 

' J«m fiat miaji gt'ig '* Itrnpiatim, 

Where priyef» crofs.J ■ ' 
Which way Angelo is going to tenptation, we begin to perceive } 
but how preytri tre/i that vi*y. Of crofi cach other, at that way, 
more than any other, I do not uhdernand. 

Ifsbella prays that his Aijin>j»r jniy b^fafe, meaning only to give 
liiin his title : his imacination \t eaught by the word bimur : he 
feels th^t hit ieacur is in danger, and therefore, I believe, aofwera 
thus: ... 

/ am ibal •teay gahg le trmflatiex, 

Which your pr^tr, cnfs. 
That it, I am templed t» lofc thathononr of which. thou im< 
plorefl the prrferv acton. The temptation unjJer which I labour 
u thai which thoo haft unknowingly tbwartrd with thy prayer. 
He ufei the fame mode language a few lines lower. Ifabeila, part- 
ing, fays, 

S^vtyaar ianBitr ! 
Aogelo catchca the word — Savt il ! frim tvtat f 

Fr*m tbtt ; tvinfnm ihy virtrnt / Jormson. 

' 'it il I, 

TbatljiMg, ijnbtvioLl, in Ibt /uil,llC.] 
I am not corrupted by her, bnt by my own heart, which excites 
fool dcfires under the fame benign influences that exalt her puri- 

2; as the carrion grows putrid by thofe beams which encreafe the 
sgrtutce of the violet. Johnion. 

Shall 
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Shall we dcGre to raze the fanduary. 

And pitch our evils cbcK ? Oh, fie, fie, fie I 

What doft thou ? or what an thou, Aogdo i 

Doft thou defire her fouUjr, for thofe things 

That mike her good ? Oh, let her brother live : 

Thieves for their mbfaciy have authority, 

When jodgei fleal^themfelves. What ? do I love her. 

That I dcure to hear her fpeak again. 

And feaft upon her^yes ? whst ts't I dream on i 

Oh, cunning enem^, that, go catch a laint, 

AVith fainu doft bait thy hook 1 Molt dangcrDtu 

Is that tcmptottDn, that doth goad us on 

To fin in laving virtue. Never could the firumpet» 

With all her double vigour, an and nature* 

Once ftir my temper ; but this vircuous maid 

Subdues me quite. — Ever, till now. 

When men were fond, 1 ftnil'd, and wondcr'd how.' 

SCENE III. 

J PRISON. 

Enter Duke habited like a Friary and Provefi. 

Duke. Hail to you, provoft ! fo, I think, you arr. 

Prw. J am the provoft: what's your willt good 
friar ? 

Duke. Bound by my' charity, and my blefs'd order, 
I come to vific the afflifted fpirits 
Here in the prifon : do me the common right 
To let me fee them \ and to make me know 
The .nature of their crimes, that I may minifter 
To them accordingly. 

* • I IJimPi, anJ vica^r'dinu.} Ai adaymaft nowintenen* 
betwemhu coBfcfciice of IfabcUa with An^elo, and the neitt tha 
9& migbt nore properly end here ; and Mxe, io my opwioo. it 
WM ended by the poet. J0H114PX. 

Pr^, 
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Pm, I would do more than that} if more were 
needful. 

Enter JiiUet. 

Look, here cotifes one ; a gentlewoman of mtnej 
Who filling in the flaws of her own youth," 
Hath bliftcrM her report : She is with child j 
And he, that got it, fentcnc'd : a young man 
More fit CO do another fuch oiience. 
Than die for this. 

Dukt. When muft he die ? 

Prov. As I do think, lo-morrow; 
t have provided for you •, (lay a while, \To JuUHt 
And you ihall be condu6:ed. 

Duke. Repent you, fair one, of the Jin you carry ? 

Jtdiet. I do; and bear theOiame mofl: patiently. 

Dukt. rU teach you, how you ihall arraign youf 
confcience. 
And try your penitence, if it be found. 
Or hollowly put oh. 

ydiet. I'll gladly learn. 

Duke. Love you the man that wrong'd you } 

Juliet. Yes, as I love the woman that wrong*d 
him. 

Duke. So then, it feems, your mod offenceful ai5t 
Was mutually committed ? 

Juliel. Mutually. 

Duke. Then was your fin of heavier kind than his, 

Juiiet. 1 do confefs it, and repent it, father. 

' trUfaUing ia tbi flaws e/btrtvinyemtb, 

Saib bliflcr'd ttr rrfart : ] 

Who doth not fee ch&t the iDtegrity of the metaphor reqqim «• 
fltoald reid, 

flamei tfhir awajetih f Wanburtoh. 

Who doe* not fee that, upon fuch principle*, tbew i» no end of 
aorreAion? Johikom. 

Vol.. U. E Duke. 
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Duke, 'Tis meec ib daughter : But left yoa do 

repent, * 
As that the fin hath brought you to this Ihame,— 
Which forrow is always towards ourfelvcs, not 

heaven i 
Shewing, we'd not feek heaven, as we love it» 
But as we ftand in fear, 

Juliet. I do repent me, as it is an evit^ 
And take thelhame with joy. 

Duie. There reft.* 
Your partner, as I hear, muft die to-morrow. 
And I am going with inftrudion to him. 
Graccgo with you! henedicite. [£JMr. 

Juliet. Miift die to-morrow ! Oh, injurious love,* 
That tefpites me a life, whofe very comfort 
IsftiU a dying horror 1 

Prw.'Tis pity of htm. {Exeunt-, 

SCENE IV. 
JNGELO's HOUSEi ■ 
Enter Angelo. 
Ang. When I would pray and think, I think and 
priy 
To feveral fubjefts : heaven hath my empty words, 

* —~Bti Itpycu it Ttpini,\ Thui the old copy. Th« noderii 
editon, led by Mr- Pope, read, 

£11/ ripeitt you nat. 
Bat Uft jtis Ja rtfeni is only a kind of negative coMf aratiT^— 
Hi tt patdtiai, — and means, repent not on thi* account. 

Stbbvims. 

* Then rrff.] Keep jioarrdf in thf* temper, Johnson. 

*--■' Ob, iajuriski laiit,'] Her execution was refpited on ac- 
count oF her pregnancy, tbe efFefls of her love: therefore fhe calls 
itiajuihaj i not that it brought her to (haine, but that it hindered 
herfreein^ herfelffrotn i(. Is not this all very natural ? yet the 
Oxford editor changes U to injurietii law. Johnson. 

Whilft 
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Whilft my intention/ hearing noc my tongue. 
Anchors on Ifabel. Heaven is in my mouth. 
As if I did but only chew its name ; 
And in my heart, the ftrong and fwellingevil 
Of my conception, The ftace, whereon I ftudied, 
Is like a good thing, being often read. 
Grown fear'd and tedious ;* yea, my gravity. 
Wherein (let no man hear me) I take pride. 
Could I, with boot, change for an idle plume 
Which che air beats for vain. Oh place ! oh form I 
How often doft thou with thy ^cafe, thy habit. 
Wrench awe from fools, and tie the wifer fouls ' 
To thy falfe fecming ? Blood, thou art but blood : 
Let's write good angel on the devil's hornj' 
Tis not the devil's crelt 

Efttef 

> mil/l HfinUnuon,— -} Nothing cid be either plainer or 
nuAer than this expreffion. Bat che old blundering foliohaving 
it, ininttiiK, ihiawa) enough for Mr. Theobald to prefer autho. 
lity toTeDre. WarbvkTon. 

"^ G'fwa kat'd and tiJhm ; ] We fliould nai/ear''J: 

i. e. old. So Shakefpeare ufes la tbtfitu-, to fignify old age. 

WAHBuaTOtt. 
I think/iwV majr ftand. What we go to with relo&ance mxf 
befaid'tobe/tor*,/. JosNaoN. 

T _<;j/^,— J Foroutfide; garb; external fhew, Johkson. 
* Wremth awtfrim fatli, mud tit tbcwifirfiMlt 

T* Ihjf^lf. fitting f ] 

HeA Shakerpearejadiciouflydifttpgailhet the different operation* 
of high place upon diSerent minds. Fools are frighted, and 
wife men are allured- Thofe who cannot judge but by the ejrCt 
are eafily awed \>y fptendour ; tho(e who conljder men ai well aa 
conditions, are eafily perfaaded to love (he appearaim of virtua 
dignified withpower. Johnson. 

" Lti'i V)nt» gBoJ angel en the JeviPi barn ; 
"Til met ibt Avil'i erifi.] 
t. e. Let the moll wicked thiu^ have but a virtuouB pretence, and 
it Ihalt pafj for innocent. This was his concluGoo from his pr<* 
ceding wordi, 

flMO »fu» itfi tbt» tuiih lit rafi, th baii/. 
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Enter Strvant. 

How now, who's there ? 

Serv. One Ifabel, a lifter, defires accelsto you. 

Am£. Teach her the way. [Selui.'\ Oh heavens ( 
Why does my blood thus mu^er to my heart. 
Making both it unable for itlelf, 
And difpoiTefling all cny other parts 
Of neceffary fitnefs ? 

So play the fooliOi throngs with one that fwoons ; 
Come all to help him, and fo ftop the air 
By which he fbould revive j and even fo 

ffrtweh aim/nm/ieli, MwJtii lit vtijkr fitdi 

To tbjfMlfifHming r 

Bat the Oxford editor makes him coacludejaft counter to hit own 
prcmifes ; by altering it to, 

L'l mltht diviPi ertfi f 
So that, according CO this alteration, the realbiiing flaodsthQi.— 
Falfe feeming wrenches awe ftaia fools, and deceives the wile. 
Therefore, Ltl ui but iviilt gniiaagfl tn rbt Jtt/il'i turn, (i.e. 
^ive him the appearance of SD angel;} and what then ? i// act 
tb* dniiri trijt f (i. e. he (hall M efteemed adevil.) 

WAaavaTON. 
lam flillincllnf^ to the opinion of the Oxford edjior. Angelo, 
reflecting on the diSeience between his feeming charafter, and hi* 
real difpofition, obfecves, that he tetiU cbangi bit gravity far a 
fiume- He then digrejfes into an apoftrophe, O dignitf, hmti Jafl 
tbeu impefc upon ibi •uitrld! then retnnting to hiiafeif, BUtd, ivft 
lie, tbtu art bm bleaii, however concealed with appearancea and de- 
corations. Title andchara&erdo notalternatore, which ia fiill 
corrupt, however dignified. 

Lii'i •tarile gtai »igel •■ thi itvift bam ; 

h'l titi ?~or rather — 'Tiijft tbi Jntiti trifi. 
It may however be underflood, accbrdiog to Dr. Warbtirtoa'i 
explanation. O place, how daft thou impofe upon the world hy 
falfe appearances [ fo much, tbU if vie ton'itgM J oMgiltM lit di- 
•oifi bern, 'tit nti taken any longtx to be /iw dtvii'i cr^> Id this 
fenfe, 

BLaJ, it*a art but hhed ! 
ii aninteijcdedaclaaation. Jommeon. 

The 
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The general fubjedt to a weU-willi'd king ' 
Quit their own part, and in obfcquious fondncfs 
Crowd to his prefcnce, where tKeir unuught lore 
Muft needs appeir o^ce. 

■ Th gtJral fa^iSi tt a ^oeil-wifi'd Ht^} So the Uter cditiont i 
but die old c^iea rod, 

Titgentrtl fubjeft la a •wtll-VMfii'J iimg. 
The £tmral futj*S feen) a horft «tpMfioD, but gimr^J /uijeai 
luu iio fenfe at all i and ; nira/wM, in ourauchour's time, a word 
lor pu^, fo that the iintrai U thtfwfU, at nmltil*d<, fiihjtH to a 
Idng. So ta Hamltt : The fla^ t^*'J*^ '*> '^ million ; 'iv>u cm- 
mmrt t* tit general. Johnsoh. 
The poet might have wiitteo, 

n* geade/mijtat 

Hkeft worit have mare Aaa once been printed for each other. 
CtubwaaUheat, in this place, iti common fignification. 

Stiztiiii, 
So the Duke had before [aA I.- fcene i.] expreSed hia diflikc of 
popular applaale. 

" I'll privily away. I lore the peoplr, 
" BdE do not like to flage me to iheir eyo. 
" Thoofh it do well, I do not relifh well 
" Their load ^plaife and svt'i vefacment : 
" Nor do I think tbt; man of faft dkcntion. 

M That does afffcai: 

1 cannot help tbinkEng that Shakefpeare, in tbefe two paflagn 
intended to flatter that anlciagty weakaefa of James the firft, which 
made him lb impatient of the crowdi that flocked to fee hitn, 
djxcially apon his firft comiog, that, a« Tome of our biSoHana 
f^,he rcftnined them by a proclamation. Sir Symocda D'Ewet, 
in hii Memoir) of hia own Life*, has a remarkable paJTage with 
regard to thif hvmour of Jamei. After taking notice, that the 
king |oing to paiiiameat, on the jotfa of January, 1620- 1 , " fpake 
•• lovingly to the people, and faid God blefs ye, God blefa ye j" 
he adds thefe words, " cootniy to his fonner haffy and pafliooate 
" cuftotn, which ofien, in his fuddcn dinenipcr,woa!d bid a pox 
" or a plague on fuch as flocked to fee bim." 

Obferrations and ConjeAures, kc. printed it OxfoM, 1766. 
■ A manufcript in the Bricilh Mufeum. 

E 3 Enter 
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Enter Ifabtlla. 

How DOW, fair maid ? 
Xfab. I am come to know your pleafure. 
jing. That you might know It, would much better 
plcafe me, 
Than to demand what 'tis. Your brother cannot 
live. 
Jfab, Even fo ? Heaven keep your honour ! 

Ang. Yet m^y he live a white \ and, ic may be» 
As long as you or I : yet he muft lUe. 

Ifab, Under your fentence ? 

jifig. Yea. 

Ifab. When, I bcfecch you? that in his reprieve. 
Longer, orihortcr, he maybe fo fitted. 
That his foylficken not. 

Ang. Ha! fie, thefe filthy vices! It were as good 
To pardon him, that hath from nature ftol'n 
A man already made, as to remit 
Their fawcy fweetneis, that do coin heaven's im^e 
In ftamps that are forbid : 'tis all as eafy,* 
■ Falfely to takeaway a life true made,' 
As to put metal in retrained means/ 

To 

* ■ ' ' 'tit all at eafy,] Eaj^ is here put for light or trij]ing. 
*T\s, fays be, as light or trifling a crime to do fo, as fo, tec. 
Which the Oxford editoi not apprehending, has altered itto_;'ii/j 
for 'tis much eafier to coDceive what Shakcfpeare JhouM fay, than 
what he doex fay. So juH before, the poet faid, with his ufu^l 
licence, their /a'acf/tnittHtfi, foi/awgi iatlidgtmci tf thi affHili. 
And ihit, forfooth, inuft be changed to /dury Utuintfi, though 
the epithet confines us, at it were, to the poet's word. 

Wabbuktok. 

» Falfely u lait a-uiaji a lift tmt mtuit,] Fal/tfy is the fame with 

4iP>otuJilj, iH*gaHj: k/al/i, in the next lines, is iVZr^a/, ilUgitimeit. 

* T " ' i nrtfirmniitntait'S In forbidden moulds. I fufpeffc 
((^aMOOt to be the right word, but I cannot find another. 

JOHHiON. 
\ fhDuI4 
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To naake a &]fe one. 

^ai. 'Tis fee down fo in heaven, but not in earth.^ 

jfMg. And fay you fo ? then I Ifaall poze you 
quickly. 
Which had you rather. That the mod juft law 
Now took your brother's life ; or, to redeem him, 
Giveup your body to fuch fweet uncleannefs^ 
As fhe, that he hath ftain'd i 

^ah. Sir, believe this, 
I had rather giw my body than my foul. 

Ang, 1 talk not of your foul : Our compcH'd 0ns 
St»id more for number than accompt. 

Ifah. How fay you ? 

Ang. Nay, I'll not warrarit that -, for I can fpeak 
Againft the thing I fay, Anfwcr to this: — 
I, now the voice of tlw recorded law. 
Pronounce a brntence or your brother's Hfe; 
Might there not be a charity in fin. 
To fave this brother's life ? 

Ifab. Pleafe you to do't, 
ni uke it as a peril to my foul. 
It is no fin at all, but charity. 

I Ihowld furpeft that the aochor wrote, 
I • ~ i n rifirmut^^ minti^ 
•1 t])e allafion u to taining. Steivbri. 

^ 'Tit ft Jit iavin in h'ovn, but mti in tdrth.'] I woald have it 
CODfidend, whether the train of the difcoarle does not rather re- 
quire liabel to Uj, 

"Tit Ji fit dnen in earth, tut act in heaven. 
When flte hai faid this, Tbm, fays Angela, I jball f»Kt ytu qnitklj. 
Wotllil )rou, who, for tKe prefent purpofe, declare your brother*! 
fnme to be Icfs in the £ght of heaveo, than the law his made it ; 
woirid ^av commit that crioic, light as it is, to fave your brother*! 
life i To [his (he anfweri, not very plainly in either reading, bat 
more appofitely to that which I propofe ; 

li^ralbtriivtm^ Mj,thanw^/»uL Johitsdm. 
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^g. FlcasM you to do't at peril of your foul/ 
Were equal poize of (jn and charity. 

I/ab. - That I do beg his life, if it be fio. 
Heaven, let me bear it I you, granting of myfuit. 
If that be fin, I'll make it my morn prayer 
To have it added to the faults of mine, 
And nothing of your anfwcr.' 

Jng. Nay, but hear me: 
Your fenfc purfues not mine: either you are ignorant: 
Or Item fo, craftily % and that's not good. 

Ifak. Let me be ignorant, and in nothing good, 
Put graciouQy to know I ani no better. 

jing. Thus wifdom wilhes to appear mo^ bright^ 
"When it doth tax itfelf : as thefe black oialks 
* Proclaim an enQiicld beauty ten times louder. 
Than beauty could difplaycd. — But mark me |^ 
To be received plain, I'll fp^ak more gro& ; 
Your brother is to die. 

I/ai. So. 

jing. And his ofiencie is fo, as it appear^ 
Accountant to the law upon that pain.« 

I/ah. True. 

jing. Admit no other way to fave his life, 

* Pleaj'Jjeu fa da't bh piril, &c.] The reafonisg is thus ; Aq- 
eelo alkt, whether there might ast bt a tharily in fin to fave ibii 
irethtr. Ifabells anfwen, that if AxgtU ^iU fe.'Dt bim, fit <uiill 
fiaii her foul that it -UKrt ebarilj, gtt fim, Angelo replies, that if 
Ifabella wouldyjvf ^'gi mt tb*h«zmTd»fbtTfoid,itv>miih*nttin* 
dud nefin, tut a fin t» vihieb the tbari^ vxmid it tfuivaU^t, 

JoHNSOH. 
"< Jad nsthing efyiiur an/tutr.)! (hink it fhould be read, 
jtndmtbing efyoan anfimtr. 
YoD, and whatever isjouM, be exempt from penalty, Johnson. 

And nothing a/your aafujf, means, and mett »a pari of tboj^ 
^uhUb yeu fiall bi call'il If. anfiwtr Jar , Stebvsns. 

* Praclaim •■ enfliield itaut^ ] An mjhitid itauiy meaAs, 4 

icaaty etvirid ai viitb ajbitld. STEEViHt. 

* AtetuKtam IB tb- Uvi uftn ibat fain.} Pain U We Sot fenalljt 

fU ijbmtni. JOHNJOM, 

(A, 



byGooqlc 



MEASURE voK MEASURE. s> 
(As I fubfcribe not that/ nor aoy «her. 
But in the tofs of qucftion,) * that you, his lifter, 
Finding yourfelf defii'd of fuch a perfon, 
Whofe credit with the judge, or own great place. 
Could fetch your brother from the manacles 
Of the I all-binding law ; and that there were 
No earthly mean to fave htm, but that either 
You muft lay down the treafures of your body 
To this fuppofed, or eUe let him fu^ i 
What would you do i 

Ifah. As much for my poor brother, u myfelf : 
That is, were I under the terms of death. 
The impreffion of keen whips I'd wear as rubies. 
And flrtp myfelf to death, as to a bed 
That longing I have been fick for, ere I'd yirid 
My body up to fhame. 

jing. Then muft your brother die. 

Jfah. And 'twere the cheaper way : 
Better it were, a brother dy'd at ^bo;/ 

■ (Js tfuhfcnbt mt litu,—} TofyhfeiHn i«iav, to ^fny i^ 
MiltOD afei the word in the fame Tenfe. Stsbvxni. 

* Bui i» tbi U/i tf ^ntfiitn,} ] The /»/j of queftioD I do not 

WcU underftuid, and Ihould ruber read, 

Bui IB tbi tOJi tf fatftitn. 
In the Of iVaMM. in theAyci;^ of rhe qaeftion. Toie^Mirgn- 
ineiitiiacomEaon phrafe. Johnsoh. 

Bmt hj It/i tfqmtftitH. Thii enprcffion 1 bdienneaDs, hat in i4$ 
fifptfiiim, or {»iivfr/aiii>» tbM ttndi It nibiiig, which inaj there- 
fiwe, in our author'* langwe, be call'd lit hfi cfquifiUm. ^^ 
titm, in Shakefpnre, ofien bears this meaning. STstviNt. 

* Oflbt all-binding la-w ; ■ ~ ' ] The old editlont read, 

■■-all building law, ■ -■• • 
from which the editors have made a//'^«^//j*{; )Wt Mr. Theobald 
i^ai Hading ia one of his copies. Johhsoh. 

» -.. — a hrethtr did at «»r^] Perhaps we fliou 14 read, 

Btltir it vtiirt, « tretbtr iitd for »m(i^ 
That that tifi/hr, hj redeiming Urn, 
ShtxU dit ht fotr. JoHKioK. 
3 T^ 
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Than that a fifter, by redeeming him. 
Should die for ever. 

Ang. Were not you then as cruel as the fentencc. 
Which you have Qandcr'd fo ? 

Ifah. Ignominy in ranfom, and free pardon* 
Are of two houfes: lawful mercy, fure. 
Is nothing kin to foul redempcioo. 

Jng. You feem'd of late to make the law a tyrant » 
And rather prov*d the Aiding of your brother 
A merriment, than a vice. 

Ifab. O pardon me, my lord } it oft falls out. 
To have what we would have, we fpcak not what we 

mean: 
I fomething do excufe the thing 1 hate. 
For his advantage that I dearly love. 

^^. We are all frail. 

Ifah. Elfc let my brother die. 
If not a feodary, but only he,' 
f One, and fucceed by weakness. 

Ang. Nay, women are frail too. 

llfai. Ay, ai the glalles where they view them- 
felves i 

> Ifmt tffeodary, iitt anfj it. Sec."] This is To oblcare, bat the 
illulion fo fine, that it defervet lo be explained. K ^ttdan wu 
.one that in the times of vaJTallage held lands of the chief lord, ud. 
iler the tenure of paying rent aod fervice: which tenures were 
Called^u^A aoionBll the Goth). Now, fays Angelo, " we are alt 
"frail; yet, replies Ifabella ; if all mankiDd were not_^<VjirfM, 
" who owe what they are to thi« tenure of imbtciliiiy, and who 
" fuccccd each other by the fane teaure, as well as my broiherr I 
"would give him up," The comparing mankind, lying under 
the weight of original lin, to a. /ie<iary, who owcs/mji An^/t.vKt 
to his lord, is, I think, not ill imagined. Warburton, 
- Shakefpeare hai the fame allufion in Cjmhelinc. 

•< — - fenfelefs banblc, 

*• Art thoaa/Vtfiomfbr this afl?" Stegtens. 

• Owe, and furtrtd^—l To «<u» is, in thii place, to »»■, to 
i«A/, to have polTeffioii. Iohkson. 

Which 
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Which are as eafy broke, as they make forms.' 
Women ! — Help heaven ! men their creation mar, 
* In profiting by them. Nay, call us ten times ^ailt 
For we are as foft as our complexions are. 
And credulous to falfe prints.' 

jtig, I think it well : 
And from this teftimony of your own fex, 
(Since, I fiippofe, we are made to be no ftronger. 
Than faults may ihake our frames) let me be Bold. 
I do arreft your words: Be that you are. 
That is, a woman; if you be more, you're none: 
If you be one (as you are well cxprefe'd 
By all external warrants) ihew it now. 
By putting on the deOin'd livery. 

Jfah. 1 have no tongue but one. Gentle my lord. 
Let mc intreat you, fpeak the former language.' 

j4i^. Plainly conceive, I love you, 

I/ah, My brother did love Juliet ; 
And you tell me, that he fbidl die for it. 

Aig. He Ihall not, Ifabel, if you give me love. 

Ifak. I )cnow your virtue hath a licence in'c,* 
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IFiiei art »t eaj^ trtit, at tbej maitfcrmi.^ 
Wonld it not be better to md, 

r tak</»fin. Johnson. 

* Ik ffitMg bj tbim. ] la imitating them, in taluDg 
tkem for example*. Johmeoh. 

* AndtTtdwkiu itfalfifrinii.] i. e. take BDy impTeffion. 

WaRBURTOK. 

> — J ^ai lie fbrmcf iMMgrntg*.} We Aoald nad/armii, . 

which he here ufei far plain, direft. WaaBuaTON. 

Ifkbella uifwen to hii ciicamlocotory counflup, that die has 
but tmi ""jpi'i Ihe doei not underfliod thit new phrafe, and defiret 
lum to talE hity^rawr lapgaagi, chat it, to talk as he talked before. 

JOHMaOR. 

* liaawjiur virimt talk a licence i'h'i,] Alludin| to tbe licencea 
given by minifieri to their Tpiet, to co into all rufpefted comp^ 
pica, and join in thelan^ageof makconttota, Wakbvktom. 

WhicH 
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So MEAS0RE tor MEASURE. 
. Which feems a little fouler than it is. 
To pluck on others. 
: jiig. Believe me, on mine honour. 
My words cxpreii my purpofe. 

Ifai. Ha! little honour to be much believ'd, 
And moft pernicious purpofe! — Seeming, leem- 

ing! ' 

I will proclaim thee, Angelo i loolcfor't: 

Sign me a prefcnt pardon for my brother, 

Or, with an out-ftretch'd throat, I'll icH the world • 

Aloud, what man thou art. 

jing. Who will believe thee, Ifabcl ? 
My unfoil'd name, the aufterencfs of niy life, 
* My vouch againft you, and my place i* the ftate. 
Will fo your accufation over-weigh. 
That you fliaH ftifle in your own rq>ort. 
And fmcll of calumny. I have begun -, 
And now I give my fenfoal race the rein. 
Fit thy content to my Aiarp appetite. 
Lay by all nicety, and prolixiogs bluAies, ' 
That banilh what they fue for : redeem chy brother 
By yielding up thy body to my will ; 
Or elle he muft not only die the death,* 
Put thy unkindnefs Ihall his death draw out 

' ——^Sttmhg, Jimtin^ ! — ] Hypocrify, hypocrify ; counter- 
frit virtue. Johnsok. 

* My vouch agaitifijau, ] The tailing hii denial of her 

charge hit in-ach, bfli {bmeEbiiig fine. Vtuck i) the tellunony one 
tn>Q bean for anpther. So that, by this, he infinuatM hii au- 
Ihoriiy wai To great, that hiidlrvfii^ would hare the Jsme credit 
(hat a tiautb OT tettimon^ has id ordinary cafet. Waii«ubtoh. 

f believe this beauty la merelj' imaginary, xadthuti^auei agaiajl 
nrnmsnomore than denial. Johnson. 

s Ju ill diaih^ This feems to be a iQtemD phrale Aw 

jjtath infliAed by law. So in Midjummtr N'ghi'i Dream. 
Prifart to die the death, Johnson. 

It is a phrafe taken from fcrlptuie, as is obfcrved tn a note on 
the Miii/ummtT-Nighi't Dream. Stbbvenb, 

■ To 
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To lingering fufferance. Anfwer mc to-morrow ; 
Or, Itjr the affeftion thtt now gindea me moR, 
ril prove a tyrant to him. As for you. 
Say what you can ^ my falfe o*erweighs your true. 

[£*//. 
I/ai. To whom fliould I complun? Did I tell this. 
Who would believe me ? O moA perilous mouths. 
That bear in them one and the felf-fame coflgue. 
Either of condemnation or approof I 
Bidding the law make courtly to their will ^ 
Hooking both right and wrong to the appetite, 
To follow, 83 it draws ! I'll to my brocW. 
Tho* he hath fallen by prompture * of the blood. 
Yet hath he in him ^ fuch a mind of honour. 
That had he twenty heads to tender down 
On twenty bloody blocks, he'd yield them up, 
9efore huMcr fliould her body ftoop 
To fuch abhorr'd pollution- 
Then, Ifabcl, live chafte ; and, brother, die } 
More than our brother is ourchaftity. 
ni tell him yet of Angelo's requeft % 
And fit his mind to death, for his foul's reft. [£»/. 

• — — /rtw^(«r/— ] Snggcftioa, temputioo, inlt^atioii. 

JoHNSOIT. 

I .^i « miMJ i/btwinr,'] TIi», in Shafeefpeare'i laa- 

guage may mean, _^£itii Immrailt »i»d, at he ulei dTewhere 
miMd»fhvt,faj laving mini. STiavaNi, 
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«ji MEASURE FOR M£A3T7R£i 

ACT III. S C E N E t 

^ H E PRISON. 
Entif Duke, Claudio, and Prtv^. 

DuKB. 

SO} then you hope of pardon from lord Angeky ? 
Claud. The mtferable have no other medicine. 
But only hope: 
1 have hope to livej and am prepar'd to die. 

Duke. Be abfoluce for death ; ' cither death, or life, 
Shal) thereby be the fweetcr. Reafbn thus with 

life; 

If I do lofc thee, I do )ofe A thing, 

That none but fools would keep:' a breath thou arr, 

• Be ahftlirufar J afh ;— — ] Be determined to die, wichOM 
any hope of lire. Harae*,— 

•—Tit btur, vibitb extt.-Jt txftS^hn will it ^nthinui 

» That BtHiiut/ee'i •aumUhtf: ] But tbts reading is 

not only contrary to all fenfe and rearon ; bnt to the drifc of Uiis 
moral di Icon rfe. The duke, in his alTumed charafler of a friar, 
is endeavouring to Inllilinto [he condemned pTifoner a reGgnalioa 
ofmind to hiiVentence ; but ihe fciire uf [he lines in ihit rrading, 
is adirea peifuaGve to/ii>y.3V.' 1 make no doubt, but the poet 
wrote. 

Thai n'ne iyt/wli leea/J reck i ■ . 
i, e. care for, be anxious about, regret the lad of. So in the tra- 
gedy of 7'drrid'ii'i^ Gr/nsWii, afl iv. fc. 3. 

A'ui ihalpi recks 1 tit life ■ . ; 

And Shakefpeare, in Tbi I^t G.n-Ume/i ef Vtrone, 

Recking A( /' li 'u.btti btiidtihrni—— WARtuaTOit, 
The meaning feems plainly ihiE, that ni^t bwtftiit venlJmth /* 
hip Ufi % OT, ncn- but fttli -would iiip it, if choice were allowed. 
A fenu, which whether true or not, is certainly innocent. 

JOHMSON. 

Scr- 
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Servile to all the fkiey influences 

That do this habitation,' where thou keep'ft, 

Hourly afflid : merely thou art death's fool}' 

For htm thou labour'ft by thy flight to Chun, 

And yet runn'ft toward him ftill. Thou ait not 

noble ; 
For all the accommodations, that thou bear'ft. 
Are nurs'd by bafenefs < : Thou art by no means va- 

liantt 
For thou doA fear the fofi and tender fork 

■ Tiet io till bahitoHtn, — ] This mding ii fab&itated \yj fir 
TbomM Hanmer, fat 



Ftr Urn tin labe^'fi 6j ifyJSti* n/bmi, 

Jnd jtt Tuitm'ft t«waribimfiM.~-\ 
In tboTeold fucei called Jlfum/rnV/, tbe/ffc/ofthepiece, in orIct 
to fbew the inevitable approaches of death, \» maae to employ all 
Bit ftratagems to avoid him ; which, as the matter is ordered, 
bring the/ir«JateTei7 torn, itito his very jaws. Sothattherepre* 
fentatiODS of tfaefe fcenes would afTord a great deal of good niTtb 
and mtfmii mixed together. And from foch circomflaDcei, in the 
genijsofoaranceftorspoblick diverdons, 1 rappofe it was, that 
the old proverb arofe, oi iiinginirrj anJimi/i, W«aBUKTOH. 

Such another exprelSoD, as Jraifi feel, occura in Tbi komfi 
Lttwftr, a comedy, by S. S. 1616. 

" Wilt thou be zfiml effaii ? who can 
" Prevent the deiliny decreed for man 7" Steetbns. 
^ Ji mri'J hj bajtmtfs : — ], Dr. Warburton is andonbtcdly nif- 
takeo in foppo6Dg that by ia/ttitfi is meant ^j/'-Ziw/ here affigncd 
as the motive of al) human aflions. Shakefpeare only meant to 
obferve, that a minute analylis of life at once dcSroyt that fplen- 
dour which dazzles the imagination. Whatever grandeur can 
difplay, or luxury enjoy, is procured by ^o/tiir/f , by oflicet of which 
the mind (hrinlcs from the contemplation. All the delicacies of 
the table may be traced back to the Humbles and the dunghill, all 
magoilicence of building was hewn from the quarry, and all the 
pomp of ornaments dug from among [he damps and darkneis of 
the mine, Johhsoh. 

Of 
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€4 MEASURE tot MEASURE, 
Of a poor worm.* Thy bcft of reft is flcep,' 
And ttiat thou oft provok'ft ; yet grofly fear'ft 
Thy death which is no more. '' Thou an not thyfelf* 
For thou extffft on matiy thoufand grains. 
That iHue out of duft. Happy thou art not ; 
For what thou haft not, ftill thou ftriv*ft to get ; 
And what thou haft forget'ft. Thou art not certain » 
For thfi 'Complexion Jhins to ftrange efFcAs,' 
After the moon. If chou art rich, thou art poor ; 
^or, like an afs, whole back with ingots bowsj 

♦ ihtjift and itMJtrfiri 

Of a pBTT matrm, "— } 
W»Tm ii put for RDy creeping thing oifirpnu. Shakerpeire fup- 
poTes follcly, bat according to the vulgar notion, that a ferpeiit 
woands with hit tongue, and that hii tongue is ^W. Hecon. 
founds reUity and fidion, a ferfient's tooguc u/n/i but not firitJ 
nor hunful. If it could hun, it could not be ioft. la MUyimmv 
Hilbt't Driam he has the fame notion. 
— With doubler Ungut 
Than ibiac, Ofirpi»t, nfuir adiir llabg, JohhsOII. 
Shakefpeare might have caught thU idea from old capellries or 
.paintingit in which the tongues of ferpents and dragons alwajri 
appeal urbcd like the point of an arrow. Steetens. 

i rhyh.fi rfr.fi up^t. 

Ami that ihtK rfifnvti'fi ; jit gTvfyftaT'ji 
Tbj JiMlh ^hirh ii ua mert.. — — ] 
Evidently from the following paOage of Cicera : Hahtifemmim 
imaginim miriii, lamqai qnttidii iaJait, U dmtitai f m* /infiu I'a 
mt'lt Mulluifii cum in ijuifmilacra miiat 'Si nuVum Jin/nm. ^ But 
the Epicurean infinuation is, withgreat judgment, omitted in the 
imitation. Wakbukton. 

Here Dr, Warborton might have found a fentiment worthy of 
his animadverlioD. IcanuoEwithout indignation hud Shakefj^eare 
faying, that Jtaib it stijjltip, lengthening out his exhortation by 
a fcntence which in the friar is impious, in the reafonet is fbolilli, 
and in the poet trite and vulgar. Johnson. 

^ —Thau art net (ij,//^;] Thou art perpetually repaired and re- 
novated by external allillance, thou fubiillell upon foreign macteTt 
«Dd haA no power of producing or continuing thy own being. 

1 firangt iffiHi,'] For iffiSi read aftSj ; that is, efftHUiu, 

f^t^ani of mind, or diforders of body varioufly affe^tJ, So in 
OlhtiU, Thi jaang affcAs, J on NION . 

Thou 
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MEASXraE FOk MfiASttRE. 65 
Tbqu bcar'ft thy heavy riches but a journey. 
And death unloadeth thee. Friend haft thou none; 
For thy own bowels^ which do call theeSirej 
The mere efFuGon of thy proper loins* 
Do cuife the gout, ferpigo^ and the rheum, 
For ending thee no foonen Thou haft nor youtb» 

nor age ; ' 
But^as it were, an after-diniter's fleep^ 
Dreaming on both : for all thy blejTed youth ' 

Becomes 

ft 7!Smi JM/7 mr ftKli, MtrMgtf 

Bml, tu il <uitn, BM mfltr-dintur't^f, 

Drtamhg «» i*ib : — ] 
"tiai il cxqaiiiRly inutgined. When we kre yonne, we bufy our- 
lelvct io fbrrajag fahemea for racceediDg time, and mtfi tlie grati- 
£catioM that are before at ; when we are old, we amufe ihe lao* 
fiBor of age with the recolle&ion of youthful plcifures or per- 
nrmancc* ; lb tbit our life, of which no part is lilled with the 
liufiner* of ibe prefent time, Kfembles oar dreams after dinner* 
when tlic events of the morDtng are mingled with the defignt «f 
tfaeeveniDg. JoHMtow. 

. ^ —fcr all ibj UtSid ytmtb 

Bftomti mt agii, »nd deth beg tht «tef 

qffmifiid ltd ; axd tubtm tb*m'rt tU madrkht 

Tbanhef MtlbtT biai, &C.] 
Ttte drift of this period is to prove, that heitharyoathnoM^ctn 
befaid to be really enjoyed, which, in poetical language, is, — l^t 
tavtntitberjBathnar ag'. Batfaowis this ma^le Qut ? That om 
isnot enjoyed he proves, by rccapi tula ting; the inErraities of it, 
Which deprive that period of life of alffenfe of pleafurt. To 
jtrore that youth is not enjoyed, heufes tbele words, 

^ allify hl'g,gymh 

Bicawui at aeii, ttnd duh btg tht elm! 

Of palJUd di; 

Out of which, lie that can deduce the coBclofion. has a bttttt 
kaack at logic than 1 have, I fiippofe the poet wrote, 

—— /'•rpalt'd, tbf \AwtAjmth 

Btttmii affuaged ; and dub beg tit almi 

Offal/itdtldi 

L tt when thy youthful appetite becomes palled, it it will be tft 

the vet7 enjoyment, the blaze of youth is g[ once afluaged, and 

thou immediatdy contndeft the infinnitisi trfold age ; « parti' 

Vol.. II. F cuUrl; 
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66 MEASURE for MEASURE. 

Bccomes^asaged, and doth beg the alms 
Of pallied eld t and when thou art old, and rich. 
Thou haft neither heat, afiefkion, limb, nor beauty* 
To make thf riches pleafanr. What's yet in this. 
That bears the name of life i Yet in ttus life 
/ Lye hid more thoufand deaths : > ycc death we fear. 

That 

cuUtI^ the palfy and other atnroat AKatden, cosAqBCiit on the 
inordiilaiti ufe of fenfual plcaTurea. This ia to tha pBrpde ; tnd 
ptovajfMii'uaat enjoyed, by Ihewing the Ihort duration oFit. 

Here again I thiHh Dr. Wattiurton totally mifiakui. Sfaalce- 
fpeare declarei that man has mriiitr yikih ntf agi ; for in juuif 
which is the beppitft time, or which might be the hapj^eft, he 
commfiDty WBotimeanttoobtain wliatbe coald ei^oy; he ii di- 
peitdeal on telfiti/ tU ;. majl itr aimi from the coSien of hmry 
avarice : Bjid being very ni^girdlr fuppliad, btecmii at tgfJ, loaktf 
like an old man, on happinefs which n bej^nd faii reach. Aw^ 
when^t it tia ami rich, when he hat wealth enongh for As par- 
chafe of all that formerly excited his defirai, he has no longer tbt 
|K>wen of enjoyment, 

— bai atilbtr hat, agia'ten, limh, Htf hataj, 

Ta mmtt his ric&ti fSa/ant.~* 
IhaveexplaineJ this pafl^ge according to the prelent reading, 
which may Itand withtrat much inconvenknce ; yet I am witling to 
perfuade my reader, becaufe I hare altnolt pcrfoaded ntyfelf, Uiat 
our aatbor wrote, 

—fr allthj bl3fledjw«/i 

Btcomtt maged— JonttlON. 

* —hat, aftahn, limh, n:r beaaiy] Bat bow doet beauty make 
ricbis pliafaal r We (hould read iiuxty, which compleats the fenfe, 
and is this ; thoa haft neither the pleaAire of enjpytng riches thy- 
lelf, fbrthoQ wanteft vigour: nor of feeing it enjoyed by others, 

.for thou wanteft Iniitily- Where the making thewadt of ^fwar^aa 
infeparable fiom old age as the want of biiilib, it extremely faiyri> 
cal, tho> not altogether juft. WAasoitTON. 

I am inclined to believe, that neither man ntvwobian will have 
nach difficulty to tell how iim»ty main ricbti fUmfaM. iiurely this 
emendation, though it is elegant and ingenioUt.isnot fuch as that 
an opportunity of inferiing it fhould l^ pnrchafed by declaring 
ignorance of what every one hnows, byconfefling lafenfil^lity of 
whatevery ooefeeU,, Johhsoh. 

* —rnnTi ib«*fiui JtMht :—] Fortiiu firT.HaniiMrnadt, 
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That makes thele odds all even. 
Clatd, I humbly thank you. 
To fue to live, I find, ! feek to die } 
And* IcekiDg death, find life : Let it come on. 

Etuer ykkOa. 

Jfah, What, ho I Peace here, grace and good com* 

pany I 
Prov. Who's there ? Come in : the wilh defervea 

a welcome. 
Duke. Dear fir, ere long I'D vifit you again. 
Claud. Moft holy fir, I thank you. 
Jfai. My bufincfs is a word or two, with Claudio. 
Prov. And very welcome, l^ook, fignior, here's 

your fitter. 
Duke. Froroft, a word with you. 
Prev. As many as you pleaie. 
DiUu. Bring them to fpeak where I may be con- 
ceal'd. 
Yet hear them.* {EKiUnt Duke andProvofi. 

Gaud. Now, filter, what's the comfort ? 
Ifat. Why, as ^ comforts arei molt good in 
Deed:* 
Lord Angelo, having afl^irs to heaven. 
Intends you for his'fwifi ambaflador ^ 

Where 

— — «/i*i[AWWlr*/*//— 

The msviiag U not oa\j « tiet^^i Juubt, but « tbui/aMJ Jnth 
befidei wlui have been mentioned. JonHtoir. 

* Bring ibtm l»/fidt vibtrt Iwurf it ecnttaltit 
Ttl btar >btm.'\ 
Tbui the modeni editbDi. The old copy, pubtiibed by tlw 
pl&yert, girea thep&flage tbos, 

BringlbtM i»btaT mt/fidi, •mben Iwutf it taKitVi, 

Stsbvbki. 

* . ■ —lu all ramfarUari; m»fi ltd in J*tJ :\ If thlg reading 

be right, Ifabella muft mean that me Dringi fometnlng better than 

vtrJt of comfort] Ihe biiugi in aflnnncc of dttdi. 1 his i> barOi 

F s tn4 
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68 MEASURE fo& MEASURE. 
Where you Ihall be an everlafting leiger.* 
Therefore your beft appointment^ make with fpecd; 
To-morrow you let on. 

Claud. Is there no remedy ? 

Ifab. None, but fuch remedy^ as, to fave a head. 
To cleave a heart in twain. 

Claud, But is there any P 

Ifab. Yes, brother, you may live : 
There is a devilifti mercy in the judge. 
If you'll implore it, that will free your life. 
But fetter you till death. 

Claud. Perpetual durance? 

Ifab. Ay, juft, perpetual durance; a reftraint, 
Tho* all the world's vaftidity you had. 
To a determin'd fcope.' ' 

Claud. But in what nature ? 

Ifab. In fuch a one, as you, confenting to*t. 
Would bark, your honour from that trunk you bear. 
And leave you naked. 

Claud. Let me know the point. 

Ifab. Oh, I do fear thee, Claudio : and I quake, 

and covllrained, but I know aotwiiat better to oler. Sir ThoBU 
Hanmer read«, 

in (peed. JoHNSon. 

• aw evtrlafiing Itigtr, 

Tbirtfart j:ar bifi apfuatmnt ] 

Ltigir is the Tune with refidcnt. Apftintmtitt ; preparation; aS 
of ntting, or lUie of being-fitted for any thing. So in old bookit' 
we have a knigbt well apfaimidi that ii, well armed and mounted 
or Stied at all pointi. Johnfon. 

' ~-^iwrbtfi appaintmeiit — ] The word apft'mtmml, on thtJOC- 
cafion colnprehends confe£ion, com m union, and abfotutioD. The 
King in HamUi, who wai cut off prematurely, and without Awh 
prepantion. iiTaidto \»a difmpp*ixui. STisvEiit. 

7* mJtttrmin'd /efi.^ 
A con6nemeiit of your mind to one painful idea ; to ignominT. of 
wbidt the remembrance can nrither be fnpprcfl^d nor efcaped. 

lOlllflOH. 

Left 
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Left thou a feverous \iic Ihould'ft enteruini 
And fix or fevea winters, more refpc^ 
Than a perpetual honour. Dar'ft thou die ? 
The fenfe of death is moft in apprehenSon i 
And the poor beetle,' that we tread upon. 
Id corporal fuffcrancc finds a pang as great. 
As when a giant dies. 

Claud. Why give you me this {hame ? 
Think you I can a refolution fetch ■ 
FroQi flowery tendemefs ? If I muft di^ 
I willencounterdarknefsasabride. 
And hug it inrnine arms. 

Jfah. There fpakc my brother % there ayj father's 
graTc 
Did utter forth a voice I Yes, thou muft die : 
Thou art too noble to conferve a life 
In bofc appliances. This outward-fainted deputy, 
Whoic fettled vifage and deliberate word 
Nips youth i'thc head, and follies doth emmew,* 
* As faulcondoth the fowl; is yet a devil « 
His filth within being caft,' be would appear 
A pond as deep as hell, 

* Tie ftr italti ftc ] Tbe realtmlng is, that Jeath it m mtri 
tbamtvtry iiin mafi /a£ir, tboaeh the irtrndtf Hit piculiar ta Maui 
or perhaps, that we u« inconfiftent with oaTTclvei, when we fo 
mach dmd thil which we careleSy infliQ on other creatures, 
thatl«el tbe pain u acBtely u m. Johhhii. 

* —3^;<iJw><w»no,} Forces folliet to lie in cover withoat 
faring to fliowtfaemfelvei. Johnsor. 

'JifanUimdttbthtfavtl; — ] Id wboje prsTence the fulliet of 
jooth are afraid lo fliew ihemfelfci, as the fowl is. afraid to flutter 
while tbe falcoB boven over it. STtarEsi. 

' Biifith within king imfi, — ] To ti^ a pood, ii to empty it of 
mud. 
Air. UptOD reads, 

Hiipa^i •ufitUn htho tafi, hi vttulJ »fptar 
>f fifth atdttf mt itU- Johhsok. 

F 2 Claud, 
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Cinfti. *The princely Angelo ? 
Ifah. Oh, 'tis the cunning livery of hdlt 
The datnned'it body to iaveft and cover 
)n princely guards ! Doit thou think* CUu4iOt 
If 1 would yield him my virginity, 
Thou might'ft be freed ? 
Claud. Oh, heavens ! it cannot be. 
Ifab. Yes, be would give it thee ^ for tMs raok of- 
fence, 
$0 to o£Fend him Hill, This night's the time 
That I Ihould do what I abhor to name, 
Or elfe thou dy'It to morrow. 

* Til princely ^mgiU /—»■■ ' 

—princely guarii ,' — ] 
The ftopid editor), iniflaking^fu^ri/'' for fateDttu, (whereu it lieM 
^gnifies la:t) altered priffilj, in both pltcei, to prhnly. Where» 
Shakefpure wrote it friififf, w appeati ftom the wordt ibeM> 
lelvn, 

.^—'tli the cvtniag livery af htU, 

yti Jamntd'Ji hedj It iwotft »ni tMUr 

With priefl]y/«flr/r.— 



D Uvtry, &nd as having no lenfe in the fignificitioB of /dttHiint 
flow frujUjgaariJt meiias/a':3rty, which ii the fenrc rcqnircd. 
But friHtttj guards n>eani nothiBg but ridr lot*, wJhtch u a fenie 



called the primclj Angcio : but not in thij place, where t 
piediately preceding word« of, 

Tbii eaKwmrd-/mwttd dtpfitj, 
demind the reading I hare here rcftoied. Wawoitoit. 

The iirft folio has, in both placea, prmxit, from which tha 
other folioa made frinctlj, and every editor (Dty Bukewbathe 
can. JoHNEOH. 

Prin:i!j guardi mean no more than the ornameBti of royalty, 
which Aogelo 19 fuppofed to afHiine during the abfence of the 
dnke. The ftnpidiiy of the firtl editon is Ibmetimes not more in- 
juriout to Sbakefpeare, than the ingenuity of thofe who fncceeded 
them. Stebvemi. 

' ^— fi>r'W«r«»l<^w«,] ftr, HaniMr. hi other edltioni, 

Amt. JOHHSON. 

Claul 
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Qaud. Thou fludt not do'c 

Ifab. Oh, veni it butmjr life, 
I'd throw it down for four deliveraocc 
As frankly u a pin, 

CUtd. Thanks, dcfticft Ifabel. 

Ifah. Be ready, Chuidio, for your death to-morrow. 

Claud. Yes.-oHaa he a&£tiotis in him, 
That thus cm make him bite the law by the nofe / 
When he waold force it,*^ furcit is np fin ; 
Or of the deadly feven it is the leaft. 

IJab. Which is the leall: ? 

Uaud, If it were damnable,^ he being fo wife, 
Why vouid )m for the incwneiHaf y trick 
Be pcrdurably fin'd ?»0h I£abel ! 

ifah. W^at%5 p»y br^tjwr i 

Claud. Death is a fearful thing. 

Ifab. And fliamed life a hateful. 

Claud. Ay, but to die, and go we know not where; 
To lye in cold obftruCHon, and to rot ; 
Tius It^Dlibte warm motion to become 
A koeadidclod t and the delighud fpirit ' 

To 

* Wbtm btvinUfirtiit, — \ Puiitimfiru. Wa»bu«tok. 

' Jfii vMri JamnaUt, &C.] Sbakefpeaie Shama hu knowledge of 
hnDun D^tnre in the condud of CUu<l>o- Wkeo Ifabella firf 
telli lum of Ai^gclo'* propolal, he aqfw^i, withboaeA indigiur 
tieiij agreeably to hit feiUed prixtciplet, 

Bstthetove of life beiog permitted to.opcnite, foon fanulbe> him 
wiA fophiflicjil »rguinem», he believes it cannot be very dange- 
roBj to the foul, noce Angelo, who is fo wife, will venture it, 

JOHNIOK. 

*—iihghtfd f^iTii\ L e. the rpirit'accuftomed here to eafeand de- 
liefats. Thig wu properly ur^d as an aggravation to the Jharpneli 
of the tormenti fpolceo of. The OxfbrdelKtor not apprehending 
thii, alters it to iilattd. As if, becaufe the fpirit in the body is faid . 
to be imprUbtted, it was ervTvitd ttgtib*r likewile ; and fo by death 
not only fet frcCf but oEpanded too ; which, if true, woold make 
it thelc&fenfibleof pain. WApaunTOii. 

TJiit reading may peihapt ftancf, but many attempts have beea 
S 4. made 
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To bathe in Ber^ floods, or to refide 
In thrilling regions of thick-ribbed icci 
To be imprifoo'din the vicwlefs winds. 
And blown with reftlefs violence round about 
The pendant world -, or to be worle than worA 
Of thofe, that kwlcfs and inccrtain thought* ' 
Imagine howling !— r'tis too horrible t 
The wearieftand tnoft loathed worldly life, 
That age, a^h, penury, and imprifonment 
Can lay on nature, is a paradife 
' To what we fear of death. 

• I/ai, 
tnade to correA it. The moft plauGble i« tbtt which fubllitute*, 

ih be»ightcJ_^iW/, 
alluding to the (UflcDel* alvajt fuppoled in the place of (utnie 
pUDilhmeDt. 

Perhapi we may rcadt 

T li" deHaqyttit/f iril, 

p word eafilf changed to i^%^»i by a bad copier, or anftilful 
reader. DdU^umi is propol^d by Tbirlby in hii maourcript. 

jOHNSOK. 

* U-mUJi a*i inttriaii ihtu^hu.l CoBJefiura fent oat to 

^fnikder withoat any certain direfiion, and ranging through al{ 
poffibilitieiof paip. Johkiom. 

' To tubat lut ftar ef Aatb-\ Moft cert^nly the idea of (he 
•' fpirit baihing in fiery floodi," or of reriding *' in thrilling re? 
eiuna of thick-fibbed ice," i* not original to our poet; which ii 
the whole that it wanted forthe argument : bnc I am uot fure 
that they came from the Platen ick hell of Virgil. The monki 
alfo had their hot and their cold hell, <■ the fyrftejifyte that ever 
brenneih, and never gyvech lighte," rayon old homily :—" The 
feconde }s paHying colde, that yf a greate by lie of fyre were caA 
"therin.it ftold torne to yce." One ofcheir le^cndi, well retnem- 
bered in the time of Shakcfpearc, gives us a dialogue between a 
bifhop and a fuul tormented in a piece of ice which was brODght 
to curt ^ bi laaing htait \a his foot: take Ciire, that yon do not 
iiuerpret this the^^ur, for t remember Menage ^uok» a canon 
»ipon us. 

" Si quis di^terit epifcopopi ftJagrd Uborare, anathema fit." 

Another tell) ut ofthefoDl ofa monkfaftened to a rock, which 
the winds were to blow about for a twelvemonth, and purge of iti 

' enO(;, 



byGoot^lc 



MEASURE FOR MEASURE. 73 

J^ak. Alas! alMl 

Claud. Sweet fifier, let me live : 
ViThat fiD you do ro five a brother's life. 
Nature dtfpcnfes with the deed fe far, 
That it becomes a virtue. 

J/ai Oh, youbeaftl 
OK faithlels coward 1 oh, difhoneft wretch 1 
Wilt thou be made a man, out of my vice ? 
Is't not a kind of inceft,* to take life 
from thine own - fifter's fhanie i What Ihauld I 

think ?. 
Heaven grant, my mother play'd my father hit I 
For fuch a warped flip of wildernefs ' 
Ne'er tiTu'dfrom his blood. Take my defiance: 
pie-, perifli I Might but my bending down 
Reprieve thee from thy fate, it fiiould proceed : 
I'll pray a tboufand prayers for thy death ; 
"^o word to fave thee. 

Claud. Nay, hear me, Ifabel. 
I/a^. ph, fie, fie, fie I 

inonnitiei. Indeed thU doibiae was belbre now introduced into 
poccick lifl'ion, as yon may fee in & poem, " where the lover de> 
cUreth hit pains to exceed far the paini of hell," among tbemaaf 
■lifcelUaaoua onet rgbjoincd to the worki of Surrey : ofwhich yoa 
niU foon have a beauoful edition Irom thekble hand of my friend 
Mr. Percy. Nay, a very learned and inqaifiiiTC broiher-and' 

rry hath obfcrved to roe, on the apchority of Blef Iceniiis, that 
waiiheancient opinion of the inbabitaiits of Iceland, who 
veiccertiinly very little read eitherin the poet or the ptiitofbpber. 
pARHia. 
*■ h't rtf a kind tfimtfi,' . ■■] Tn Ifabella's declamation there 
if faoKthing barih, and finethiog forced and far-fetched. But 
Iter indignation cannot be tbonght violent, when we confider het 
not only at a virgin, butasanun. Johhion, 

' a ^arfti fi;^ 0^ wildernefs] WiUtntfs'nhtxt'^i^ for 

mriUmfi, the ftate of being diforderly. The word, in thia fenfe, la 
■Mv obfolete, tho' employed by Milton. 

"The patht, and bowera, doubt not, but our joint handi 
•f Will keep frois militrnrfi witheafe." Stsbvi», 

Thy 
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Thy fin's not accidental, but a tridt :* 
Mercy to thee would prove ittelf a bawd : 
*Tis beft, that thou dy'ft quickly. 
aaud. Oh hear me, Ifabella. 

70 item, enter Duke and Pr«vq/l. 

£}iu(f. Vouchfafe a word, young fifter, but one 
word. 

IJab. What is your will ? 

DiJce. Might you dHpcnfe with your Icifure, I 
would by and by have fome fpeech with you : the 
fattsfaftion I would require, is likewife your own be- 
nefit. 

Ifab. 1 have no luperfluous leifijrc j my ftay muft 
be ftolen out of other afiairs \ but 1 will attend you a 
while. 

Duke. [ToClau^o a^de.'\ Son, I have over-heard 
what hath paft between you.and yow fiftcr. Angelo 
had never the purpofeto corr^^t her; only he hath 
ma'de an aflay of her virtue, to praftKc his judgment 
with the difpofiiion of natures. She, having the 
truth of honour in her, hath made him that gracious 
denial, which be is moll: glad to receive : I axn coa^ 
fefibr to Angelo, and I know this to be truej therr- 
fore prepare yourfclf to death. Do not fatisfy your 
refolution with hopes that are fallible;' to-morrow 
you muft die j go a your knees, and make ready. 

CUtui. 

*■ —tut « /tmU .-] A conam ; a praftice ; an eOablilhed kalut. 
Stt wc by of R in«n much addiOcd lo an; tfaing, if main a tnde 

^)t. JOHIKOM. 

' Do net faiisfy ^nr rrfiduiitu •uiith b*f4i that anfmlliU* :'\ A 
coadenmed man. whom hii confeCor iiad bniught to bear death 
with decency and rerolucion, began anew tp entertain hope* af 
life. This occafioned the advice in the woid) above. BntitMr 
did theTe \iooet/atiifit his refilution ? or what harm wai there, if 
they 4id i We moft certainly read. Da nat falfiiie ^m- ri/ehlim 
mHibbtpntbat on fallible. And then it becomes a reafonable 

«1. 
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. QMii. L«t me aflc my fifter forcbii. I am fo out 
«f love with life, that I will fMe to be rid of Ic 

{ExU Claud. 

Duke. Hold you tb«re:< Farewel- Piovoft, a word 
with you. 

Prov. What'i your will, father ? 

Duke. That dow you ace come, you will be gone : 
l.eave me a while with the maid : my mind promiTca 
with my habit, bo loTs fluU touch ha by my com- 
paoy. 

Prev. In good time. [Exit Prov. 

Duke, The hand> that hath made 70U fair^ hach 
made you good : the goodners, that is cheap ia beau-r 
ty, makas beauty brief in goodnefe , tut grace, b^ng 
the foul of your comi^exbn, fliall keep the body (x 
it ever fair. The ali^ult, that Angeb hath made oq 
you, fortune hath con vcy'd to my undfrftanding; and, 
but that frailty hath examples for hisfallipg, I Ihould 
wonder at Angelo. Howwill you da to content this 
iubfticutc, tad to lave your brother? 

I/ak. I am now going to refolve hin. I had rather 
ray brother die by the law, than my fan fliould be un* 
lawfiilly born. But, oh, how miuhis the good duke 
deceived in Angelo ? if ever he returns, and I caa 
4>cak to him, I will opea my lips in vain, or dilcover 
bis^vernment. 

Duke. That fhril not be much amifs: yet, as the 

admonitioD. For hooes of life, by drawbg Um back intotha 
world, woaldnRtuntlly elude or weikei) thevirtDeofthatr/^At/iM 
which waj raifed only on (motive* of religion. Amd tkis hit cod* 
fetor had reafon to warn him of. The tXTm/al/jfi* ii takm from 
i«ndBg, and figoifiea the pretendiag to aim > Itrolte io order i^ 
draw the adveriary ofl'his guard. So Fairfax, 

Hcvifirikci it ant, aad new hi falfifieth. Warbvitow. 

The fenfe is this. Do not refl with fatisfaAion on ^» that 
0rtfallibU. Stbkvbhs. 

^Htldjialbtrt;^ CoatiDue in that rcfolntion. Johhson. 

matter 



byGoot^lc 



76 MEAS JRE for MEASURE. 

matter now ftancs, he will avoid ^our accufation.— 
He made tryal of you only. — Therefore faften your 
ear on my adrifings. To the love I have in doing 
good, a remedy prcfenrs itfclf. I do make myfeif 
believe, that you may moft uprightcouHy do a poor 
wronged lady a merited bcneBt ; redeem your bro- 
ther from the angry law t do no ftain to your own 
gracious peribn-, and much pleafe the abfent duke, 
if, peradventtre, he (hall ever return to have hearing 
of this buGneis. 

I/ai. Let m; hear you fpeak further. I have fpirit 
to do any thinj* that appears not foul in the truth of 
my fpirit. 

JChike. Virtu; is bold, and goodnefs never fearful. 
Have you not heard fpeak of Mariana, the fitter of 
Frederick, the great foldier, whomifcarriedatfea? 
: ^a^. I have heard of the lady, and good words 
went with her name. 

Duke. Her ftould this Angelo have marry'd ; was 
affianc'd to her by oath, and the nuptial appointed : 
between which lime of the contraft, and limit of the 
fojemnity, her brother Frederick was wreck'd at fea, 
having in that periih'd veflcl the dowry of his fifter. 
But mark, how heavily this befel to the poor gentle- 
woman : there flic loft a noble and renowned brother, 
in his love toward her ever moft kind and natural j 
with him -the portion and finew of her fortune, her - 
marriage-dowry; with both, hfr cpmbin^te hu(band, 
this well-feeming Angclo ? 

I/ah. Can this be fo ? Did Angelo fo leave her ? 
Duke. Left her in her tears, and dry'd not one of 
them with his comfort ; fwallow'd his vows whole, 
pretending, in her, difcoveriesof diflionour: in few, 
bcftow'd her on her own lamentation which yet ftie 
wears for his fake -, and he, a marble to her tears, ii 
wafhed with them, but relents not. 
-_ I/afi, What a merit were it in death, to take this 

poor 
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poor maid from the world I What orruption in 
this life, that it will let this man livel But how ouc 
of this can Ihe avail ? 

Dttke. h is a rupture thatyou may caHy heal : and. 
the cure of ji not only faves your brothtr» but keeps 
you from diOionour in doing it. 

Jfab. Shew mc how^ good father. 

hult. This forc-nam'd maid hathyeiin her the 
continuance of her 6rft affe^ion i his un uft unkind- 
Dcb, (that in all reafon fhould have quenched her 
love] bath, like an impedimenkin the current, made. 
it more violent and unruly. Co you toAogelo, aa- 
fwer bis requiring with a plaufible obedience ; agree 
with his demands to the point \ on]y'ref<£ryourlelf ta 
this advantage:' iirll, that your (lay with him ma^ 
not be long ; that the time may have all fhadow and 
filence in it } and the place anfwer to convenience. 
This being granted in courfc, now follows all. We 
Ihall advilethis wronged maid to (lead up your ap- 
pointment, go in your place ; if the encounter ac- 
knowledge itfelf hereafter, it may compel him to her 
recompcnce : and here by this is your brother faved* 
your honour untainted, the poor Mariina advan- 
t^ed, and the corrupt deputy fcaled.' The maid 
will I frame, and make fit for his attempt. If you 
think wcU to carry this as you may, the doublenefs 

' »ulf reftr jcurfilf le ihli aJventaei ; ] Thi» is fcarcely to be re> 
conciled toanycftablilhed motJeof fpeech. W« may read, mlj 
nftne youifclf to, oximlj refeive Viyturfilfibii aivantt^t. 

JOHHIOir. 

» tht etrrmpi dtpm<y ftaiti.\ Te/calt tit Jiputy may be, t» nach 
himt aBmriiblianJing ihi ikvattm afhiifiact; or it may he, fftrif 
kim and difeavir hh naktdiujs, ibiitgb araid and tnaaltd hj thi i ■- 



learn'd from a note to CotIoUhhi, iA i. Ic. 



V*fimani afaMthmlj. J< 
To/eait, as miy be le; 

l.maj joKxa.ta dijs'dir, 10 d/cmctr:, iofut to fight. An army 
routed is called byHolinihed, an army Jia/td. The word fome-- 
tinct fignifiet to dijijt or difperie ; at others, at 1 fuppofe in 
tlicpnfciit inftance, lOfMiiiiio ctitfiifi^ri. Stibvehs. 

of 
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of the benc&t defends the deceit from reproof. What 

think you of it ? 

Ifab. The image of it gives tne conteat alread7 1 
and, I truft, it will grow to a moft profperous per- 
ftftion. 

Duke. It les much in your holding up. Hafte 
you fpeedilyto Angeloj if for this night he intreat 
you to his bed, give him promife of fatisfadion. I 
will prcfcnty to St. Luke's, there, at the moated 
grange refidej this dejefted Mariana : at that place 
call upon mcj and ditpatch with Angclo, that it may 
be quickly. 

Ifab. I thaik you for this comfort. Fare you well, 
good father. [Exgmit fiveralfy. 

SCENE II. 

THE STREET. 

Re-enter Duii as a Friar, Elbow, Clew/tt and OJUtri, 

Elb. Nay. if there be no remedy for it, but that 
you will nccfis buy and fell men and women like beafts, 
we ihall have all the world drink brown and white 
baftard. > 
Duke. Ob, heavens! what ftufF is here? 
CUnon. *Twas never merry world, fince, of two 
ufuries,* the merrieftwas put down, and the worfer 
allow'd 
* tafiard."] A kind of IWeet wise, then mach in vogue, from tlic 
italian, bajiarit. WARBoltTON. 

See a note on Htu. IV. p I. afi ii. fc. 4,. Steeveks, 
^ finct efiiKS n/uriii, &c.} Here a fatire on nfury turns abruptljr 
to a fatireon the perfon ofihe afurer, without any kind of pre- 

faration. We may be afTarcd then, that a line or two, at Inft ' 
ave been loft. The fubjeCt of which we may eaiily difcorerj a 
coaipaiifon between the two ufuivre ; as, before, between tht tiw 
ufuries. So ttiac, for the future, the pafTage Ihoald be teed with 
aSeriflu tVas^—'by ordtr eftav, • * 'afurr'd gttmi, &c. 

Warbuktok. 

SirTliomaa Haniner correAcd tliis with left pomp, then finet 

tflioc nfarers tbt aurritfiviiu put Jtwn, and f be vtvjh tH^iit 

iycTdtrt/la<ui,afurr'dgevin,kz. Hit panAuadoa ia rightt 
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aUow*d bf order of liw, « furred gown to keep Mm 
warm, and furr*d with foxand Umb-ficios coo, to fig- 
Bify, chat craft, being rtcfaer than ionoccncy, flaods 
^or the facing. 

, Eli. Come your way, Gr. — Blefi you, good &ther 
fiiar. , 

Duie. And you, good brother 'father: What of* - 
fence hath this man made you, fir i 

Eli, Marry, fir, he hath offended the law; and, fir« 
we take him to be a thief too, lir •, for we have fbtud 
upon him, fir, a ftrange pick-lock, which we bav* 
fent to the deputy. 

J)uke. Fie, lirrah t a bawd, a wicked bawd I 
The evil that thou caufeft to be done. 
That is thy means to live. Do thou but think. 
What 'tis to cram a maw, or cloath a back. 
From fuch a filthy vice : fay to thyfelf, 
From their abominable and beaftly touches 
I drink, I eat, array myfelf, and live.* 
Canft thou believe thy living is a life. 
So ftinkingly depending ? Mend, go mend. 

bat the alceratioD, fmall as it Ii, appears more than wat vnntad, 
Vfmj maj be nfed by an eafy licence for the pr^i£iri e/u/my, 

JOHHtOK. 

> fatbtr :] This word Ihould be expunged, Johhioh. 
If/mttr be retained, we may read thus, 
Duke. Anjjtii, pmJ br«htr. 

Elb. Fub*T 

Duke. What igitct, &e, STiivsNt. 
* lirM, 1 *at, array weffilf, «n//rv/.]Theold editioni km, 
/ drink, I tat away myfilf, aai live. 
Tkii is one very excellent inQance of the fagacity of onr editon, 
and it were to be wifheti heartily, that they would have obligecf 
■u with their phyfical fotucion, how a man can tat mtaj himfelf, 
faJUtH. Mr. Bifbop gave me that moft certain emen<tatM», 
which I have fubiUtuted in the room of the former foolifh read- 
ing ; by the help whereof, we have this eafy fenfe ; that the dowB 
fed himfelf, and put cloaths on his back, by exerdlJDg the vile 
ntkdcWabawd. Theobald. 

2 Chvon, 
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Clcvon. Indeed, it doth ftink in fomc ibrtj fir i tnil 
yet, fir, I would prove 

Duke. Nay, if the devil hath given tbee prodfs fot- 
fin, 
Thou wilt prove his. Take him to prifon, officer ) 
Correction apd inflruftion mult both work. 
Ere this rude beaft will profit. 

Eli. He muft before the deputy, fir; he hasgivetl 
him warning : the deputy cannot abide a whore-m»- 
fler : if he be a whore- monger, and conies befortf 
him, he were as good go a jnUe on his errand. * 

Duie. That we were all, as feme would feem to be^ 
Free from all faults, as faults from Teeming free ! ' 

f Tbai iw tutri mil, ai Jim walJfitm tt it, 
tritfrtm tdlfaultn ea faniitfrtm fuming fnt I 

}. e. at faults are deftltate of all comelintflil or ^mng. The firit 
Of thcfe lioes refers to the deputy'* raofUfied hypocrify : the fe* 
cond [o iheclown's bcaftly occapation. But the latter part i« 
thus ill exprelTed for the lake of the fbimei WAKBvaTON. 
Sir T. Haamer reads, 

■ Ftafrtm all/aalti, aifrfM/muhi fuming fitt. 
'B (he ioterpretation of Dr. Warborton, tbefcnfe ii trifling, anil 
tJie exprtflion harfh. Tttvii&\ibal mtviuirt aifrtcfremfanliit 
Mfanlll art frtc frtm fvltUnlfi [inftead of vtU of ceiuJiiitfl} U t 
v«y poor conceit. I once thought It fiioDld ht read, 
thai all •wttt, at all iti<,„U fttm ti it, 
Frie from all fuulli, or/rim falft kt.mib%frtt. 
So in this play, 

place, O fomtr—bfui itfi llM 
Wrtntb a-uH from hall, and lit ibt wifirfeals 
?'«/ijfairefeemir,g. 
Bat now I believe that a lels alteration will ferve the larD. 

Fmfrtm aUfaultt, ot fanlti from /timing frut 
thai won miftrtally goad, or that ibeirfanlti wtri inoivn, that nWB 
were free from faalts, or faults from iypotriff. So IfabeUa catir 
An^lo't hypocrifj', fuming, fuming^ Johnson. ' 
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Enter Lueto. 

Eib. His neck will come to your waif^ ' a cord, 
fir. 

Cbwn. I fpy comfort : I cry, bail : here's a gentle* 
man, and a friend of minc- 

Lucio. How now, noble Pompey ? what, at the 
heels of Cscfar ? ait thou led in triumph } What, ii 
there none of Figmalion's images^ newly made wo> 
man,' to be had now, for putting the hand in the 
pocket, and extra^ing it clutch'd ? what reply? ha? 
* what fay'ft thou to this tune, matter and method i 

* Hi4 mitk ^11 etmt ityurtimiS, a tsri, ^. — 1 That 19, his 
neck will be ded, like ^our wRift, with a. it>pe. The friars of the 
Fraadfcan order, per tiapt of all others, wear a henipea cord for ■ 
girdle. That BucDanan, 

Fat gtmatt fail, 

Vtaieta tlrg^fnthm. JOHNSON. 

* figmJii^t hugtt, ntvily maji wmmw,] i. t. come out cored 
6om a lidivatioD. Wakbviiton. 

Snidjr tbi) expreffion i* fuch ■• may anthorife a more delicate 
etpUnaiioii. By PigmalMt imagii, im»lj madi viaman, I believe, 
Shakefpeare meant ao more than— ^» ihtri nt •oir^iaijtt untnucb'd 
It it tadf This paflage may, however, contain fome alluBon to 
a pam[Alet printed in 1598, called — Tit Mitatmrfhajii ef Pigaa~ 
lien'i Imagii, and ctrtatn Imagti. I have never feen the book, but 
uismenQoncd by Ameg. page j6S. STEtvRNi, 

' » - •oibal fey^fi them t» tbli tunt, maltir and artbaJ ? I^t net 
drfuta'd in lit laft raia />] This nonfenfe fhould be thus conefied. 
It's mot down P tit iaft reign, i. e. thefe arc legerities unknown to 
the old duke's time. And this isto the purpofe. Warburton, 

Dr. Warbarton's emendation is ingcnicui, bat 1 know not 
whether the fenfc may not be reflored with lefs change. Let ns 
confider it. Lucio, a prating fop, meets his old friend going to 
prifon, and pours oik upon him his impertinent interrogatories, to 
which, when the poor fellow makes no anfwcr, he adds. What ri- 
flj f bat taial Jai'ft ihtu l» this f tunt, maltir, and melh».-f,-~il't 
Mj dftvin'd e tb' la/t rainf iaF lubalfiy/l linu, rrcl F &C. ft 
is ■ common pbrafe ufed in low raillery of a man crcft-fallen and 
dejcded, that it leaLUkia drFwn'dpuply. Lucio, therefore, afka 
him, whether he was drvmBid in tbt laji rain, and therefore can- 
not Ipeak. JoUHtOH. 

Vol. n. G Is't 
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Is't not drown'd i' the laft rain ? ha ? * what fay's 
thou* trot ? * is the world as it was, man P Which is 
the way ? • is it fad and few words ? or how ? the 
trick of it ? 

Duke. Still thus and thus ! ftill worfe I 

Lucio. How doth my dear morfel, thy miftrefs ? 
procures (he ftill? ha? 

eleven. Troth, fir, fhe hath eaten up all her beef, 
and Ihe is herfelf in the tub.^ 

iMcio. Why, 'tis good ; it is the right of it ; it 
muft be fo. Ever yourfrcfti whore, and your pow- 
der*d bawd : an unfhunn'd confequence { it muft be 
ib. Art going to prifon, Pompey ? 

ClotOH. Yes, faith, fir. 

Lucio. Why, 'tis not amifs, Pompey : farewell : 
go i hy, 1 fcnt thee thither. For debt, Pompey f or 
how ?* 

Ell>. For being a bawd, for being a bawd. 

Lucio. Well, then imprtfon him : if imprifonment 

^ivhaf/ey/t ihtu, trot r]It fliouM be read, I Am^t, tubal fa/Ji 
thou to't ? Ihe word trat being feldom, if ever, ufid to a man. 

Old tret, or trar, JigniEes a decrepid old womtn, or an old tiraht 
In ihia (tok it is ulbd by Gawin Douglafi, f^irg. ^n. b. \v. 

" Out on the old irat, aged dame or wyffe." Dr. GaAT, 

trttt <3t Ai it is now often pronoanced, honeil treut, ii a familiar 
addrefi to a man arnong the provincial vulgar. Johnson. 

* Which ii ihe •u:ay ?] Ifhat is rii mode new / Johhioh . 

* in the tui.] The method of care for venereal complainta ii 
grofly called the fevi/erfn^ tai, Johnson. 

^ tc; /ay, I/eat tbii.tbiihir. Ffrdibt, PtmftjT eriew?] Il 
flMold be pointed thus, Ga.yjyr I/cnt iba ihiihirfor dtht, Pampt^; 

»r boiv i. e. to hide the ignominy of thy cafe, fay, I fent thee 

to prifon for debt, or whatever other preicnc£ thou iancicfl better. 
The other humouroully replies, Fer iir»g a batvJ, fir ^ing « 
tav d, i, e. the true caofc is the molt honoarable. Thu is in coa- 
rafter. Warburtoh. 

I do not perceive any necellity for the alteration. Lucio firft 
ofiers him the ufe of his name to hide the ignominy of hii cafe; 
and then very naturally defires to be informed of the trae reafoa 
wb/be wu ordered into confinemeat. STBsyiits. 

be 
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be the due of a bawd, why, 'tis his right. Bawd is 
he, doubtlds, and of anciquitjr too; bawd born. Fait- 
well, good Pompey : Commend me to the prifon, 
Fompejr : You will turn good holband now, Pom- 
pey ; you will keep the houfe. 

Chum. I hope, ur, your good worfliip will be my 
bait 

Lacio. No* indeed, will I not, Pon^>ey} it is not 
the wear. I will pray, Pompey, to encreafe your 
bondage : if you take it not patiently, why, your 
mettle is the au>re. Adieu, trufty Pompey. Blefs 
you, friar. 

Duke. And you. 

Lude. Does Bridget paint ftill, Pompey P ha ? 

£Ib. Come your jways, fir, come. 

Clown. You will not bail me then, fir ? 

Lmio. Then, Pompey ? nor now. What newi 
abroad, friar ? what news ? 

^t. Come your ways, fir, come. 

Lucio. Go — to kennel, Pompey — go : * 

\_E)teunt Elhcw, Clown, and Officeriy 
Vrhatnews, friar, of the duke? 

Duke. I know none : Can you tell me of any ? 

Lucio. Some fay, he is with the emperor of Ruflia ; 
other fome, he is in Rome : but where is he, think. 
you? 

Duke. I know not where : but wherefoever, I wifli 
Jiim well. 

iMcio. It was a mad fantaftical trick of him to Heal ' 
from the ftaie, and ufurp the beggary he was never 
born to. Lord Angelo dukes it well in his abfence } 
he puts tranfgrcinon to't. 

Duke, He does well in't. 

* G»,—tB ktitail, Pcmfiy,—g«.} It fhould be remeroberci], that 
Pemftf is the common name of a dog, to which alluiion ii made 
in fhe mtadoaof iiiimtl. Johnsoii. 

G 3 Lucie, 
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Lucio. A little more lenity to letchcry would do 
ikO harm in him : fomething too crabbed that way, 
A-iar. 

Duke. It is too general 2 vice, ^ and fcverity muft 
. cure it. 

Lucio. Yes, in good footh, the vice is of a great 
kindred } ic is wcllally'd : but it is impofllbleto ex- 
tirp it quite, friar, till eating and drinking be put 
down. They fay, this Angelo was not made by man 
and woman, after the downright way of creation : Is it 
true, think you ? 

Duke. How fhould he be made then ? 

Ijucio. Some report, a fea-niaid fpawn'd him : 

Some, that he was got between two ftock-fiflies : — 
But it is certain, that when he makes water, his urine 
is congeaVd ice ; that I know to be true : and he is 
a motion ungenerative, that's infallible.* 

Duke. You are plcafant, fir ; and fpeak apace. 
LmHo. Why, what a ruthlefs thing is this in him, 
for the rebellion of a cod-piece, to take away the life 
of a man ? Would the duke, that is abfent, have 

* 7irij/gB genenilovrVi] The occafion of the obfervation was 
Lucio's faying, that it ought to be treated luilb « liliU mtn Unilj i 
mnd his anfwer to it it, — tbi vif ii tfgrtat hmdrtd. NothiaK can 
be more abfurd than all this. From the occafion, and the aniwer, 
therefore, it appears, that Shakefpeare wrote. It ii lit gentle m 
vicr, which fignifying boih inJulgcni and w// hnJ, Lucio nitmoUr* 
oully takes it in the Tatter fenfe. Wakbuktok. 

Jl ii liegtiirai a virt. Yti, replies Lucio, the vitt it tf gnat 
kindriJ, — (( it vitU aUj'J, &c. As much as to fay. Yes, truly, it ii 
general ; for ibe greatell men have it as well is we little fblfct. 
A little lower he taxes the Duke perfonally with it. Edwakds. 

* aadhiii amotinH ungenerative, /io/'^ ii^//i£/(.] In the former 



editions: — tadbtha moiiBM generative; liot'i imfallibU, Thil 
may be fenfe ; and Lucio, pe^api, may mean, that tho' Angelo 
have the organ) of generation, yet that he makes no more ufe of 
■hem, than if be were an inanimate puppet. But I rather think 
our author wrote, — aid bi ii 4 matit* nngenerative, becaufe Lnda 
agua in this very fcene (ayi,^tbii ungcnitared agent -mil miptuflt 
lit frtviaa 'uiiib naiinnfj. Theobald. 

done 
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done this ? ere he would have hang'd a man for the 
getdog a hundred baftards, he would have paid for 
the nurling a thoufand. He had fome feeling of the 
fport ; he knew the fervice, and that inftruAcd htm 
to mercy. 

I>uk€. I never heard the abfent duke much delet- 
ed for women ; he was not incHn'd that way. 

Lacifi. Oh, fir, you are deceiv'd^ 

Duke. 'Tis not pofliblc. 

Lado. Who, not the duke ? yes, your beggar of 
fifty;— and his ufe was, toput a ducket in her 'clack- 
diib. The duke had crotchets in him. He would 
be drunk too i that let me inform you. 

Duke. You do htm wrong, furely. 

iMcie. Sir, I was an inward of his. A fhy fellow 
was the duke } and, I believe, I know the caufe of 
his withdrawing. 

Duke. What, pr'ythec, might be the caufe ? 

> e!ati-£A.] The beegm, two or three centnriej ago, ufed to 
proclaim their want oy a wooden difh with a moveable cover, 
which they clacked to uicw that their veHel was empty. Thii ap- 
pean in a paflage quoted on another occaCon by Dr. Gray. 

Dr. Gray'* affemon may be fopportetl by the following paflage 
in an cU comedy, called Th* Famify ifhvvt, 1608 : 

" Cut yon think I get my living by a bell aiid a thut-Jifi f" 

" By A bell and ^rJaci-JiJb T how'i that i" 

" Why. by begging, fir, ice," 
Again, in Henderfon'i Supplement to Chancer't Trrilmt ni 
Crtgkidi 

" Thnt (halt thon go begging from houi to boa*, 
" With mf^ aad cUfpir^ike a LazaroQi." 
And by a flage direAion in the id Part of AT. BJ-ui. IV. 1619: 
" Enter Mn. Blague very poorly, be^og with bei balket 

" and a lUp-difi." 
There U likewife an old proverb to be found in Ray't CollediOD, 
which alladea to the fame cufiom : 
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Lucio. No pardon : ^'tis a fccret muft be 

lock'd within the teeth and the lips. But this I can 
let you undcrftand. — The greater file of the fubjeft ' 
held the duke to be wife. 

Duke. Wife ? why no queftion but he was. 

Lucie. A very fuperficial, ignorant, unweighing fel- 
low. 

Duke. Either this is envy in you, folly, ormiftak- 
ing: the very ftream of hislife, and the ' bufincfs he 
hath helmed, muft, upon a warranted need, give hitT^ 
a better proclamation. Let him be but tcftimonieti 
in his own bringings forth, and he (hall appear, to 
the envious, a fcholar, a ftatefman and a foldier. 
Therefore, you fpeak unfkilfully j or, if your knowr 
Jedge be more, it is much darkcn'd in your malice 

Xjim. Sir, 1 know him, and I love him. 

Duke. Love talks with better knowledge, an4 
knowledge with dearer love. 

Lucie. Come, fir, I know what I know. 

Duke. I can hardly believe that, fince you knoiy 
not what you fpeak. But, if ever the duke return, 
(as our prayers are he may) let me defire you to make 
your anfwer before him. If it be honeft you have 
ipoke, you have courage to maintain it. I am 
bound to call upon you i and, I pray you, your 
name i 

Lucia. Sir, my name is Lucio ; well known to the 
cluke. 

Duke. He Jhall know you better, fir, if I may live 
to report you, 

Lucie. I fear you not. 
. Duke. Oh, you hope,ihe duke will return no mprci 
or you imagine me too unhurtful an oppofiie. But, 

' Til grtatirfilt of thi/uhjiBy The larger lift, the greiter nnm- 
b<p. JOHiisow. 

' tin tufimiji hi hath hihmtJ,\ Til Jiffituttiu be hath^ltr'ti threugb, 
A tneuphoT fiom navij^iion, Stbbvihi. 

S Ok-. 
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indeed, I can do you little harm : you'll forfwezr this 
again. 

Zjuio. I'll be hang'd firft : thou art deceivM in me, 
friar. But do more of this. Canfl: thou tell, if 
Claudio die to-morrow, or no ? 

Duke, Why Ihould he die, fir? 

Lucio. Why ? for filling a bottle with a tun-difh* , 
I would, the duke, we talk of, were return'd again : 
this ungenitur'd agezit will unpeople the province 
with continency. Sparrows muft not build in his 
houle>eavfcs, becaufe they are letcherous. The duke 
yec woulc have dark deeds darkly antwePd -, he 
would newer bring them to light: Would he were 
return'd! Marry, thia Claudio is condemn'd for un- 
trufling. Farewell, good friar j I pr*ythee, pray for 
me. The duke, I fay to thee again, would cat mut- 
ton on t'ridays,^ He's now paft it-, yec '(and I fay'E 
to thee) be would mouth with a beggar, tho' fhe fmelt 
of brown bread and garlick: fay, that 1 faid fo. Fare- 
well. lExit, 

Duke. No might nor greatnefa in mortality 
Can cenfure 'fcaf>e : back-wounding calumny 
The whiteft virtue ftrikes. What king fo ftrong. 
Can tie the gall up in the llanderous tongue ? 
But who comes here ? 

Enter Efcalust Provoflt Bawd, and Oncers. 

Efcai. Go, away with her to prifon. 
Bawd. Good my lord, be good to mcj your ho- 
nour is accounted a merciful man: good my lord. 
Efcal. Double and treble admonition, and ftill for* 

* tat mM>t»u en Friiluji.\ A v/ettA viu ctllti a laetJ mMtn. 

Theobald, 

* Ht it ntv/ fafi it,] Sir Thomas Hanmer, Hi ii not *aft it jtt. 
This emendation was received io the former edition, bat fecmt 
not necefliuy. It were to be wilbed, that we all explained more, 
«i)d amended left, Johhson. 

4 frU 
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feit in the fame kind? this would make mercy fwear/ 

and play the tyrant. 

Vrov. A bawd of eleven years continuance^ may it 
pleafe your honour. 

Bawd. My lord, this is one Lucio's information 
^ainft me: miltrels Kate Keep-down was with child 
by him in the duke's time; he promis'd her marriage; 
his child is a year and quarter old, come Philip and 
Jacob : I have kept it myfi:If j and fee, how he goes 
about to abufe me, 

Efcal. That fellow is a fellow of much licence: let 
him be call'd before us. — Away with her to prifon : 
Go tOi no more words. \Exeuytt with tht B*wi.'\ 
Provoft, my brother Angcio will not be alterM \ 
Claudio mud die to-morrow: let him be furnith'd 
with divines, and have alt charitable preparation. If 
my brother wrought by my pity, it Ihould not be fo 
with him. 

Prov. So pleafe you, this friar has been with him, 
and advis'd him for the entertainment of death. 

£/«/. Good even, good father. 

Huke. Blifs and goodncfs on you I 

Ufcal. Of whence are you ? 

Tittke. Not of this country, the' my chance is now 
To ufe it for my time. I am a brother 
Of gracious order, lately come from the fee ' 
In fpccial bufinefs from his holinefs. 

Efcah What news abroad i'the world ? 

Duke. None, but that there is fo great a fever on 

• vurcy fwear,] We fhould read fiutrvt, i. e. deviate from Pier 
natore. The common reading gives us the idea of a ranting 
whore. Wareurtok. 

There is furely no need of emendation. We fay at prefent. 
Such a thing ii ino«gb ta ntaki a parftn fviiar. i. e. deviate from a 
proper refpeA to decency, and tbefanflity of his charafier. 

Steetehs. 

1 . from til fee] The folio read*. 

' " ■' —/ rem tie fea. Jdhksqm. 
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goodods, that the diflblution of it muft cure it. No- 
velty is only in requeft ; and it is as dangerous to be 
aged in any kind of courfe, as it is virtuous to becon- 
ftant in any undertaking. There is fcarce truth e- 
nough alive, to make (ocieties fecure } but fecurity 
enough, to make fellowlhips accurs'd. Much upon 
this nddle runs the wifdom of the world. This new* 
is old enough, yet it is every day's news. . I pray you, 
fir, of what difpolition was the duke ? 

Efcal. One, that, above all other ltrifes,conttndcd 
cfpecially to know htmfclf. 

Duke. What pleafure was he given to ? 
Efcal. Rather rejoicing to fee another merry, than 
merry at any thing which profcfs'd to make him re- 
joice: A gentleman of all temperance. But leave we 
him to his events, with a prayer they may prove pro- 
fperous ; and let me defire to know, how you find 
Claudio prepar'd ? I am made to underfland, that 
you have lent himvifitation. 

Duke. He profefles to have received no finificr 
meafure from his judge, but moft willingly humbles 
himfelf to the determination of juftice : yet had he 
fram'd to himfelf, by the inftrudtion of his frailty, 
many deceiving promifes of life ; which I, by my good 
leifure, have dtfcredited to him, and now is he re- 
folved to die. 

Efcal. You have paid the heavens your funftion, 
and the prifoner the very debt of your calling. I 
have labour'd for the poor gentleman, to the extremeft 
(bore of my modcfty ; but my brother juftice have I 
found fo fevere, that he hath forc*d me to tell him, he 
is indeed Jufttce. 

Duke. If his own life anfwer the ftraitnefs of his 
proce^ing, it Ihall become him welt i wherein if he 
chance to fail, he hath fentenc'd himfelf. 

Efcal. 1 am going to vifit the prifoner : Fare you 
weU. [Exit. 

Duke. 
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Duke. Peace be with you I 
He, -who ihe fword of heaven will bear, 
Shotjld be as hol^ as feverc : 
Pattern in himfclf to know,' 
Grace to Hand, and virtue go { 
More nor Icfs to others paying. 
Than by felf-offences weighing. 
Shame to him, whofe cruel ftriking 
Kills for faults of his own liking ! 
Twice treble fhame on Angelo, 
To weed my vice, and let his grow ! 
Oh, what may man' within him hide, 
Tho* angel on the outward lide ! 
How may that likenefs', made in crimes,' 
Making pra^ice on the times. 

Draw 

• Patttrn in bimftfu iiuw. 
Graft ufta*d, and 'vimugo j] 
Thde linei I cannot andcrftand, but beliere tb»t tliej fhonld be 
read Uias : 

ptttcrning hm/t'^iB hew, 

\d grae* to fianJ, \aiHrtuig»% 
To fatttrn ii lo vitri after a paiitn, and^perhapt. in Shaico- 
fpeare'i licentious difUon, Amply to tixrk. Tbe fenfe is, hi ibat 
bitri ibt/vafrj afbtaviAfinuU bi beh ai •uiiH as fivtre; tut that 
after good ixamplci labturi te inaiu bimftlf, to Ut/t luilb inmactnet, 
and It aawitb virtut. \oH»&Oti. 

This paflage ii very ODfcure, nor can be cleared ndthoat ■ more 
licentious paraphrafe than any reader m\y be willing to allow. Ht 
that bian ibi /ward oft htavin fl,c,^!d i, net lift bii^ iba^ftwrt : 
jhauld bt ahit te di/ctvlr in bimfttf a pattira eff<'ib gract ai cam 
avaid timptatioH, ttgttbtr •uiiib Jucb virlui ai darn iH'lurt abroad 
talo ibt iverld ivilbtnt daKgrrcf JUuSion. SteevemS. 
' Htv) mt^ hkturfs aadt im (rimti, 

Maiiiig praBici on ibi limii. 

To drtruj iiiilb idli fpldtr i' Jlringt 

Moft ptmi 'rtut aird/u'rfian:ial ibiwgi .'] 
Thui all tbe editions read corruptly : and To bave made an obr 
fcure palTage in iirelf, quite unintelligible. Shalcefpcare wrote it 
Ibui, 

Ho-ui maj that liltvr/i, madtia erinui. 

Mating praSici on ibt timti, 
. Drt-u^ The 
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praw with idle fpiders' ftrings 
Moft pond'rous and fubftancial things ! 
Craft againft vice I muft apply. 
With Angclo to-night Ihall lye 
His old betrothed, but defpis'd ; 
So difguifc ihall, by the difguis'd * 
pay with falfliood falfe exaaing, 
And perform an old CQntrafUng. [Exit, 

The {eak U thii. How mnch wickedneft may a man hide vutbh, 
tho' he ippemr an angel 'wiihmit. How may that I'Amtfi m»di m 
trimti, i. e. by hypocrify ; [a pretty pandozicsl espre£on,mt ar> 
gtlnadtim erimti] by impofiog upon the irorkl [thai emphatically 
exprcfied, making praBiei am tbt limts] draw with iti Mfe and fee- 
bie preteocei [finely called ^faW-i'^^mn^j} the mofi pondrout and 
fnbflantialmattenoftfaeworld,uricliu,lionoiu', power, repute 
poa. &c. W*asDaTOK. 
The Rmvi/oI reads thus, 

H*vi mof fach liitiufi- trade in erimtt$ 

Maiing praSitt emliitaui. 

To drmo vtitb idUfpUtrf firinwt 

Mtfiptml'rimi Mtl_^ijitmtialtiimgi; 
■aeU^Dg hjfnd'rtai a»J fni/iaatiiJ thim), pleaTontnd WMltfa. 
St II VI Rt. 

Havimay that liltnr/t maJtiM trimt, 

Maiing prmU'ui af iht timet. 

Drain i»iib idU/fiJtri'firingt 

Mcft fand 'ram tmd fubftemtial tH^t t 
i. e. How may the making it a pradice of letting great roguu 
break through the laws with impanity, and hanging np little onea 
for the lame crime* ; draw away in time with idle Tpideri ftriugt, 
(For no better do the cords of the law become, acc(»ding to Uie 
old faying.- Ligtifimilii aramamm lilit, 10 which the allnfion ii) 
jufticc and eqnity, the moll ponderous and fubftantial bafeg, and 
pillari of government. WhenjalHce on ofiendertis not done, law, 
tOTerament, and commerce are overthrown. Suit's. 
^ » $a difi>,ifi Jball, fy ibiJi/pti^d,} So dij^ulft fliaU by meani of 
a perfon difguijtd, return ftn injurieiu dmandwith a amttrfni ftr- 

Jan. JOHHCOK. 
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ACT IV. SCENE I. 

A GRANGE. 

Enttr MarJaHOt and Bey ^ging. 

SONG. 

^TA K Ey ebj lake tbofe lips avoa^y ' 
-* 'That fefwtetly loere for/worn i 
And tbofe eyes., the break of day^ 

Lights that da mif-lead the morn \ 
But ay kijfcs bring again^ 

Bring again. 
Scab oflovet but feal'd in vain, 

Seal'd in vain. 

Enter Duke. 

Mgri. Break off thy fong, and hafte thee quick 
away : 

* T»it, th, lair, &c.} Tbi) is port of a tittis Tong of Shako 
(peur'a own writ! DK, conGfting of two flanzu, and fa eztremely 
Avcet, that the reader woo't be difpkafed to have the other, 
Hidi, th, hUi Ibofi hilh effnmi, 

Wbith tf^f^a'xm htfcm htari, 
Ob v/he/f iBpi, the finks liatgrato. 

An tfthafi that April tueari, 
S»t mypBiiT btart frfl ftt frii, 

Bnui inlh/ticj tbaiat iiy ibti. WAKBvaTOH. 

This fong \i entire in Beaumont's SUcdf Bmtbtr, and in Shake- 
feeare'a poemi. The latter ftanza is omiticd by Mariana, at not 
Juiting a female cbarafter. Theobald. 

Tho' Sewell and Gildon have printed thii among Shakefpeare'i 
poemS) they have done the fame to fo many other pieces, of which 
the real authors are fince known, that their evidence is not to be 
dcpendedon. It is not found ia Jaggard's edition of hiifonnettf 
wbicl) waipriDtcddoringbuliJc-tiinc. Stbivbdi. 

Here 
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Here comes a man of comfort* wliofe advice 
Hath often ftiUM my brawling difconcenc— 
] cry you mercy, fir; and well could with. 
You had not found me here fo mufical : 
Let me excufe me, and believe me To, 
My mirth it much difpleas'd, but pleas'd my woe.* 

Duke. *Tis good i tho* mulick oft hath fuch « 
charm 
To make bad, good -, and good provoke to harm. 
1 pray you, tell me, hath any body enquir'd for me 
here to day i much upon this time, have I promisM 
her tomeet. 

Man. You have not been coquir'd after : I have 
lat here all day. 

Dukt. 1 do conftantly * believe you : 
Enta- Ifabel 
the time is come, even now. I fhall crave your for- 
bearance a little ; may be, I will call upon you anon 
for Tome advantage to yourfelf. 

Man. I am always bound to you. {Exit, 

Duke. Very well met, and welcome. 
What is the news from this good deputy ? 

Ifab. He hatha garden circummur'd with brick/ 
Whofe wcftern fide is with a vineyard back'd i 
And to that vineyard is a planched gate,f - 
That makes his opening with this bigger key : 
This other doth command a little door, 

* Mj mirth it muthJi/phai'd, tut pUai'd mr ivte.] Though the 
nnlicb foothcd my fairowi, it had no tendency to produce light 
merritnent. Johnson. 

' eiajlmmiljf ] Certiinl/ ; without fluftaition of 

aiind. JoHKsoH. 

* cireammMr'd *oilh triti,'\ CireamiintriJ, walled round, 
Bi toffedibt Jteri t» it mured luid cajtd up. 

PuDter*! Palace of Pleafure. 

Johnson. 

t — « planched t**i,\ i. e. a gate nude of boarda. Planchi, Fr. 

Stisvini, 

Which 
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Which from the vineyard to the garden leads i 
There have I made my promtfe to call on him 
Upon the heavy middle of the night.* 

Duke. But fhall you on your knowledge find ' thtj 
way? 

Ifab. I have ta*cn a due and wary note upon't. 
With whtfpcring and moft guilty diligence. 
In actional! of precept/ he did Ihew me 
The way twice o'er. 

Piiie. Are there no other tokens 
Between you 'greed, concerning her obfervancc ? 

Ifa^. No, none i but only a repair i' the dark ; 
And that I have poffefs'd him/ my moft ftay 
Can be but brief : for I have made him knew,- 
I have a fervant comes with me along. 
That ftajrs upon me { whoTe perfuaGon is, 
I come about my brother. 

Duke. 'Tis well born up. 
I have not yet made known to Mariana 
A word of this. What, ho t within I come forth f 

Re-enter Mariana. 

I pray you, be acquainted with this maid ; 
She comes to do you good. 

I/ol>. I do defire the like. 

Duke. Do you perfnade yourfelf that I refpeA you f 

* Tbert ha-vi I, &c.] In the old copy the llnea fland thui, 
T'ivTf ba^i i Biadt mj frtmift, uptn tbi 
Htovy mtldlfftbinigbt, to call Kpoa bim. Sriiveiit. 

f lit aShM all »/ frtetfi, ] i. e. (hewing the feveral turning* 

6f the way with his hand ; which afUon cootained fo maoy pre- 
ceptt, being |iren formy direAion. Warbuktom. 
1 rather think wc fhould read, 

Inprutpt aUtfaShK,——^ 
Alt 11, iM diriSitm tivm mil by timrJi.kiU i^muti^^gni, JohhsOHj 
■ / ha-otptgiffd Sim, — ] I have made him ftearTy iai ftrpngly 
compitband. Johnson. 
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Mori, Good friar, I know you do } and I have 
found it. 

Duke. Take then this your companion by the hand* 
Vihio haih a ftory ready for your ear. 
I fhall attend your leifure ; but make hafte i 
The vaporous night approacbcs. 

Mart. WiU't pleafe you to walk aGde ? 

{Exeunt Mar. tad Ifah. 

Duke. O place and gteatnels,* milliom of falfe ', 
eyes 
Are ftuck upon thee I volumes of report 
Run with thcfe falfe and moft contrarious quefts * 
Upon thy doings 1 thoufand Tcapes of wit 
Make thee the father of their idle dreams. 
And rack thee in their fancies ! 

■ O flmee «nJ grttanift,- — - — ■] Ttplaia^ appearsi that ibh 
fine rpeech belongs to thai which conclude* tbe preceding fcene, 
betwern the Dulce and Lucio. For they are abfolutely foreign to 
thefubjea of this, and 'are the namralteflefiioaiarifiDg from that. 
Befidci, the very words, 

Rmh wiihi\it&fi>lfi and inofi ttmrariaut jut/li, 
evidently refer to Lucio'i fcandali jaft precediog : which the Ox- 
ford editor, in his ufual way, has emended, by altering tiffi to 

titir. But that fome time mi^t . be ginn to the two woniea 

to coofer together, the playen, I fnppofe, took part of the Ipeech, 
beginning at Na migbl nar grtalmji, &C. and put it here, without 
troubling theaifclves about its pertinency. However, we are 
obliged to them for not giving us their own impertinency, aa they 
have frequently donein other places. Wakburtoh. 

I cannot agree that thefc Hnes are placed here by the playen. 
ThefcDtiinenta are common, and fuch ai a prUce, given lo re- 
Aedion, mull have often prefent. There wat a neccBily .to fill 
up the dme in which the ladies converTe apart, and they mull 
bave quick tongues and ready apprehenfions, if they undcrftood 
Csch other while this fpeech was uttered. JoHnaoK. 

* ^alft tjftil That u. Eyes inCdioni and traitenut. 

Jo KM SON. 

" camirariaut fuefti\ DificTCBt reports, rtn^Bg (tmour to 

each other. Josmsov. 

lUtnttr 
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Re-enter Mariana and Ifahel. 

Welcome : how agreed ? 

Ifab. She'll take the enterprize upon her, fatber. 
If you advifeit. 

Dttke. *Tis not my confenCi 
But my intreaty too. 

Ifab. Little have you to fay* 
When you depart from hiiti, but, ft^t and low, 
** Remember now my brother" 

Mart. Fear me not. 

Duke. Nor, gentle daughter, fear you not at all; 
He is your hufband on a pre-contra& : 
To bring. you thus together, 'tis no fin ; 
Sitia that thejuftice of your title to him 
Doth Qourifb the deceit.' Come, let us go ; 
Our corn's to reap ; for yet our tithe's to fow.* 

\Extunt. 
SCENE ir. 
Charges to the Prifan. 
Enter Proveft and Clown. 

Prov. Come hither, lirrah : Can you cut offa man's 
Iwad? 

■ Dtii flourifh lii Jterit.- - ] A meuplior tsken from 

embroidery, where a coarie ground is filled Dp, and covered witli 
tgurei of rich materiali and elegant workmanfliip. 

WARaURTOK. 

4 . ■■ fi rjtt eur tythe's fefivi.] As before, Ac blunder- 
ing editors have made a friact of the friiftlj Angelo, io here they 
have made a^if(?of the /rtjiff. We Ihould read fii/^, i. c. our 
tillage is yet to make. The grain, from which we expefl our 
harveft is not yet put into the ground. WAasunTON. 

The reader is here attacked with a petty fophifm. We flioald 
read tilth, i. e. our lilJattiiie utait. But in the text it is t» fevi \ 
and who has ever faid that \m lillagtv^ita ft^tif I believe ijth* 
is right, and that the ezprefijon it proverl^, in which titbt ii 
taken, by an <afy metonymy, for igrvifi. Johmmk. 

Clown, 
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Cltwn. If the man be a batchelor, fir, I can 1 but if 
^ be a tnony'd Juan, he >s bis wife's head, and I can 
iierer cue o^ a woman's head. 

Prev. Comb, fir, leave me your fnatches, and yield 
OK a ^attSt ahiWer. To-morroar morning are to die 
Ciaiidio aad Barnardine. Here is in oiir prifoa x 
toramon executioner, who in his oiSce lacks a helper :; 
if jou will take it on you to aQift him, it Siall redeem 
70U from your gyves ; if act, you ihall hare youc 
fall time of Imprifonment, and four deliverance with 
^fl uopici^ vlupping ; for you have been t notoiious 
bawd. 

Clown. Sir, I have been an unlawful bawd, time out 
of mind; but yet I will be content to be a lawful 
^angmaa. 1 would be glad to receive fome inftruc- 
tion from my fellow-partner. 

Prov. What ho, Abhorfon? Where's Abhorfbo; 
dicre? 

Enttr Ahherfm. 

jSbor, Do you calU fir ? 

Prov. Sirrah, here's a fellow will help you to-mor- ' 
row in your execution: if you think it meet, com- 
pourid with him by the year, and let him abide hera 
irith you; if not, ufe himforthe prefent,and difmifs 
him. He cannot plead bis citimation with you, he 
hath been a bawd. 

Abhor. A bawd^ fir } fie upon him, he will dilcredil 
ourmiftery.* 

Prov. Go to, fir i you weigh equally j a feather 
will turn the (bale. [Exit. 

Clown. Pray, fir, by your good favour (for, furely, 

* difertiil txr myltery.] I think it juft worth •wbtle to ohCerve, 
that the word njJIirjt^^^B n'^'l to fignify atrad^or oiiinQal 
profeffion, thoald be Jpelt wttk an i, and ont n j, bccaufe it comet 
not ftom the Greek, iwc-vt>i but from the French, mtflif. 

WAtfiUHTOK. 

Vol. II. H . fir. 
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fir, a good favour you have, but that jrou have a 
hanging look) do you call, fir, your occupation a mi* 
ftery? 

Jibber. Ay, fir ; a miftery. 
- Clown. Painting, ftr, 1 have heard fay, b a miftery} 
and your whores, fir, being members of my occupa- 
' tton, ufing painting, do prove my occupation a mi- 
ftery : but what miflery there ihould be in hanging, 
if I fhould be hang'd, I cannot imagine.' 

Jibber. 

> viihat mjpity fhiri fitnU it m tanging, if Ifixt^d It haw^i, I 
eamut imagtat. 

Abhor. Sir, it it a i«yfitry. 

Clown. Proef. 

Abhor. Sviry iriu man'i afp*rtl fiti y»ur tb'iff. 
■ Clown. Jfit iilte litiU/tr yutr lUt/, jtMr triu mtm iJUmIs il kg 
intugb; if it hi i*» big Jar jBUT tbitf, jtur ibitf thini$ it UtiJt 
tneueb : Jaivtry trnt man'i appartlfiiijfur lbitf.\'Vh.a* it fiood in 
all uie editioDi till Mr. TheobaM s, and wai, methinlct, not very 
difficult to be onder&ood. The pUio and humonroasfenreofthe 
fpeech is tliis. Every true man'i apparel, which the thief robi 
liim of, lic] the thief. Why I Becaufe, if it be coo little for the 
tiiief, the true man thinks ic big eoou^h : i e. a pnrchafe to* 
good for him. So that thii fiti the thief in the opinion of the 
true man. But if it be too big for the thief, yet the thief thinks 
it little enough ; i. e. of value little enough. So that this fiti 
, the thief in his own opinion. Where we lee, that the pleafantry 
ofthe joke confifb in the equivocal fenfe of Ai^ eMtHgb aadHfilt 
ttattgb. Vet Mr. Theobald fayi, he can fee no fenS in all th!«, 
mnd therefore a I ten the whole thus. — 

Abhor. E'uiry trut man's appariljiti ysur tbitf. 

Clown If it bt Us UtlUfar jauT trut man, yemr tbitf ibinki it 

big tnaugb : if it be toe big fir your trutmen, year tbilf tbinkl it 

htlll tiavgb 

And for his alteration gires this extraordinary reafon.— /«at ^- 
tiifiid ibi poti initnJidi legular fyllogifm ; and Ifukmit it tayndg- 
IKtuI, •uihiibiT my rig»laii»» bai ml rtfiirtd tbat fMt and bnmmr, 
tobicb tuas auiti loft in ihi deprai/athn,^— Bat the place is corrupr, 
tho'Mr. Tneobaldcnuldnotlind icnuc. Let ug conlider itatitUc. 
The Hangman calls hii trade a miilery : the Clown cannot coq- 
ccive it. The Hangman urdertaliee to prove it in thefe wordi. 
Every Irui man's apparii. &c. but thia provct the tb'tf't trade a 
iniftcry, not the bangman^i- E^ence it appear*, that the 'Pf^ch, in 
which the Hangman proved hii trade a miAery, is loft. The vtij 



byGooqlc 



>M£ASt7R£ FOK MEASURE: 99 

'Abhor: Sir, it is a miftcry,. 

Clown. Proof — 

Ahber. Every true man's apparel fits your thief. 

words it u impoflibic lo retrieve, bnt one TD*y etGIj' underlland 
whataedinmheeaiplored in profing it : withouc doubt, the veiy 
fame the Clown employed to prove the thief's tr^de a miftery ; 
•■mely, ibat »!tfirr, tf tUlbiifittid thi haMgrnan. The Clown, c \ 
bearing this agument, replied, I fuppore, to this efFefl: iVby, bj 
Ibt ftMi and ef ria/tniag, 1 can fraMi sbt ihiif'i tradt itB It bt » 
mifitry. The other aOt* how, and the Clowa goei on as aboTc, 
fyitry Irm uen'j aff are! Jit i year tbUf; if it hi lot litll/, Ue.. The 
jocular conclnfion from the whole, lieing an infinaation that tbitf 
and baniman were rogoei alike, Thii conjeflure givea a fpititand 
integrity to the dialogue, which, in its prefent mangled condi- 
tion, is altogether waotlag : and fhewi why the argument of 
tvny trwt maa'j apfarrl, &c. was in all editions given to the 
Clown, to whom indeed it belongs ; and likewife that the prefent 
reading of tSat argument ia the true. WAaauaroN. 

Clown. Sir, iiii a mJlnj,Bec.] If Dr,Warbsnon had attended 
to the argument by which the Bawd proves hii own profeSon to 
be « miftery, be would not have been driven lo take refuse in the 
groundlefs fuppolitioD, " that part of the dialogue bad been loft 
"* or dropped," 

The argumeot of tlie Hangrnao is exafUy.Gmilar to that of the 
Bawd. At the latter puti.in hi) claim to the whores, as members 
of his OGCupatJoo, and, in virtue of iheir painiing, would enroll 
buown fraternity in themilleryof painteri; lb the fennereqnal- 
ly lays claim to the thieves, as members of hit occupation, and) 
in their right, eudeavouri to rank his brethren, the hangmen, 
under the miftery of fitters of apparel or taylors. The reading 
of the old editions is tberefbre undoubtedly right ; except that 
the lafi rpeech, which makes pari of the Haneman's argnmeott 
ii, by miloke, ai the reader's own lagadty will readily perceive, 
given to the Clown or Bawd. I fuppofe, therefore, the poet gave 
OS the whole thus : 

•• Abhor. Sir, it ii m miflfj. 

" Clown. PrM/. 

'* Abhor. Svi'j true aan'i affmril fist jaur ibiif: if it it H» 

" litlk fer yew tbitf, jeur true man thi»ii it big tMMgb : if it it 

'* ttt iigfor y':tir tbitf, jiur tbirftbinti it littk iwnib i fi tviry 

" tTMM maa'i Bpfttrtlfiiyiiar tbiif, 
Imoft do Dr. Warhurton thejulflce to acknowledge,' ih at be 
buh r^hlly apprehended, and explained the force of the Hang- 
mail's vsuioeni. RavisaL. 

H 2 Cktsn. 
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Clcwn. If it be too Hole for your thief, your true 
man thinks ic big enough : if it be too t^g for ypur 
thief, your thief thinks it little enovgh: &> every true 
man's apparel fits your thief. 

Re-enter Prvoo/i. 

Prov. Are you agreed ? 

Ciown. Sir, 1 will ftrve him : for I do find, yow 
hangman is a more penitent trade than your bawd ; 
bedotlioftner aflc forgiveaefs. 

Prdv. You, firrah, provide your block and your vt, 
to-morrow four o'clock. 

^ihvr. Come on, bawd ; I will inftrut^ thee in my 
trade. Follow. 

Clvam I do deftre to k»rn, £r % and, 1 hope, if you 
haveoccafion to ufe me for your own turn, you IliaU 
find me yare^: for, U'uly* fir, for your kindnels I owe 
you a good turn. {ExU, 

Prov. Call hither Barnardine, and Oaudm : 
One has my pity ; not a jot the other. 
Being a murdKrer, tbo* be were my brother. 

EMer Cloudio. 
Look, here's the warrant, Claudio, for thy death; 
Tis now dead midnight, and by eight to-morrow 
Thou muft be made immortal. Whcre*s Barnardine? 

Claud. As faft lock'd up in Oeep, as guiUlets la- 
bour 
When it lies ftarkly ' in the traveller's bones. 
He will not wake. 

Prov. Who can do good on him ? 
Well, go, prepare yourfclf. {Exit Claad.'] But, hark, 
what noire ? {KnKk witbin. 

Heaven give your fpirits comfort 1 — By and by j— 

* — ^itrv;] i.e. handy. So in Antony andCleopatnt 

'* nxiSxxpttnjari, yonra hesvy." SteKvbks. 

1 .—JIarklj ] Stiffly. Theft two lio« flfibrd a very pleaf. 

ing image. Johhiok. 

I hope 



byGooqlc 



' 3[EA3UllS?o«MCASURS. lof 
I hope it is fotne pardon, or reprieve. 
For the mofi gentle ClaudioL Welcome, father. 

Enter DtAe. 

Huif. The beft and wholefomeft fpirics of the night 
loTellop you, good provpft I Who call'd here of Uce f 

Prov. None, fince the curfew rung t 

Duke. Not Ifabel i 

Prov. No. 

Duke. They will then, ere't be (ong. 

Pnm. What comfort ia for CUudio i 

Dukf. There's fome ip hope. 

Prov. It is a bitter depiit}r. 

Duke. Not ib, hot ft> \ his Hfe \i paraHel'd 
Even with the (Iroke ' and line of his great juflrice \' 
He doth with holy abflinence fubdue 
That in himfclf, which he fpurs on his power 
* To qualify in others. Were he meal'd ' 
With that, which he corrects, then were he tyran- 
nous ; 
But this being fo, he's juft. Now they are come. 

[Knock. Provofi gees ottt. 
This is a gentle provoft ; feldom, when 
The fieelcd goaler is the friend of men. — 
How now ? what ooife i that fpirit'i poOefsM with 

hafte,* 
That wounds the unre0fting po(tern with thefe ftrokes. 

Prg- 

' Evimittitbihtfreii . — ] Slraie is beie pot for the/r^fo of 

apenMaline. Johkson. 

* T»'piali/y •■ I ] To temper, to moderate, as we fay wine 
it frntSjiJ with water. Johnson. 

) —-Win h mal'J] Were be fprinlded i were' bf defiled. 

A figure of the lame kind our ^atho)ir iifes in Macitii, 
Tbt blood-boller'd Saa^ut,. Johksob. 

* that jfirit'iptjftft •with hafit. 

That vwvidt lb* nnrtfifting fefttrk luttb lit/ijlrthi.'] 
Tiwline if irreguliir, tnd the unri/l/iMg ffitr* Ca ftrange an atr 
H 3 preffion. 
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Provofi reitavh 

Prev. There he muft ftay, until the officer 
Arife to let htm in ; he is call'd up. 

Duke. Have you no couniermand for Claudio yet, 
But be muft die to-morrow ? 

Prov. None, fir, none. 

Duke. As near the dawning, provoft, as it is. 
You ihall hear more ere morning. 

Prev. Happily, 
You fomething know j yet, I believe, there comes 
No countermand ; no fuch example have we i 
Befidcs, upon the very ficgeof jufticc,* 
Lord Angelo hath to the publick ear 
Profefs'd the contrary. 

preffioD, that want of meaTure, and want ofCtnfe, mieht jnftly raife 
fufpidon of an errour, yet none of the later editors 7eein to hav* 
Aippofed the place iaul^, except lir Tho. Haonter, wlto readi, 

-lb* utatHag ft/lint 
Thp three fotia*a have it, 

nnfiSing^ff'j*, 

p^t of which Mr, Rowe made Mwrt^hg, and the reft followed him. 
pir Thomu Hanmer feems to have fuppofed tmrififting the wonl 
in the copies, from which he pUofibly enough ertraaed umrifiimr, 
tiut he grounded hii eoiendanon on the vcyy fyllable Uut wantt 
nnthonty. What can be made of unm,i I know not ; the heft 
that oc9^n tome iiuji^MZt'jif. Johhsok. 

unrefifting ptfttrn ] 

I Aogld think we might fafely lead. 

nnliil'niog poJiaiM, 
TIJP ipeafdrt reqoirea it, and the fesfe remaini aninjarad. 

Stiitimi, 
_ , ",; • ■ ■" ^^ '/>/">».] >• ^-A^ of jttJUce. Sittt, Ft. . 8« 

'' 1 fetch my binh 

*' from men of royal/z^r,'* Stbevii)*. 



^Mfvr 
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Eater a Mejinger.' 

Duie. This is htslordlhip's man. 

Pr»v. And here comes Claudio's pardon. 

Mff. M^ lord hath feot you this note, and bjr me 
this Luther charoe, that you fwervc not from the 
fmalleft article of it, neither in time, matter, or other 
circutnftance. Good morrow j for, as I take it, it 
b almoft day. 

Prav. I Ihall obey him. {Exit Mefftt^er. 

D*t«. This is his pardon, purchas'd by fuch fin. 

For which the pardoner himfcif is in : 

Hence hath offence his quick celerity. 

When it is borne in high authority ; 

When vice makes mercy, mercy's fo extended,' 

That, for the fault's love, is the offender friended. 

Now, fir, what news } 

* Enter a Meflenger. 

Duke. Thitii hit Urifiip't mm. 

Pror. A»i htri t«mt Clutdi^i fariat. ] 
TheProroft bujuft declared a £xcd opiotOQ tbat tbe execadM 
will not be coantermuided, aod yet, upon the firft appearance of i 
d» Ueflenger, lieiminediateljr goeflet that hit emtad it to bring 
CUndio'i pardon. It it evident, I diiuk, that the namea of the 
Qteaken are mifplaccd. If wc fuppofe theProvofitofay, 

Jbit it hi, krdfiiift mam, 
it ii ttrj natuml for the Doke to fubjoia. 

And btn camti CImiMo' $ t»rdn. 
Tbe Duke mizht beliere, npon ver/ reafoDable gronndi, ibat An> 
gelohadnow rent the pardon. It appears that he did lb, From 
what he fay* to himfelf, while the Proroft jj reading the letter t 

Thi> ii bii parJtH, parcbai'd by fuch fin,.— ^ 

Obferr. and ConjcA. &c. printed at Oxf. 1766. 

When, immediately after the Dnke had hinted hii expedatioa 

of a pardon, the Frovoll feo tbe MelTcnger, he fapptrfn Uie Doke 

tobave iMw«>e0uriii«£, andchangei bit i|und. ^ther rca^iug 

nay fcm «qiudly wdL Johhiom. 

H 4 Prov, 
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Prov. I told you: lord Angelo^.be-Iike, chinking 
|ne remifs in mine office, awaken^ me with this un- 
wonted putting on: methinks, ftrangcly^ fBr h£hit^ 
|)ot us'd it before, 

Duke. Pray you, let's hear. 

Frovejl rfadi the teiier. 

W%atfsevtr Ifou m^y hear to Ib'e contrary, kt _Clattdlti 
he exccuied by four ef the clock \ and,_ in the afternoon^ 
SdrHardine : for my betterfatisfaSiteii, let rnt have Clau- 
dia's head fent mt by jive. Let this be duhf perform' d, 
ttfith a thought that more depends on it than we muftyet 
deliver. Thus fail not to doyoitr eftce, as you will anfootf 
it at you peril. 

ytYizt fay you to this, fir ? 

Puke. What is. that Barnardlo?, vboib to be eke- 
cutcd in the afternoon ? , 

Provi A Bohemian born i but here nurs'd up ancl 
tred : one that is a prifoner nine years old. 

Duke. How.came it that the abrent duke had noc 
either deliver'd him to his liberty, or executed him t 
t hav^ heard, it y^as ever his manner to do fo. 

Prov. His friends ftill wrought reprieves for him i 
And, indeed, his faft, rill now in the government of 
lord Atigclo, came not to an undoubtful proof. 

Duke. Is it now apparent ? 

Prev, Moll manifeli, and not deny'd by hirhftlf. 

Duke. Hath he born himfclf penitent in prifon J 
Jowfeems he to be touch'd ? 

, prcv. A man that apprehends deatK no mora 
dreadful^, but as a drunken (leepj carelefs, recklcfs, 
?nd fearlefs of what's paft, prdent, or to come j infen- 
|ible of mortality, and defoeraiely mortal.^ 

^.Jej^aitl/mertat.1 This cxpreQioD is O.bftnre., Sir TliMDftt 
l^xaaxtKiAitWuriall;/ dt/firaii, iUif/a/^ is in'low coiircrfaiion( 

ufei 
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pukt. He wants advice. 

Prov. He will hear none: he hath evermore had 
ihe iibfcrty of the prifon : give him Itave to efcapt 
Itence, he would not : drunk rhftny tihics a day, if 
not maay days entirely drunk. We have Tcry o^rrf 
^vak'd him, as if to carry hitii to execution, and 
^ew'd htm a teeming warrant for it ; it hath not 
mov'd him at all- 

Dttke. More of him anon. There is written in your 
1)row, Provoft, honefty and conftancy : if I read it 
not truly, my ancient flcill beguiles me : but, in the 
boldnefs of my cunning, I will lay myfelf in hazard. 
Qaudio, whom here you have a warrant to execute/ 
is no greater forfeit to the law than Angelo, who hath 
fentenc'd him. To make you underftatid this in a 
inMiifeftcd effcft, 1 crave but four days refpite; feir 
the which you are to do me bath a prefciit and a dan^ 
gerous courtefy. 
' Prov. Pray, fir, in what ? 

Duk€. In the delaying death. 

Prov. Alack ! how may I doit, having the hour 
limited, and an exprels command, under penalty, to 
(deliver hrs head in the viewiof Angdo ? I may make 
pjy cafe as Oaudio's, to crofs this in the fmallcft. 

Duke. By the vow of mine order, I warrant you, if 
my inrtru6tions may be your guide. Let this Bar- 
^ardine be this morning executed, and his head borne 
to Angelo. 

Pr«v. Angelo hath fecn them both, and will difco* 
Ver the favour. 

Dvkt. Oh, death's a great difguifer : and you may^ 

fifed in tliiB fenle, bat 1 baownot nrbether uwiieverwritten. I 
asi inclioed to believe, that drjpiratilj marial means dij^iratily 
'mi/ehitv*»i. Or Ji/ftraieiy attrtai mxy meiD a man likelf to 
die in xdt^rait fiatc, nitlioiU leReAion or repentance. 

JoflHSOH. 

add 
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add CO it. Shave the head,' and tie tbe beaiid, ffid 
' fay it was the dcfire of die penitent to be To barb'd be- 
fore his death ; you know the courfe is common. I£ 
any thing fall to you upon this, more than thanks and 
gpod fortune ; by the faint whom I profefs, I will 
plead againft it with my life. 

Prev. Pardon me, good father i it is againft my 
oath. 

Di^e, Were you fworn to the duke, or to the de- 
puty ? 

Prev. To him, and to his fubftitutcs. 

Vukt. You will think you have made no offence, 
if the duke avouch the juftice of your dealing ? 

J'rev. But what likelihood is in that ? 

Duke. Not a refemblance, but a certainty. Yet fince 
] fee you fearful, that neither my coat, integrity, nor 
my perfuafion, can with eafe attempt you, 1 will g9 
further than I meant, to pluck all fears out of you. 
.Look, you, fir, here is the hand and feal of the d uke i 
you know the charafter, I doubt not % and the fignct 
is not ftnmge to you. 

* awd lit iht htardji The Rtvifid recommendt Mr. Simpfiiit'* 
emenditioD, die thi btard, bat ihe prefent reading mijftand. I 
believe it wu afual to tit up the beard before decollation, that tt 
might efcape tbe blow. SirT. Moreit faid to have been verjr 
carefuVabout thii ornament of his face. It fliould however be r^ 
jnembcred , that it wai the cuftom te Mi btardi. In the MiJ/nmmtr 
K'lht'i Drtaaif Bottom fays, 

•■ I will difcharge it either id your ftraii'CoIoar'd beardt 
*' yonr orange-tawny beard, your purple in grain, &c." 
Again in the old comedy of Ram ^llij, 1611. 

"What ct/KurViiin-^ cornea next by the window ? 

"A blactc man'a, I tbint. 

*' I think, \ rtJ; for that is mofi in ftlhioa." 

Stbevehs. 
A beard tied would give a very dbw air to that face, which had 
■ever been fiicn but with the beard loofe, long, and fqualid. 

JOKKfON. 

I Prov*. 
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Tm. I know them both. 

DtAe, The contents of this is .the return of the 
duke \ you fliall anon over-read it at your pleafure 1 
where you fliall find, within thefe two days he will be 
here. This is a thin^, which Angela knows not : for 
he this very day receives letters of ftrange tenor ; per- 
chance, of the duke's death % perchance, of his enter- 
ing into fotne monaftery ; but, by chance, nothing of 
what is writ." Look, * the unfolding ftar calls up the 
fliepherd : Put not yourfelf Into amazement how thefe 
things {hould be t all difficulties are but eafy, when 
they are known. Call your executioner, and off 
with Barnardine's head : I will give him a prefent 
Ibrift, and advife him for a better place. Yet you ate 
amaz'd, but this Ihall abfolutely refolve you. Come 
sway, it is almoft clear dawn. [Emom, 

S C E N E IIL 
Enttr Ctovon. 

Cham. I am as well acquainted here, as I was in 

our boufe of profe&ion : one would think, it were 
iniftrefs Over-donc's own houfe, for here be many of 
her old cuftomers. Firft, here's young matter Rafh(* 
hc*sin for a commodity of brown paper and old gin- 



• Mibiag tfwhat it winV.] We flioald md — itrt «... 
Doke pointing to theletteriii his lund. Wakivkto*. 

• lit vifiUimgfietr taUt uf tit^fitrd.] 

" The Sir, that bidi the fliepherd Ibid, 
" Now to the top of beav^ doth hold." MUm'i Cmat. 
St I IT! Ha. 

• Firft, itrt'rjMi'f ma/ttr Ra/t, &c] Thii enumeiatioii of the 
inhabitanu of the ptifon affords a very ftriiung view of the prac- 
tice! prodominanc in Shakefpeare'a age. Befidc* thole whole fbl. 
liei«recoiDinon toalltinies, we have foar fightinff men aod a 
traveller. It ii sot nnlikely that the orinsut oT the pi£tufea 
fU^ thea kipvra. Johnioh. 

ger. 
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ger,' ninefcorc and fevcatecn pounds; of it4itchhe 
tnade five marks ready mofiFy : marry, then> giiiger 
wasnot mnch in requeft,- for the old women were aB 
d«ad. Then is there here one mafler Caper, ac ch« 
fuit of matter Three-pile the mercer, for fouie four 
fuitG of peach-colour'd fattin, which now peaches him 
a beggar. Then have we here jroung Dizy, and young 
matter Deep-vow, and matter Coppcr-fpur, and rnn- 
fier Starve-lacky the rapier and dagger-man, and 
young Drop-heir that kill'd lutty Pudding, and ma* 
ftCT ForthUght* the tilter,* and brare matterShoe-tye 
the great traveller, and wild Half-can that ftabb^d 
Pots, and,- 1 think, forty more ^ all great doeia in our 
Uide, and are now in for the Lord's lake.^ 

Enter 4l>berfia. 
/Sfbor. Sirrah, bring Barnardine hither. 

'a eemmtJity efinviK p^pei aiJ cU gimgtr,'^ Thot theoM c^i]^. 

The modern cdicon read, Irhon pcjMwr. Tne following paflage 

in Mitbatlmai T$rm, Com. 1607. wilfj'uftify the original reading. 

« I know Ibnc gcndemen in town have been «lad. ud ara 

" ^lad at chig timci to (ake ap commodiucf 10 nawk'a-hooda 

" and brB<wit papir." Steevbnj, 

• maj>rr Forliiigbi] Should not Tarlhlight be Ftrthrigbl, alia- 
ding to the line in which the thruft ii made t Jon nion. 

I a»d bta'vt mt^tiT Sheou tti grrat traviUtr,] A* moft of lhe& 
are compound names, I Tufpe^t that thii was originally wriiten, 
■ aa&trSiet'ijt. Ashcwaaa tntveUer, iciinot unlikely that ho 
might be foUcitouE about the minutiae of drefs, and t!te epitlutt 
ire'vt feems to coantenance thefuppoliiion. Steeven)> 

* IB/or ibf Ltr^'ijiiit,]i. p. to beg for the reK of their Kvci. 

WARBuaroK. 

1 rather think tliis eKpreSon iat«nded to rMiMle ttic puritani, 
whofe ttirbalence and indecency often brought them to prifon, 
'and who confideied rbemfejm as fu#!rin|; for religion. 

It if nor unlikely that men imprironed for other crimn, au^fat 
reprefent thetnfelvei to cafnal enquirers, at fufliBring Ibr ynni*- 
nifm, and that this night be the cOMimon cant ofti>« prtfona. Is 
ponne's time, erery prilbaer wai brought to jail by furciifliip. 

JOHIIOX. 
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ChwH. Maftrr Bamardine ! you muft riie md be 
hang'd, .mafter Bamardine. 

Aih9r. What, ho, Bamardine I 

Barnar. [^ff^itbin.'] A pox o' your (fcpoats I Who 
ojakes that noiie there ? What are you? 

Cloitn. Your friend, fir, the hangman : you muft' b^ 
lb good, fir, to rife, and be put to death. 

Barnar. \Witbin.'\ Away, you rogue, away j I am 
0eepy. 

Mkor, Tell him, he muft: awake, and that quickly 
too. 

Clovsn. Pray, matter Bamardine^ awake lUl you arc 
executed, and flecp afterwards. * 

j^or. Go in to him, and fetch him out. 

Clown, He is coming, fir, he is coming ; I hear 
the ftraw ruflle. 

Enter Sarnardine. 

yfhbor. Is the ax upon the block, firrah ? 

Clown. Very ready, fir. 

Barnar. How new, Abhc»i«n ? what's the newt 
mth you ? 

Mb«r. Truly, fir, I would dcfire you to clap into 
your prayers : for, look yon, the warrant's come. 

Barnar. Vou rogue, I have been drinking all n^c, 
I am not fitted fbr^t. 

Clown. Oh, the better, fir % for he that drinks all 
nigbt, and is ttang'd betimes in the tnoirnii^, may 
fieep the founder atl the next day. 

EaJer Duke. ' 

Abbor. Look you, fir, here comes your ghoflly fa- 
ther % do we jelt now, think you ? 

Duke.Sitf induced by my chancy, and heAring how 
Jiaftily you are to depart, I am come to advife you, 
comfort you, and pray with you. 

£arMar. Friar, not I : I have been drinking hard 

all aigbt, and 1 will have moreximc to prepare me, 

2 or 
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or they Ihall beat out my brains with bitliets.: 1 wiH 

not confeot to die this day* that's certain. 

Dttke. Oh, lir, you muft : and therefofe, I befeech 
you, look forward on the journey you Ihall go. 

Bamar. I fwcar, I.will not die to<day for any man's 
perfuafioR. 

Duke. But hear you,— 

Barnar. Not a word : if you have any thing to fay 
to me, come to my ward ; for thence will not I to- 
day. [£w/. 
Enter Prevojt. 

Duke. Unfit to live, or die: oh, gravel heart !-^ 

Prov. After him, fellows : bring him to the block.' 
[Exeum Abberfen and CUmi. 
Now, fir, how do you find the prjfoner ? 

Duke. A creature unprepar'd, unmeet for death ; 
And, to tranfpon him * in the mind he is, 
Were damnable. 

Prov. Here in the prifon, father. 
There dy'd this morning of a cruel fever 
OneRagozine, a moll notorious pirate, . 
A man of Claudio's years -, his boird, and head, 
Juft of his colour : What if we do omit 
This reprobate, till he were well inclin'd j 
And fatisfy the deputy with the vifage 
Of Ragozine, more like to Claudio ? 

Duke. O, 'tis an accident, that heaven provides ! 
Difpatch it prefently. The hour draws on 
PreHx'd by Angelo. See, this be done, 

' Jfier bijii,filh<ai :-~-~'\ Hercwu a tine given to the Duke, 
wbich belong! to the Provoft. The Provot), while the Duke » 
lamenting th« obduracy of the prifoner, cries out, 

Afitr him, fiiltvii , &c. 
and, when theyaregoneont, tarni igain totheDoke. JoBNtoif. 

J have given it to the Provoft. Steeveni. 

* -— — to tren/part iim— ^) To remove him from one world 
M another. The French irifai aJIbnb a kindred renfc. Jobkio^. 

And 
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And fent accorditig to command ; while I 
Ferfuadc cbis rude wrecch willingly to die. 

Prev. This fliall be done, good father, prcfcntly. 
But Barnardine muft die this aftemoon : 
And how (hall we continue Claudio, 
To fave me from the danger that might come, 
if he were known alive ? 

Duke. Let this be done •, — Put them 
In fecret holds, both Barnardine and Claudb : 
Ere twice the fun hath made his journal greeting 
To the under generation^' you fliall find 
Your fafety manifcfted. 

Prcv. lam your free dependent. 
Hukc, Quick, dlfpatch, aHdfenid t^e headto An- 
gelo. [Exit Provofi. 

Now will 1 write letters to Angelo,— • 
(The proved, he Ihall bear them) whofe conteau 
ShaU witnefs to him, I am near at home ; 
And that, by great injunftions, I am bound 
To enter pubiickly : him I'll defire 
To meet meat the confccrated fount, 
A league below the city } and from thence. 
By cold gradation and weal-balanced form. 
We fliall proceed with Angelo. 

Enter Provojt, 

Prov. Here is the head j I'll carry it myfelf. 

Duke. Convenient i* it. Make a fwift return ; 
For I would commune with youof fuch things. 
That want no ears but yours. 

Prev. ril make all fpeed. [Exit. 

JJab. IfTttbia'] Peace, ho, be here ! 

*?• tbt mdir itturatim,^^"] So Gr Thomti Ifumer, witb- 
true JQdgment. It wii id ill the fbnner edidooi, 

TV yonder 
ji Kwdtr taijmdtr were confounded. Johkioh. 

' Duke. 
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Duke. The tongue of irabel.-^tic'sconit to ktMf/l 
If yet her brotheps pardon be coffte hither: 
But I will keep her ignorant of her good, 
To make her heavenly comforts of dclpairj 
When leaft it is expe&ed. ' 

Enter i/ahel 

Ifah, Ho, by yo«r Iet»£,— 

Duke, Good mowBHg to you, £er 4nd gr^ciflut 
daughter. 

Ifah. The i^tl^r. givtya. rap by,fi),holy ^ imn. 
Hath yet the deputy fcnt my bfotl^r's p»rdofl ? 
^ Dukt. He hath rejeas'd him, IfoibcJ^ from the w^trl^ ^ 
His head is "off, aad few tp Aageto. 

Ifftk. ^»y, but it is not (o. 

Duke. It is no-Ather : 
Shew your yvifijom, daMg/iter,i9 yoptcfofellpatieoftf; 

Jfab, Oh, J will [o hjm, and plw:k out bis ^.c^. 

Z)aj(f. Ypu fiiyU BOt be admitted to bis figh^ 

5^0*. Unhappy Claodio I Wrenched If^l I 
Injurious world ! Moft diffUltd Angelo ! 

Dukt. ThdjS nor hvrta hvn, nor pro&ts you a jot : 
Forbear it therefore j give your cavfe to heaven. 
Mark, what I fay ; which yo^a Ib^l find 
By every fyllablc a faithful verity. 
The duke comes home to-morrow j nay, dry your' 

ey«s i— 
One. of out cooveot, arid his copfeflbrj 
Gave me this inllance : alirady be hath carry'd 
Kotice toEfcalus and Angelo, 
yrbo do prepare to meet him at the gates. 
There ^o give up their power. Jf you can, ^ace youf 

wifdom 
In that goiTd path, that I- would wilh it go; 

■ WhiH it is Uafi ixp'Bid."^ A better reafon might have beeH 
given. It wa* necefinry to keep Jfalielk in ignorance, that the 
mijhtwitkipoic kecnuelsaccuictliedeputy, JoHNtojr. 

And 
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Jiad you (bait Jiave your bofom * on this wretch^ 

Grace of the duke, revenges to your heart. 
And general honour. 

^iU. 1 am directed by you. 

Duke. This letter then to friar Peter give i 
*Tis that he fcnt me of the duke's return : 
Say, by this token, I define his company 
At Mariana's houfe to-night. Her caufe, and youri 
I'U pcrfcA him withal 1 and he fhall bring ydu 
Before the-dukc i and to ihe head of Angelo 
Accufe him home, and home. For my poor felf, 
1 am combined ' by a facred vow. 
And Qiall be abfent. ' Wend you with this letter : 
Command thefe fretting waters- from your eyes 
With a light heart i truft noc my holy order. 
If I pervert your courfe.. Who's here? 

Ealtr Lucie> 

Lucie. Cood even j 

iPnaXj where is the provoft ? 
, Dtflttf. Not within, fir. 

Zjfciff. Oh, pretty Ifabella, t am pale at mine hiirii 
to fee thine eyes fo red : thou muft be patient -, I am 
fain to dine and fup with water and bran ; I dare not 
for my head fill my belly : one fruitful meal would 
fet me to'c. But they fay the duke will be here to- 
morrow. By my troth, Ifabel, I lov'd thy brother i 
if the old *■ fanuftical duke of dark corners had been 
at home, he had liv'd. [Exit Rubella. 

* ' j ww jyfa» ] Year wiltj your hearl") defire. 

Johnson. 
■ ' 1 4m t«mti9td h a fiuMd vtv/.y I once thought th» Jhould 
pe tBifimJ, but Shakefpure ufes nmiiai for to iinJ bj « faS ar 
hgnimtnt', fo hecalli ha^ax!^ ambinati hQlband of Manaaa. 

John low. 

* Ifth* M, ftc.) Sir Tbomu HanmCr niA*, tbt odd fauaflitti 
«Uf, biKaUbacomnoB word of aggratition ii ludlcrou* Un- 

^0L.JI. .1 D..M 
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Diiki. Sir, the duke is mirvellous nttis bcIkildeA 
to your Imports; but thi beft Is, hb lives Htit in thetti. 

Lucig. Friar, thou knoweftnbt the duke fowelhaS 
I do : he's a better wdodmin,' thati thdd fak^R tuoi 
for. 

Duke. Well, ybu'Il khfwti* thii onfc day. Fare ye 
well. ' 

Ijteie. Kay, tarry; I'll go albng with thee : I c&h 
tell thee pretty tales of the duke. 

Duke. lou have told me too matly of him already, 
£r, if they be true i if not true, none were enoilgh. 

Ijido. I was once before him for getting a wench 
with child. 

Duh. Did you fuch a thing ^ 

Ltuio. ^es, thany, did I : but I was fai'ri t6 for- 
fwear it ; they would elfe have niarry*d tab t6 thd 
rotten medlar. 

Duke. Sir, your company is fairer than honeft : reft 
you well. 

Ltteio. By my troth, PII go With thie to the liWftS 
end. If bawdy talk oiFend you, we'll havfe vtVy little 
6f it : Nay, fri&r t am a Idnd of bur, 1 fhall ft'ick. 

[tueuitt, 

SCENE IV. 

Changes to the Palace. 
E&ter Jngelo and Efiaks. 

Efceil. Every letter be hath writ, hath difvouch'd 
other. 

A)^. In molt uneven and dillrafted manner. His 
actions &e^ much like to madnefs ; pray heaven, hit 
wifdom be hot tainted. And why meet him 4x th<| 
gatesi And re-deliver our authorities there ? 

,] Thxt a, buirtjmtw, hen taken for t hwittr 'fgirin 

JoltNtOH.. 

I Eftek 
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Efial. I guefs noc 

Jd^. And why Ifaould we proclaim it in an hour be- 
fore his encring, that if any crave redreft of injuftice, 
xhcy (hould exhitHt their petitions in the ftreet ? 

kfcal. He thews his reafon for that : to have a dif> 
patch of complaints -, and to deliver us from devices 
hereafter, which Oiall then have no power to fiand 
agunft US. 

Ang. Well \ I befeech you, let it be proclaim*d : 
Betimes i* the mom, I'll call you at your boufe : 
Give notice to fuch men of fort and fuit,* 
As *re to meet him. 

Efcal. I Hiall, fir : fare you welL [Bxtt. 

Aug. Good night.— 
This deed unlhapes me quite, makes me unpregnant, 
And dull to all proceedings. A dcfiower'd maid ! 
And by an eminent body, that enforc*d 
The law againft It ! — ^But that her tender fliame 
Will not proclaim againft; her maiden lofs. 
How might Ihe tongue me ? Yet reafon dares her 
Nos' 

For 

- • -^in (n/^/,] Figure ani] rank. Joaitaoir. 

T -. -, .Yrt rtm/tm i»rti her :\ The oW fclio improffiontread, 
■ ii.i ■?>/ rt^s* dart* bv N». 
And thu i) right. The meumgu, the circomftaDCCi of oar oA 
ue facb, that the «iil never Tenture to cootradiA me : tUu-u htt 
tOMpty^tome, whaterer I ftjr. WaKtoaToii. 
Mr. Tbeobttdreadi, 

Tit rtajin iaru htr note. 
Ur Thomai HaBiner, 

Ytt rtafim Jar; hr : JVa. 

Mr. Upton, 

Ytt rfofit imnt htr — Jft. 

wUch lie eiplaittt thai : Ytt, fayi Angelo, r*afi» viill givt itf 
ttarart — N», that h, it viill mt. lam afhud dart hai no fuch 
igukcuioa. I have nothing to oStr worth inlertion. 

JouxaoK. 
la To 
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For my authority bears a credent bulk j ' 

-That no particulat fcandal once can touch. 
But it confounds the breather. He ftiould have liv'd. 
Save thai his riotous youth, with dangerous fenfe. 
Might, in the rimes to come, have ta'en revenge. 
For fo receiving a dilhonour'd life, 

.With ranfom of fuch fhamc. 'Would yet he had 

liv'd! , 
Alack, when once our grace we have forgot. 
Nothing goes right j we would, and wc would not.* 

{Exii. 

To Jart has two fignifications ; lo lerri/f, as in Tin Maid's 
Tragttfy, 

'* thofe maa ntifchiefi 

•' Would Jan a woman" 
and to tiallfp, a» in K. fftriy IV. Part. I. 

•• Vnleh a brother Ihould a brother ^«r« 
" Togemle exercire, &c." 
It is pollible, that i/fl« may fignify to eallfi'lh or iacitf. 

' Steeveks. 

• ', . ■ wy aiabfrily heari a irtjinl iMii ; 

WhiebKepari^titlarjianiir, &c.] 

Cridiiit is eriJiiaiU, iwfordng tnJit, nU fiuShnahU. The old 

Erelifh writers ofien confound the aflivc aad paffive adjeaive*. 

So Shakefpeare, and Milton after him, nfe intxfnjfivt from iwjr- 

Pariituiar is pntiaic, a French fenfe. No fcandal from any 
fri-vaii mouth can reach a man in my authority. JoHiraotf. 
■■ f ■ . . ^i.f ^.^r«IJ, anJ^utmiouldHtt.'] Hcfc undoobtedly the 
aa (hould end, and was ended by the poet! for here it properlj 
a ceffation of aftion, and a night intervenes, and the place w 
chanced, between the pafTagcs of this fcene, and thofe of the 
next. The next aft beginning with the following fcene, pTOceeds 
without any ioierropiion of liaie or change of place. Jobk!om. 



■SCENE 
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SCENE V. 

Changes to the Fields wilbaut the Town. 
EMler Duke in bis own habit ^ and Friar Peter. 

Duke. Thcfe ' letters at iic time deliver me. 

\GiviKg itturs. 
The Provoft knows our purpofe and our plot. 
Tbc matter being afoot, keep your inftruition, 
And hold you ever to our fpecial drift ; 
Tho' fometimes you do blench from this to that. 
As caufe doth minifler. Go, call at Flavius' houfCt 
And tell him, where I ftay : give the like notice 
Unto Valentius, Rowland, and to CraiTusi 
And bid them bring the trumpets to the gate ; 
But fend me Flavius firft. 

Peter. It fluli be fpeeded well. [Exit Friar. 

Enter Varrim. 

"Duke. I thank thee, Varrius 1 thou haft made good 
hafte: 
Come, we will walk. There's other of our friends 
"Will greet us here anon, my gentle Varriua. 

[Exeunt t 

SCENE VI. 

Enter IfaheUa and Mariana. 

I/ah. To fpcak fo indireftly, I am loth: 
I would fay the truth ; but to accufe him fo. 
That is your part : yet I'm advis'd to do it, 

' Tbe/tlettirt — ] Peter never delivers the letten, bat tellt 

hu Dory witfaogt may credentUli. The jtoec ftvgot the plot which 
he had formed. Jobniom, 

I 3 H« 
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He fays, to vail full purpofe.* 

Mart. Be rul'd by him. 
* I/ah. Bt&dcs, he tells me, that, if peradventure 
He fpeak againft me on the adverfc fide, 
I Ihould not think it ftringe % for 'tis a phyfick* 
That's bitter to fweet end. 

Man. I would, friar Peter— 

^ai. Oh, peace; the friar is come. 

Enter Pear.* 

Peter. Come, I have found you out a ftand moft 

fit. 
Where you tnay have fuch vantage on the duke, 
Jlc ihau not pafs you. Twice nave the tmnipeti 

founded : 

* Jhft^i, te v«il full fvftft.y Thw 4e old cornet. I IkixtX 
Vnow, what idea our editors femed to t1w]Hl<li«s Ot i>aili»g fnlt 
parpofe ; bot, I'm perruaded, the poet mcaat, ai I have reffored, 
viz. tO«purpo{etliatwilllUadiu in And, that willpro fit a«. 

Thioiald. 

EtJ^, u tmi/aU fMfff/i.] Mr. Tbcobald alun U ta, 
H*faji, t' availful^i(r/«^j 
becaufe he hsi no idea of the common reading A go»d mfonl 
Yet the common reading is right. fuU \\ ufed for btm^ial ; aai 
the meaning is, Htf^i, it U ia iidi a btnrfeial furfofi, that mufi 
Ifel fti 6t rttiii^id. Wa(ii;rtdn. 

T* vail full furpefi, m£y, with very little force on the word*, 
mean, te biJt thi vibcb -txitni «fiirr Jijign, aud therefore the read- 
Idk may fiand ; yet I cannot but think Mr. Theobald's altention 
cither lucky or jh^bIou. T« interpret words with fuch laxity, 
ft to make ^'/ the fame with bt«fficia\, is to put an end, 9t once, 
to all necefilty of eDicodaliea, for any word may tboa llaad in the 
place of another. Jobhsoh. 

» Snifr Fittr,\ Thii play hit two Fritri. cidMr a/ when 
night finely have ferved. I fhoutd therefore imagine, that Friar 
Tbomai, id the £rft aft, might be changed, without any harm, 
CO Friar Peter ; for «diy fhould the Duke unnecefTatily truft two 
in wi aAk which required only one. The nam« of Priar Thomn 
ii never mectioned in the dialogue, and therefore ftems arhitrari< 
J/flAce4 at the bead oftbefceae. Johhmn. 

Tht 
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The gewrms W^ gf*»fft f'pipW 

Have bepF die gftte^* apd fcry pe^r uppa 

The duke is ewingj dtafforeiieofXt vi*f' 



ACT V. SCENE I. 

Ajuhlick Plate near the City. 

Enler Duktf Varrius, Lords, j^tg/fe, Efiahug LaeUt <^ 
Gti7iens,atfevtr4l doors. 

• D W K ». 

My very vorthy couGn. fairly met :— 
Our old andfkithful friend, we ^re glad tofee 
you. ' 

jb^. and f.fc<d. Happy retarn be tp four roya) 
grace! ■' 

DtAe. M^y aod hearty thanks ]be to you both. 
We baiiV made enquiry of yoa \ and we hear 
€uch goodncfs of your juftice, that our foul 
Caoniu but yield you £pr;h tp publick thai>ks, 
Forc-rnnnjng more requital. 
Aw. ¥ou make my bonds ftill greater. ' 

J>3u, Oh, your defert %eaki loud i and 1 (hould 
_ WOng it. 
To lock it in the wards of covert bpfom. 
When it defervcs with charafters of brafs 
A forted refidcnce, 'gainll the tooth of time 
And razure of oblivion. Give mc your hand. 
And let the fubje^ fee» to make them know 

*IUvtimtktiatti, — JHavetakenpoJKffionofttiefratct. 
^ ■ JOHiiioir. 

I 4 Th»t 
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That outward courtefies wouW fain proclaim 
Favours tliatkecpwithin. Come, Efcalus ; , ' 
You muft walk by us on our litlier hand :— ' 
And good fupporters are you. \_As the Duke ii going out, 

Emtr Peter and If«iiiU, 

Fetfr. Now is your timj ; Tpeak loud, and kncci 
before him. 

Ifab. Juftice, O royal Duke ! ' vail your r^ard 
Upon a wrong'dt 1 would fjtia have faid, a maid I 
Oh, worthy prince, dlfhonour not yoOr eye 
By throwing it on any other objed, 
Till you have beard me in my triie complaint. 
And given me juftice, juftice, Juftice, juftice ! 

Duke. Relate your wrongs t In what, by whom ^ 
l)f brief: 
Jicxt is lord Angclo fhall give you juftice^ 
jleveal yourlclf to him. 
. Ifab. Oh, worthy duk(;. 
You bid me feck redemption of the devil: 
Hear me yourfelf •, for that which I muft fpcak . 
Muft either punilh me, not being believ'd. 
Or wring rcdrtfi from you ; Jicv mc, oh, liear mc^ 
here. 

Ang. My lord, her wits, I fear me, are not firm : 
She hath been a fuiior to mc for her brother, 
Cut off by courfe of juftice. 

t . varljmrr regar/] That is, withdraw yoar thoualiti. fron 
higher thing,, let your notice defcead opon a wronged woman. 
To irH/7, it to lower, Johbioh. 

This is one of chefew expreffiont which might have been bor- 
rowed from the old play oiPrimei and Caja'ira, 1598. 

" ^ ■ vail thou thine eara." 
go in Stanyhuril'i trariflation of the 4th Book of Virgil's ^atiJ, 

■ I ' ' Phfjgit iicMI fiririri raaritt. 

t^ l-et Dido veil her hearj to bed-fcllow Trojan." 

St I ITEM*, 
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Jfah. By courfc of jufticcl 

Ang. Aud flic will fpeak moft bitterly, and ■ftrangc. 

Ifab. Moft ftrange, but yet moft truly, will I fpeak. 
That Angelo's forfworn j is it not Itiangc ? 
That Angelo's a murthercr % is't not ftrange i 
That Angeloisan adulterous thief, 
An hypocrite, a virgin violateri 
Is it not firange, and ftrange ? 

Duke. Nay, it is ten times ftrange. 

Ifah. It is not truer he is Angeio, 
Than this is all as true as it is ftrange : 
Nay, it is ten times true ^ for truth is truth * 
To the end of reckoning. 

Duke. Away with her: Poor foul. 
She fpeaks this in the infirmity of fenfe. 

Ifab. O prince, I conjure thpe, as thou believ'ft 
There is another comfort than this world, ■ 
That thou negleft me not, with that opinion ' 

That I am touch'd with madnefs. Make not impoT- 

fible 
That, which but feems unlike ; 'tis not tmpoinbl^ ■ 
But one, the wicked'ft caitiff* on the ground. 
May fccm ^ as fhy, as grave, as juft, as abfolute. 
As AngetO \ even fo may Angeio, 
f In all his.drefnngs, chara&s,' titles, forms, 

• Irulb it truth 

9* ibt tnd s/rtfiamittg.} 
Tbat iir trurh kai no eradHtiona j nothing which admiu ofen- 
Creaft cao be fo much what it is, tt tmib is tT¥tb. There rawf be 
t-firengt thing, and a thing a*r«^r«ii|i, bat if a ptbpofition be 
iruif there can be none martlrtu. JaHii«oii. 

' ^—^cufiiy, afgrtvi, aijafi, as ahj^lutt^ ^'fij\ *' refcrveJ, 
at abfiraaed : aijufi ; a« nice, ag ejcaft : « aifilui ; u completa 
in all ibc round of duty, jonssoti. 

* In ail bit driffingi, &c.] In sXL hii fembUnce of virtue, in all 
^t tubilimenU of office. Johhson. 

> I <tbaTeat,—~-\ i. e. charaSen. See DagJali, OHg. 

JuriJ. p. S I .-rr" T^ l>c ufe nc hide, no chume, ne t^rtSi^' 

T. T, 

\ Be 
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Be an arch villain : believe it, royal pFinor» 
If he be lelsj he's nothing i but he's more* 
Uad I inore name for badoefs. 

Duke. By mine honeftjr. 
If Ihc be mad, (as I believe no other) 
Her madnefs hatt] the oddeft frame (^ fenle ^ 
Such a dependency pf thing on thiag. 
As e'er I heard in madnefs. 

Jfat. Gracious duke. 
Harp not on that j nor do not baoiA fftlfbil' 
For inequality : but let your rcftfon frrve 
To make the truth appear, where it fecms h«] i 
Not hide the falfe, fccms true.* 

Duke. Many that are not mad. 
Have, fure, more lack of resfon.r— What womljl loy 
fiiy? 
I/aB. I an the (ifterof one Claudio* 
Coodemn'd upon cheadoffornicatioa 
To lofe hi$ heaxl^ condemo'd bf AAgplo : 
I, in probation of a fifterhood, 
Wjrt feitt to by my brother- OneLueio 
Was then the mellengicr,*^ 

Lucft. That's I, an*c Lke your gcac; : 
J came to her from CUudio, and defu'd her 
I'o try her gracious fortune with lw4 Angch>, 
For her poor brother's pardon. 
I/ai. That's he, indeed. 

Duke. You were not bid to fpeak. [To l^cipj 

Jjicip. No, my good lord, nor wifli*d to hojd injr 

peace. 
Duke. I wilh you now then % 
Fray you, t^e note of it: and when you have 



a imnifi rim/tn 



F*r iMrgaalilf ;■-■ ■■' ] 
Let not .the Iiigb ^uli^ ofmyadverikryprcjadk^yoatgainlme. 

■ Antl iidr titfat/i,/timt tme.} We Ihoirfd tod. 
Not biJi - WAitauKTON. 

A 
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A bufinfrls for yourfelf, pray heaven, you then 
Beperfea. 

ijicU. I warrant your honour. 

jyiike. The warrant's for yourfelf -, take heed to it. 

Ifab. This gentlemaa told fomcwhatof my tale. 

Ijuie. Right. 

Diike. It may be right ; but you are in the wrong 
To fpeak before your time-— Proceed. 

Ifak. I went 
To thb pernicious caitiffdeputy. 

Duke. That's fomewhat madly fpbken. 

}fab. Pardon it j 
The phrafe is to the matter. 

Dvjt;. Mended again: the matter ;— Proceed. 

Ifab. In brief }~-tofet the ncedleis pnoctrs by. 
How I perfuaded, how I pray'd and kjiecl'd. 
How he refeil'd me,' and how I reply'd % 
(For this was of much length) the vilecoBclufion 
I now begin witii grtef-and fttame to utter : 
He would not, but fay giftof my-chaflebody 
To his concupifciblc* intemperate \w% 
Releafe my brother; and, after much debacetnent. 
My iiftetly remorfc confutes my honour. 
And 1 did yield to Tiim : But the next mom betiAes* 
Hispurpofcfurfcitlng, he lends a warrant 
For my poor brother's head. 

DiAe. This is moft likely > 

» JJw U itfellM m,- — ■ - ] To r^lnto refute. 

KtfiUtre It coergmtrt MtmJaeiam. Ciocn pM Liglrio. 
Ben JosTon aSu the vori : 

" Ftietiit, tot 10 rifiJytM, 
" Or May tray quell yon." 
The modern editor) changed the word Wnfil, Again, Id Thft' 
nmi Part if Rebtrt Etirl »/ HunlUglen, 1601. 

•' Therefore go on, young Bruce, proceed, rtfiB 
" The allegatioa." Stuvkks. 
•fV*t»«ticiipireiWe,&c.]S«C)ii«tlKoldie«liBr. TVaio. 
■vn eduon nnaathof intlTel; iv^ttjiaw (tnc«p'/e$ai. Stietimi 

IM, 



byGooqlc 



IJ4 MEASURE po» MEASURE. 
Ifak Oh» that it were as like, as it is true!* ■ 
Duke. By heaven, fond wretch, thou know'ft not 
what thoiT fpeak'fl \ > 
Orelfe thou art futxKn'd againft his honour 
In hateful pradice." FJrft, his integrity 
Stands without blcmilh : — Next, it imports no rcafon. 
That with fuch vehemence he fhould purfoe 
Faults proper to hin'.felf: if hehad fo ofiendcd. 
He would have weigh'd thy brother by himfclf, . 
And not have cut him oS. Someone hath fet you Ott'j 
Confcfs the truth, and fay, by whofe advice 
Thou cam'ft here to complain. 

Ifab. And is this all ? 
Then, oh, you bleffed minifters above, 
Keep me in patience ; and, with ripcn'd time, 
Un^ld the evil which is here wrapt up 
* In countenance ! Heaven ftiield your grace from 

woe, 
As I, thus wrong*d, hence unbelieved go ! 
. J^uke, I know, you'd fain be gone : — An officer- 
To prifon with her : — Shall wc thus permit ' 
A blading and a fcandalous breath to fall 

* Ob, thai it torn at lilce, ai it it irut /] Liii it not here aifA 
for preiatU, but {arjiimfy. She catches ac the Duke's word, tnd 
turns it to another ferfe ; of which there are a great many ex»m- 
plesinShakefpcarc, and [be writer! of that time. WAXBtiBTOH. 

I do not fee why /iti may not fland here for fn6ailt, or why 
the lady (hould not with, that fioce her tale is true, it may obtain 
belief. If Dr. Warburten's expIicatioD be righti we Oiouid rfad* 

0/ thai ii •wtre ailikely.iu'tit I'ui.' 
£ti* I have nerer found foryffn^. Johmboh. 

• /• batrM praSif*. ] Pra3Uevas nfcd by the*old writtri 
for any unlawful or infidious tlfaUgeai. -So agUo, 

Tiit majl n»tJi it prafUce : 
and again, 

La iKd iav* vay t«/nJ ihit pn&ict tia. Johniom. 
I /a tmtttnmitt-'-—} i. c. in partial favour. WARBuaroii. 

a On 
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On him fo near us ? This tiiuft needs be a prance. 
Who knew of your incent, and coming hiriierf 

ffab. One that I would were here, friar Lodowick. 

I)»ke* A ghoftty father, bcUke:— who knows thac 
JLodowtck ? 

Ludo. My lord, 1 know him ; 'tis a medling friar } 
I do not like the man : had he been lay, my lord. 
For ccrtaiD words he fpake againft your grace 
In your retirement, 1 had fwing'd him fouiidly. 

Duke. Words againft me ? this* a good friar be- 
like [ 
Aod to fet on this wretched woman here 
Againft our fubftitutc ! — Let this friar be found, 

Ludo* But ycftcroight, my lord, ihe and that 
friar. — 
I Giw them at the prifon :— a fawcy friar, 
A very fcorvy fellow. 

Pettr. Bielfed be your royal grace ! "" 
I have flood by, my lord, and I have heard 
Your royal ear abus'd. Firfl, hath this woman- 
Moft wrongfully accus*d your fubltitute j 
Who is as free from touch or foil with her. 
As Ihp from one ungot. 

DuJu. We did believe no lefs. 
Know you that friar Lodowick, which flic fpcaks of ? 

Peter. I know him for a man divine and holy 1 
Not fcurvy, nor a temporary medlcr,*, 

* m»r a timparery mtiUr^ It is hftrd to know what is meant 

;bf a, tanftrmrj medler- Id its Hfual feufe, aj oppofH Vtftt-fnunl, 
it cannot be ured here, it mttf ftand far tmptral .- the fenfe will 
-then be, 1 ia*w himftr « btif maw, ait thai miidUi mtt vntb recu- 
Ur mjairi. It ma^meui uwtfvifing ; Hmttahiin ta iia btfytntm, 
MT <uibe irfw/y nsf temporife, »r tait fht i>pfBrlanitf tfjfur »bfintt 
t* itfmmt jam'. Orweimaymd, 

■ifet/eurvy, 'm»r a tamperer and larJlir : 
not one wbo would have lamftridviVh thii womui to aiakc her a 
falfe evidence agsinS youi'depu^/. Johhsoh. 

■ As 
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Ai he's reported by this gentleman \ 
And, on my truft, a man that never yet 
Did, as he vouches, mifreport your grace. 

Lbcu. My lord, moft villainoufly ; beliCTe rt. 

Peter. Well, he in time may Come to clear himfelf} 
But at this inftanc he is Tick, nry lord,' 
Of atkrangefirtfer. Upon his mere rcqueft, 
(Being come to knowledge that there was complaint 
Intended 'gainft lord Angelo) came I hither 
To fpcak,. as from his mouth, what he doth know 
Is true, and falfe; and what he with his oath 
By all probation, will make up full dear. 
Whenever fie'iconvented.' Firft, for this woman ; 
To juftify this worthy nobleman, 
So vulgarly * and personally accus'd, 
Hei" Ihall you hear difprovcd to her eyes, 
. Till ibe herfelf confers it. 

Duke. Good friar, let's hear it. 
Do you not fmile at this, lord Anwlo ?— 
O heaven ! the vanity of wretched fools !— 
Give us fome Icats.— Come, coulin Angdo,' 

In 

* WbtMvir h^t coDven'd ] The fifA folio mdi, nnvtiat/, 

tnd thU ii right : for to itavatt fieni6n lo alftiable j but Mwviat, 
to ctM, or rummou. Y«t, becanie cHrotrnttJ horti tba mufiii^ 
the Oxford editor flicks to ttnvtn'/f, tho' it be oODfenle, and figni- 
fiei, mnnM- bt ii tffimhUi tariibtr. But thus it will be, vitmi 
theauthorii thickiogofone tHiug and hii critic of aaotber. The 
poet wu atteutiTc to hii feBfe, and the editor, qaite thranghoul 
oil puftrmaDct, to nothing but tbe mcaTore ; wluch SbaluMieara 
AaviDg entirely negleded, like all the dmaatic writer* ^thak 
age, h« has fpi need hini up with ti& the exaftaeft of m niodcn 
nearurer of iyiliblct. Thii being hen taken notice of once fir 
■lit Atall, fi» the futon, be Ibf^t, at if it had never bem. 

WABBunTOH. 

• Sa vulgarly ] Meaning ciihrr <ogn^ with (mA imAtm^ 

of inveAive, or by fo wum and inadeqwte witnefliea. Joaxtov. 

' I I Ctmt, ttiifia Amj/dt, 
la Mt I tviJl it gKrti»l i &c,) 
lalbriner edition!. 
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In this f will be pftrtiiil :" be you judge 

Of your own caufc. is this the witnefs, fHar i 

[J/abelta is carried ef, guarded. 

EnteY Mariana veii'd. 

Firft kt h(tr tktfw htt fact t and, after, fpeak. 

Mori. Pardon, my lord; I will not (hew my face, 
Vntil my hulband bid me. 

Duke. What, are you marry'd ? 

Mart. No, my lord. 

Dukt. Are you a maid i 

Mart. No^ my lord. 

Duke. A widow theu i 

Mart. Neiiher, my lord. 

Duke. Why, are you nothing th^n F 
Neither maid, n^dgw, nor wife. 

Lucio. My' lord, (he may be a punk : for many of 
them 
Are neither maid, widow, nor wite. 

DtAt. SWeaec thai Allow : I would, he had fome 
caufc 
To prattle for himfelft 

iMoOi Well} my lord. 

Mori. My lord, I do confe(s, I ne'er was marry'd; 
And, I confefs, befidcs, I ttm no maid j 

.■■— C «irtr, emfim Jm^U, 

hthiirUiiiapKtm; hjeujuilgt 

O/jtMratuMtaii/t. ■ ■ 
Sprcly thii Duke had odd notioni ofiiiipartialicy ; to comnittbB 
dco£oii of K canfe to die pcrfon acnfcd. He talks modi tttan 
aooaall/ Id tbe cban&er of the FiIat. 

Tits tartttn fUT Moiiftfi apfiAtx 
tvMi. 4l>^ ffy^*"^^ '' *^ viliaim'i Meiai, 
Wbtm btnjn tomt t' mti^.—' 
I think, there need) no ftrODgn authority to convince, that tk* 
poM nnA kare wrote, a* I have correiEUid, 

/•/H/ywiiK^^partuil;-*— Tu|obai.d. 

I have 
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I have known my hulband ; yet my huiband know* 

not. 
That ever he knew me. 

Lucio. He was drunk then, my lord ; ic can be no 
better. 

Duke. For the benefit of filencc, would thou wcit 
lb too. 

Jjucio. Well, my lord. 

Duke. This is no witnefs for lord Angelo. 

Mari. Now I come to*t, my lord r 
She, that accufes him of fornication, 
In felf fame manner doth accufe my hulband ; 
And charges him, my lord, with fuch a time. 
When I'll depofe I had hiip in mine armi. 
With alt the cfFeft of love. 

jing. Charges Ihe more than me } 

A^gri. Not tbati know, 

Duke. No ? you fay your hulband. [To Mariana/ 

Mart. Why, jult, my lord, and that is Angelo ; 
Who thinks, he knows, f hat he ne'er know my body j 
But knows, he thinks, that he knows Ifabel's. 

jing. This is a ftrangc abufe.*— Let's fee thy fiace* 

Mart. My hufband bids me ; now I will unmaflc. 
[Ufivei/i)ig4 
This is that face, thou cruel Angeto, 
Which, once thou 1 wor'R;, was worth the looking on l 
This is the hand, which, with a Tow'd contract. 
Was faft bclock'd in thine : this is the body. 
That took away the match from Ifabel, 
And did fupply thee, at thy garden-houfe, 
in herimagin'd perfon. 

Duke. Know you this woman ? 

■'Tbiihefirangeainft ] A6u/t tutAt ia ^iplMetoT 

ditiplitm, or fwx^U. So in Mmcittb, 
Thhfirmgt and Jrl/ abate, 
nwast, tbiipAip deception "/ bimjtlf. Jouniom. 
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Tjui§, Carnally, flip fayt, 

t)uke. Siriah, no mar^, 

Lucio. Enough, my lord. 

■^g- My lord, I muftconfefs^ I know this woman} 
And, five ^ean fioce, there was lome fpeech of mar^ 

riagc 
Betwixt myfelf and her : which was brokf off, 
Partly, for that her promifcd proportions ' 
Camefhort of compolition-, but, in chief, 
For that her reputation was difvalu'd 
In levity : fince which tii^, of five years, 
I never fpake with her, law her, . nor heard frooi her^ 
Upon my faith and fapo^ur. 

Atari, Noble prince, 
As there comes light from heaven, and words froni 

breath, 
Ai ther« is fenfe in truth, aed truth in virtue, 
I am afHanc'd this man's wife, as flrongly 
As words could malpe yp vows : and, my good lord, 
But Tuesday night laft gone, in his g»rdea-houfe, 
H* knew me as a w^e. As tbu is true. 
Let me in fafety raife me from my knees j 
Or elfe for ever be confixed here, 
A marble monument 1 ^ 

Aftg. I <jid but fmik 't\\\ no>9> 
Now, good my lord, give me the Icope of juftice t 
My patience here is touch'd : 1 do perceive, 
' Thefe poor informal women are no mors 
' Bujf 

* ■ ; htr fnmi/id pfB^viuni 

CMufixiTt «f nmftjaitn; — r— ] 



^^ fbnune, which wu proroifed prfptriienalt tQ milieu feU. %oi% 
of tlie tmr^lien, that b, conCraAor bargain. Jomtson, 

♦ TkififBor iofbraul qcwmj- . - - ^--] i. «. v<^inea who have jfl 
SODCeTtcd thoir Aory. J'4riM/fignifiei ^c^ofintl}', in our fiuttiourt 
^thiagpatinpjfcn^ornietbod^ io ifftrwm, out of inetbqa« i{l 
eoncenM. HtMreify ii it to %, tb«t Sluke&ure might bettw 
hive jnote imftrmntt i> e. tufSmr. ButSie woo (as ttic Oxford 
■ Voi.D. . t editor) 
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But inftruments of fome more mightier member. 
That fets them on. Let me have wajr, my lord. 
To find this praflice out. 

Duke. Ay, with my heart •, 
And punHh them onto your height of pleafurc. 
Thou fooliih friar, and thou pernicious woman, 
Compaft with her that's gone! thrnk'ft thou, thy 

oaths, 
Tbo' they would fwear down ,each particular faiut, 
Were tefttmonies 'gainft his worth and credit. 
That's feal'd in approbation ? ' You, lord Efcalus, 
Sit with my coulin ; lend htm your kind pains 
To find out this abufc, whence 'tis deriv'd.— — ^ 
There is another friar, that fet them on i 
Let him be fent for. 

•diwrj tl^nki he did write To, kootri nothing of the cliaraAer<^ 
fcii ftile. Wakbvrtoh. 

I once believed iVj^nu/ bad no other or deeper fi^ification 
ihan infanuitg, actt^ng. th-c /nfi of ]aKiCK, is the fnll extent ; 
but tbiok, apon brther enquiry, that (i;^#r«M/figniGe*tM(ii^»a/, 
»»t qual'fitJ ta piM ttfiimewj. Ofthit de there arc piecedenCtto 
be n>and,|ihop^b I unnot now tecorer them. Johnson. 

Iiiftrmal{\^\ix*Bi.te/tbtir/tafii. In the C»mt^ ef Errtrt, 
WC meet with thefe lines : 

*' 1 will not letbim lUr, 

"Till I hive us'd the apprOTcd meani I hxve, 
'. " With whoUfome fyrnps, dnigif and ho]j praycn, 
"Tomake of him i/armalrnvx agsio." 
ftnwl, in thi) paffage, cvtdenth' iignifies in . hii ftnfii. Tbs 
dinei are fpoken of Anttpholit of Syracnfe, who it behaving like s 
inadman. Again, in Anttnj atti CUeptara, 

" Tbon Ihonldft come like a Airy crown'd with fnaket, 
" Not likea^^Md/maD." Stbevbns. 

* na^t/taPJ in atfrthatita t ] When any thbg fubjea to 

<Counterfeiti ia tried oy the proper officers and approved, a ffanip 
ttxfiei is put Dpon it, as among us On plate, weights, and roeafures. 
^ the Dake lays, that Angdo's faith has been tried, affrtvid, 
aaiJial'J Inte^tnony of tiiuaMreiaihn, and, like other thin^ 
i^fi^i, tinnmoretobenJIcdinqtitflioa. JouittON. 

y 
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' Ptter. Would he were here, mj lord j for he, in- 
deed. 
Hath let the women on to this cotnpUint. 
Your provoft knows the place where he abides 1 
Aiid he tnay ictch him. 

Duki. Go, do it inftantly ; 
Andyou) my Doble and well-warranted coufin. 
Whom it concerns to hear this matter forth,' 
Do with your injuries, as feems you beft* 
In any chaftifement: I for a while 
Will leave yoU} ftirnotyou, till you haveweU 
Determined upon thefe flanderers. [Eitit, 

Eftal. My lord, we'll do it throughly. Signioi' 
Lucio, did not you fay^ you knew that friar juido- 
wick to be a difhoneft pcrfon ? 

Ludo. CucuUus tun facit mmacbum : honeft in no^ 
thing, but in his cloaths^ and tine chat hath fpokc 
hk^ villainous fpecches. of the duke. 

Efeal. We fluU intreat you to abide here till he 
cotne, and enforce them a^inft him : We fhall find 
this £riar a notable fellow. 

JL«f(0. As any in VienirA, 00 my Woi^. 

Efiol, Call that fame - Ifabel here once again \ I 
'would rpeak with her : pray you, my lord^ give ire 
leave to queftion } you fhall fee how I'll handle her* 

Xjuio. Net better than he, by her own report. 

^eoL Say you f 

LMthi Marry, fir, I think, if you handled her prt« 
Vacely, (he Ihould fooner cenfels i perchance, pubi 
lickly (he'll be afliam'd. 

Etiter Dukr in tbt Friar*s bahity tad Priv^. ifekeUs 
ii irougbt ». 

Efial I will go darkly to work with her. 

* —n* A««r /^'i «Hf(/r /•rf£,]Tg luir it to the eii4 ] to ftirck 
It t» tlie bottom. JoBXioa. 
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ija HEASXTRE ran MHASURZ.' 
Lucid. That's the way ) for womeft aft lig^r at 

midnight. 

Efcal. Come on, miftrefs : here's a gentIe#oftiati 
dentcs;al1 that you have faid. 

Lueio. My lord, here comes the rafcal lipokt of & 
here with the Provoft. 

Efcal. In very good time :— fpeak not you to hin^ 
*lill we call upon you. 

Lucie. Mum.-' 

Efcal. Come, fir, did you fet thefe women on Co 
flander lord Angelo? they have confefs'd you did, 
j:>Kke. 'Tisfalfe. 

Efcal. Hdw ! know you where you are ? ^ 
Dukti. Refpea to your great place l-»and let thd 
devil 
Be fometime tionouPd for his burning thti>n.e. 
Where ia the duke ? 'tia he ftiould hear me fpcakt 
Efcal. The duke's in us ^ and wc will hear yott 
(peak: . .. ■ ' 

Look, you fpc^ juftly. 

Dukt. Boldly, at leall : — But, oh^ poor Ibuls^ 
Come you to feek the Jamb here of the fok i 
Good night to yow redreft : is the dukti gone i 
Then is your caufe gone coot The dukc's unju^ 
Tfcua to retort your manifeft appeal s ♦ 
And put your trial in the villain's meuthi 
Which here you come to accufe. 
ijKio. This is the rafcAl t this ts he 1 l^In of. 
EfcoL Why, thou unreverend And ufihalfow*d 
friar ! 
Is't not enough thou haft fuborn'd thefe wotpen 
Towxufcthis worthy man, but in fou! tiloWui, 
And in the witncrs of his jAtofer ear, 

* ^—Ts rthrlyQUT mMiftfl aiftali\ I'D f^ftr hut ta Asgcls 
the uure in which yon t^fiaUd from Angela to the Duke.- 

T9 
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To call him villain f 

40(1 then to gUnce from him to the duke himfdf. 
To tax him with injuftice ? — Tajte him hence i 
To the rack with him : — We'll toujc you joint by 

But w£ vill know your purpofe :*r-What ? ui^uft ?* 

Duke. Be not fo hot -, the duke 
I^e no njori: ftretch this finger of mine, than h« 
Dare rack his own : his fubjca I am not, 
Nor here provincial : ' My byfinefs in ihis ftato 
Made me a looker on here in Viejana ; 
YifhfiK I have (ten corruption boil and bubble, 
*Till it o*er-run the ftew : laws, for all faults ; 
Mw faults lb countcnanc'd, that the flrongftatUtes 
$taod iike th? forfeits in a bjirber's (bop, '^ 
As much in mocjt as mark, 
. jEfcfil. Slander to the Aate ! Away with hi^i to 
prifon. 
^ftf. Wbat can you voiuch ^gainft hicn, figotor 

i^ciof 

'■ Ji§r btr* frfviprial.} Nor here ecceuBiahli. The mesning 
^em* to be, I am not one of hii natural fubjefti, nor of any de- 
pendent province. Johnson. 

' StmMdilH*tb*fiirfiitiimabaThtt'ifi>op.\ Satbcr*! Ihops WCN^ 
Ht all tiinei, the refoii of idle people. 

tK^rina trat qattJam : hie /ekl/mmu firi 
Pltramqiu tarn cpptriri - - ■ --■ 
WUcb Bonatus calls apiaftiu uiafis. Formerly witb nt, the bet- 
ter fort of people went to the barber's {hop to be trimmed ; who 
then pradifed the under parts of furgery : fo that he had occafioa 
for Bumcroiu inArnments, which lay there ready for nfe ; uid the 
idle people, with whom his ihop wss generally crowded, would be 
perpetnatly handling and mifuling them. To remedy »hich> I 
Ibppofe, there was'placed up againii the wall a table of forfeitures, 
uupted to every olTence of this l^ind ; which, it i^ not likely, 
woald long preferve its authoric)-. Warburton. 

This explaiuuion may ferve till ■ better \\ discovered. But 
whoever has feen iheinfirtiinenMof achirurgeon, knows that they 
may be very «afilf kept out . of improper umdi in a ^wrj IJoaU 
box, or in bit pocket. Johnson. 

K 3 U 
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Is this the man, that you did tell us of ? 

Lueio. *Tis He, my lord. Come hither, goodman 
bald-pace ; 
l3o you Hno^y nic ? 

]5uke. I remember you, fir, by the found of your 
voice : I met you at the prif^n, in the abfence of the 
duke. 

Lude. Oh, did you fo f And do you remembcF 
fvhat you faid of the duke i 

Duke. Mofl notedly, fir, 

Lucio. Bo you fo, fir ? And was the duke a fleflii 
inonger, a fool, and a coward, ' as you then reported 
him to be } 

Duke. You muft, Ilr, change perfons with me, ere 
you make that my report : you, indeed> fpoke fo of 
nim \ and much more^ much worle. 

Lueio. O [hou damnable fellow I Did not I pluck 
jhee by the nofe, for thy fpeeches ? 

Duke. I proteft, I love the dgke, as I love myfetf. 

./ing. Hark I how the villain would clofe now, af* 
ter his treafonable abufes. 

Efial Such a fellow is not to be talkM withal ; 
away with him to prifon : — Where is the provpft f 
f— Away with him to prifon ; lay bolts enough up- 
on him : let him fpeak no more :— away with thof« 
gigloes too, and with the other confederate compa- 
nion. \Tte Provefi lays bffnds en ibt Dukt^, 

Duke. Stay, fir ; ftay a while. 

Jbig. What! rcfifts he? Help him, Lucio. 

Luiio. Come, fir^ come, fir; come, fir: foh, firj 

' ' — •■ ami a evmMrJ.I So again aftetwardi, 

Ttn, firrah, that ^novi mi far afiol, a cowud. 
Out if all liaturj ■ 
Bat Locio )»d not, in the former converfaElon, mentioned nw* 

arJIrtt among the faults of the duke. Such fatlores of menorr 

are incident totvciters more diligent Uun thi» poet. Johhioh. 

Why. 
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MEASURE FOR MEASURE, ijj 
Why, you bald-pated lying rafcall you muft be 
hooded, muft you ? fhow your knave's vifage^ with 
a pox to you I ihow your, flieep-biting face, and 
be hang'd an hour ! Will't not off? 

IPulls efftbe friar's bood^ and difci>vers the Duke. 
Dttke. Thou arc the firlit knave that e'er mad'ft a 
duke.— — 
Firft, proYoft, let me bail thefe gentle three:— — 
Sneak not away, lir i {to Lucie] kt the friar and f ou 
Muft have a word anon : —lay hold on him. 
Lade. This may prove worie than hanging. 
Duke. What you have fpoHe, I pardon ; fit you 
down. — r- [To Efeaks. 

Wc^l borrow place of him.— 5ir, by your leave: 

Haft thou or word, or wit, or impudence. 
That yet can do thee office ? if thou haft, 
Rely upon jt 'till my tale be heard. 
And hold no longer out. 
Ang, O my dread lord, 
I ftiould be guiltier than my guiltioefs. 
To think I can be undifcernable. 
When I perceive your grace, like power divine, 
^Hath look'duponmypafles I then, goodprincq, 
No longer fcllion hold upon my Oiame, 
But let my tryal be mine own confellion : 
Immediate fentence then, and fequent death, 
Is all thf grace I bpg, 

■ Sh*itt janr Jbitf-bitiMg fact, amd it baag'i m bcMT .* will mt . 
(#/] This is inteijdcd to ^ the commoti laDguage of vulgar iii- 
dignadon. Our phnre on Aich occafioni is fimply ; /bnu youf 
jhttp-bUingfaei, and it ba»gid. The words an bear have no par- 
ticular uTe here, nor are anthotired by cuftom. I fuppole it wai 
written thus, flifui y»ar flmp-bittngfact, and bt bailed — on' beta f 
•uiiltaaisfff Jn dw midland countiea, upon any unexpeAcd ob* 
JlruCUon or rcfiRaDce, it is cofflmon to exclaim ««' bvai f 

JOHNfON. 

K 4 P«^ 
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Duke. Come 'hither, Mariana :--- 
$ay, waft thou e'er contracted to this woman i 

Ang. I was, my lord. 

Dukf. Go take her hence, and marry her in- 
ftanily.-^ 
Do you the office, friar : which confummatc, 
Heturn him here again : — go with him, provoft. 

lEj^unt Angtlo, Marianai Ptter, and Prsvoftf. 

E/eai. My lord, I am more amaz*4 at his diflio* 
nour. 
Than at the ftrangenefs of it. 

Dake. Come hither, Ifabel t 
Your friar is now your prince : As I was then 
Advertifing, and holy ' to your bufinefs, 
lifot changing heart with habit, I »m fti|I 
^ttorncy'd at your fervice. 

Ifa^. Oh, give me pardon. 
That I, your v^iT^l, have employ'd and pained 
your unknown fovereignty, 

Duke. You are pardon'd, Ifabel i 
And now, dear maid, be you as free to us, ' 
Your brother's death, I know, fits at your heart | 
And you may marvel, why Iobfcur*d myfelf, 
(labouring to fave his life i, and would not rather 
^ake rafli reraonftrance crfmy hidden power, 
Than let him be fo loft. Oh, moft kind maidt 
Jt was the fwift celerity of his death, ' 
Which, I did think, with flower foot came on. 
That brain'd my purpofe ; * but, peace be with him! 

? Adverd/nganJhulf.) Attentive and futliful. JoflvsOM, 
' ■' ' if JAM at frte ta «j.] Be u gntrmu to ust pardoa 

US (U we have pardoned you. Johmson. 

» Thai irain'd mj p-rfeji : ] We now ufe 10 convM" 

firtioa ft like phrafe. fbii it wai that hueitJ x/ drfign m li* btad, 

Pf. 'V?arbuftoii reads, 

-•r r^~bmtAmy furfofi, Joi|NSO)f, 

That 
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Thit life is better life, paft fearing death, 

Tbtn that which lives to fear ; make it your comfort j 

So, happy is your brother. 

Re-enfer Jt^eUt Mariana^ Peter, and Prewfi. 

Tfah. I do, my lord. 

Da**.For this new-marry'd man, approaching here, 
Whofe fait imagination yet hath wrong'd 
Your well-defended honour, you muft pardon him 
For Mariana's fake: But as he adjudg'dyour brother, 
(Being criminal, in double violation 
Of facred chaftity, and in prom ife* breach. 
Thereon dependant, for your brother's life) 
The very mercy of the law cries out 
Moil audible, even from his proper tongue, * 
An Angelo for Claudio, death for death. 
Hafte flill pays hade, and Icifurc anfwers leifure ( 
Like doth quit like, and Meafureftill for Meafuft. 
Then, Angelo, thy fault's thus manifcfted j 
Which tho' ihou would'ft deny, deny tficc Vantage i* 
We do condemn thee to the very block, 
Where Claudio ftoop'd to death ; and with like haftc-™ 
Away with him. 

Mari, Oh, my moft gracious lord, 
I hope, you will not mock me with a bufband ! 

Duke. It is your'hufband mock'd you with a huf* 
band : 
Confenting to thefafeguard of your honour, 
I thought your marriage fit ; elfc imputation, 

I ». ■ ..— ..funfi'tm hit fftfir /wgw,] Even from ABgelo'a 
•mttnpu. So above. 

Inthtmittnt/tafhif^TO^tar 
T» tall bim ■viVmin. Joansmr. 

* ■ /giy tbn vaitlMgt .■] Take ft^m thee all opportn* 

ally, an expetHent of denia]. WAaana-roir. 

For 
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For that he knew you, might reproach your life. 
And choak your good to come. For his pofleflions, 
Altho* by confilcacion they -are ours. 
We doenftatc and widow you withal. 
To buy you a better huftiand. 

Mart. Oh, my dear lord, 
I crave no other, nor no better man. 

Duke. Never crave him ; we arc definitive. 
Man. Gentle, my liege — [KnteHng. 

Duke. You do but tole your labour; 

Away with him to death,— fJow, fir, to you. 

[TV iMcio. 
Mart. Oh, my good lordl — fweetlfabel, take my 
part; 
Lend me your knees, and all my life tocome 
I'll lend you all my life, to do you fervice. 

^ke. Againft all fenfe you do importune her ; * 
Should flic kneel down, in mercy of this faft. 
Her brother's ghoft his paved bed would break. 
And take her hence in horror. 

Mto'i. Ifabel, 
Sweet Ifabel, do yet but kneel by me-. 
Hold up your hands, fay nothing, I'll fpeak all— 
They fay, bed men are moulded out of faults; 
And* for the inoft, become much more the better 
For being a little bad , fo may my hufband. 
—■Oh, liabel ! will you not lend a knee ? 
Duke. He dies for Claudio's death. 
Ifab. Moft bounteous fir, [Kneeling, 

Look, if it pleafe you, on this man condemn'd. 
As if my brother liv'd ; I partly think, 
A due finccricy govern'd his deeds, 

< Agoinft ifUTentejeu AimforiaM irr.'} The meaning required 
n, againft all realbn and natural afTeQion ; Shakefpeare, there- 
fore, judicioul1]( ufei a fingle word that implies both ; /tuji figDtT 
ffine both reaTon and aScaion, Johnsom. 

Till 
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'Till he did look on me ; " fince it is fo, 

Lxthim not die. My brother had butjufiicc. 

In thit he did the thing for which he dy d. 

For Angelo, 

His a& did not o'ertake his bad intent; 

And muft be bury'd but as an inceoc, 

That perifli'd by the way ; thoughts arc ao fubjefts i 

Intents, but merely thoughts. 

Mori. Merely, my lord. 

Du/u. Your fuit*s unprofitable ; Hand up, I iay— 
I have bethought me of another fault.— 
Provolt, how came it, Claudio was beheaded 
At an unufual hour i 

Prev. It was commanded fo. 

2)iiie, Had you a fpecial warrant for the deed ? 

Prtv. No, my good lord } it was by private m^- 
fage. 

Duke. For which I do difchai^you of your office: 
Give up your keys. 

*"nilbt MJUei n«M.] The dutcehujufllj^oblcrved tliat 
Ukbel » impartianJ aaai»fi all Jtn/t to folicit for Angelo, ycc bcrq 
f^mimfi all ftafi fhe foliciu ibr Um. . Her argameot is eztraordi* 

VXTf. 

^ J^ finctritjgivtttfd Ut dtidi, 
'Till btJidUinrnt; JiiKt ii it fit 
Lit him nai Jit. 
Thst Angela had committed all the ciimes charged igainfthun, 
as ftr as he con Id commit them, is evident. The Qii\Y imtint 
which bit aa diii nai t-viriaii, was the defilement of Ifabel, Of 
this Aneelowas ooly in tentjop ally guilty. 

Angelo's crimes were fuch, as mult fufficicDtly jnHify pun)fh> 
nient, whether in end be to fecure the innocent from wrong, or 
to deter guilt by example { and I believe every reader ftelt fome 
indignation when he finds him fpared. From what enenuitloB 
of hi9 crime, can Ifabel, who ye^rappofea her brother dead, form 
any plea in his favour. Siatt In vtai ^a»d 'till bt laaitdtn mt, Itl 
Umiiai iit. I am afraid our varletpoet uttended to inculcate, that 
'women think ill of nothing that raifes the credit of their b^uty, 
and are ready, however virtuous, to pardon any aA which they 
t^uilf inciud by their own charios, JoHKtoa. 
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Prtni. Pardon mc, noble lord : 
I thought it was a fault, but knew it not i 
Yet did repent mc, after more advice : 
For teftimony whereof, one in the prifon. 
That ftiould by private order clfc have dy'd, 
I have referv'd alive. 

Dttkt. What's he ? * 

Prov. His name is Barnardine. 

Duke. I would, thou had'ft done {o by Claudio.— 
Go, fetch him hither j let me look upon bim. 

[£wV Pnv^. 

Efial. I am forry one fo learned and fa wife 
As you, lord Angelo, have flill appesr'd. 
Should flip fo grolly, both in the hcAt of blood. 
And lack of teoiper'd judgment afterffiird. 

jfy£. I am forry, that fuch forrow t procure { 
^d fo deep fticks it in my penitent heart, 
Tiiat 1 crave death more willingly than mercy ; 
T'lS my deferving, and I do intreM it* 

Re-tnttrPrevojli Barnardine^ ClmiHo, Mdjulietta. 

Duke. Which is that Barnardine > 

Prov. This, my lord. 

Duke. There was a friar told mc of this man :— 
Sirrah, thou art faid to have a ftubborn foul. 
That apprehends no further than this world. 
And fquar'ft thy life according : Thou'rt condcmn'dj 
But, for thofeearchly faults,' { quit them all} 
I pray thee, take this mercy to provide 

For better times to come. Friar, advife him j 

1 leave him to your hand. — What muffled fcilow*i 
that ? 

Prov. This is another prifoncr, that I fav'd, 

f -fir ibofi lanhiy fauLs,^ Thy faults, fo far ai tbey u» 

punifhable od earth, to fur aj they ate COgnifiblc by Knporal 
power, I foreive. louMiOf. 

^ Who 
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Who (hould have dy'd when Claudioloft his heads. 1 
As like almoft to Claudio, as hitnfelf. 

Duke. If he be like your brother, for his fake 

iTo IfaK 
' Is he pardon'd i and for your lovely fakc» 
Give me your hand, and fay, you will be mine. 
He is my brother too : But fitter time for that. 
By this, lord Angelo perceives he's fafcj * 
Methinks, I fee a quickning in his eye : — — 
Well, Angek>* your evil quits you well: ' 
Look} that you love your wife } her worth* worth 

yours.' — — 
I find an apt remiHion in myfelf. 
And yet herd's one in place I cannot p&^on. * 
You, firrah, that knew mc for a fool, a coward, 

[?« L*(i9, 
Obc of all luxury, an afs, a mad-man t 
Wherein have I deferved lb of you. 
That you eztcd me thus ? 

ZMcut, 'Faith, my lord, I fpoke it but according to 
the trick : > if you will hang me for it, you may ; uit 

* f t r tuvit bt'i fyfi ;] It it fomewhat fbaiige, that 

I&bel is not siade to Mprefi either gratitude, wondcf or joy al 
the fight of k» brother. Johhsok. 

> ■ ■ —y nr tvil jwiit yeu tvel/.'i l^tt jtm, tecomprafci, re- 
qaiteiyoa. . Johvsok. 

' —itr worth, worth j»uri.'\ Sir T. Hutmcr reads, 
Htr iiMTfh worln jturi, 
ThtB »a4ing i* adopted 1^ Dr. Wcrburton, bat (at what reafim i 
Howdoea ha vMrih'uMrA jingilt'rv.-orth f 'n'kM Ottty coLtribued 
to wwif hii pardon. The word* are, a» thc>' are too feequeaclji 
an afiefted gingle, hot t^ Jeaie is plnn, Htr mierti, nmrtijcurii 
that is, her valae is «qaal u your value, the nnch is not unwor- 
thy Ofyoa. loKKios. 

* htri'i tat ill fltut lituntt /Mrdba.} After ^e pardon 

oftwo mnnlercn, Lncio might be treated bf (he good dalce with 
lefi harflmeTs ; but perhaps the poet-iaUaded to ftow, what is 
tDOOften feen, thai mm *«filj ferpinii wrmijn viHei art net cem- 

... J. _. „., ..^^ /oHNSoV 
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I4« MEASURE for MEASURE. 

I had rather it would pleale you, I might be whipc< 

Dttke. Whipt firft, fir, and hang'd after.— 
Proclaim it, provoft, round about the city j 
If any woman's wrong'd by this lewd fellow, 
(As I have heard himfwear himfelf, there's one! 
Whom he begot with child) let her appear. 
And he (hall marry her. The nuptial finilh'd, 
Ijct him be whipt and hang'd. 

Lucio; I befeech your highnefs, do not marry ttte 
to a whore I Your highnefs faid even now, I made! 
you a duke i good my Iwd, do not recompence me^ 
io making mc a cuckold. 

Duit. Upon mine honour, thou Ihalt marry her. 
Thy Danders I forgive ; and tfiercwithal 
Remit thy other forfeits :♦— Take hirti to prifon i 
And fee our picafure herein executed, 

Ltuie. Marrying a punk, my lord, is preffing to; 
death, whipping, and hanging. 

Duke, Sland'ring a prince deferves it.— > — 1 
She, Claudio, that you wrong'd, look you re(lore.~> 
Joy to you, Mariana :-^love her, Angelo ; 
T have confefs'd her, and I know her virtue. 
Thanks, good friend Efcalus, for thy much goodnefs:^ 

' i ••acetrdiag to tit triei.] To o^ cufiom, my habitual 

pradice. Johnson. 
* —tiy tibtr/crfiiiiJl Thy other panifliment*. Johkion. 
) TbtaUii, good /ritnd E/c^mi, /n- tly much fteaMt/i.] I have 
always thoagnt that there is gten confnfion in this concludiag 
fpeech. If my criticifm wodH not be cenfured as too licenuoai^ 
I Ihoold regulate it tbnsi 

Tianit, gieJJritndEfiaJuiffirthy mucb ffuJmt/i, 
Tbiaiti, Prettift, f«r tly cart aadfiertej \ 
IVi Jbi^ rmplej til* in a vMrthiwr flau. 
Ftrgivi tim, jfagtU, that iraugbl jom inu 
Tit iMJa/Ragtxint/tf ClMiio't. 
Ang. Tb' effinet fardont it/tlf. 
Duke. Tbrri'i mntMhd 
That it mtrt gratulatt. Dtar I/aM, . 
I ka-ui amttie*, ttc. Job m son. 

There** 
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There's more behind, thtt u more gratulatc— • 
Thsuiks, proToft, for thy care and fecrefy ; 
We ffaall employ thee in a worthier place :■■■ — — 
Forgive him, Angelo, that brought you home 
The head of Ragozine for Claudio's ; 
The offence pardons itfelf. — Dear Ifabel, 
I have a motion much imports your good, 
Whetrto if you'll a willing ear incline. 
What's mine is yours, and what is yours is mine : 
So bring us to our p^ace ; where we'll fliow 
What's yet behind, that's meet you all Oiould know. 

* I csnnot help taking nodce witk.liow nuchjtiilgtneDtSlulce- 
Ipeue hat giTCn tarns to thit fioiy from what he foand it in Cyn- 
thio Gifaldi's novel. In the firft place, the brother it there a&a- 
ally execated, and the govcmour lend* hit head in a bravado to 
the fifler, after he had debanchcd her on promife of mariiagc. A 
arcomftance of too inach honor and villainy for the Sage. And. 
in the next place, the After afterwards is. to folder up her dif- 
trace, married to the gorernoar, and begs his lifeof the emperonr, 
uiongh he had nnjalQy been the death of her brother. Both 
which abfnrditiea the poet has avoided by the epifodc of Mariana, 
« creature purely of his own inven tion. The duke's remaining 
incognito at home to fupervife the conduA of his deputy, ia aUa 
utirely oor authour's fiction. 

This ftory was attempted for the fcene before our autbour waa 
fourteen yean old, by one George Whetftone, in Tiua CimiUal 
Di/ctvr/ii, as they are called, containing the right excellent and 
famous hiAoiy of Promos and CaOandra. Printed with the black 
letter, ic/S. The author going that year with Sir Hamphry Gil* 
bert to Nsrirabega, left them with his friends to pnblifh. 

Thbohaid. 

The novel of Cynthio Giraldi, from which Shakdpeare is fap- 

Eofed to have borrowed this fable, may be read in Sbai0i»u il^ 
jifr«f«V,elqEantIycran(lated, with remarks which will affifttheen- 
quircr to difcorer how much abfurdity Shakefpcare has admitted 
or avoided. 

I cannot but fufpeA that fomc other had new-modelled the ito- 
.>elof Cynthio, or written a ftory which in fome particulars re- 
sembled it, and that Cynthio was not the authour whom Shak^ 
fpeare immediately followed. The emperour in Cynthio ii named 
Miziffliite; the duke, in Shakefpeare'i enumeration of the perfons 
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c{ the damn., i> called Vincentio. Thit appean a very fliybri^ 
mark ; but fincc the duke haa do uvne In the play, nor u over 
mentioned bat by hii title, why Ihoiild tie be called VincenH? 
among ihc ptrfim, but becauft the name wu ^aaxcA from the 
llory, and placed fuperfiuoafly U the head of the iiA by the mere 
habit of tranfcription ) It is Uicrefore likely that there wai then a 
Itory of Vincentio dulce of Vienna, different from that of Maxi- 
mine emperour of the Romans. 

Of thii play the light or comick part is very natural and pleaA 
ing, but the gravefcenea, if a few ptfTsges be excepted, hav« more 
laboor than elegance, lite plot ii rather intricate than artfaf. 
The time of the a&ion is indefinite ; ibme time, we know not how 
mnch, malt have elapfed between the recefs of the dulce and the 
imprifonment of Claudio ; for h« moll have learned the Oory of 
Mariana in his difguife, or he delegated his power to a man al- 
ready known to be corrupted. The unities of aAioD and place 
uc fu£cieiuly pre&ived. Johvsos. 
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Perfons Reprefcnted. 

SOLINUS, Dai^e/Ephefus. 

■JEgeon, a Mercbant ef SyTacuiJe. 

A ■ u r ^17 I. r rTwH-Brol&ers, and Sons to 

Antiphohs ./Syracufe,[ ^^f^^^ ^^ ^^^y .^^^^ 

Dromio of Ephcfus, 7 Twin-Bretbers, and Slaves to tbe 

Dromio o/Syracufe, J two Antipholis'j. 

Balthazar, a Merchant. 

Angelo, a Goldfrnitb, 

A Mercbanit Friend lo Antipholis of Syracufc. 

Dr. Pinch, a Scbool nutfier^ and a Conjurer. 

Emilia, fVife to j^gcon, an Abbefs at Ephefus, 
Adriana, Wtfe to Antipholis e/ Ephefus, 
Luciana, Sifter to Adriana. 
Lucr, Servant to Adriaoa. 

^Mkr^ Officent and other Jtttndants. 
SCENE, Ephefus, 
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COMEDY of ERRORS,' 



A C T I. SCENE I. 



Tie Dukt's Palace. 

Enter tbi Duke ef Ephe/ust ^Egeen, Jailer, and 
ttber jinendantt. 

j£ G E o N. 

PROCEED, Solinus, to [irocure my fall ; 
And, by the doom of death, end Woes and alL 
Duke. Merchant of Syracufa, plead rio mote t 
I am not partial, to infringe our laws: 
The enmity, and difcord, which of late 

* Shakefji-are Certainly took tlic ^eral plan of this comedy 
frtnn a tranflktion of the JMf««fiit/c4PIautai| by W. W. in i^fjl 
The CFulluor't ttgument u thu. 

*' Two twiDne-born fennui % Sicill roarchant bad; 
" Mencchaius one, and Soficles the other f 

'' The firit his Tather loft d Hccle lad, 
■' The grandfire namde the latter like his brother! 

" This (groivne a man^ long travell took« to feeke 
'' Hii brother, and to Eptdanmam came, 

" Where th' other dwtltinricht, and him fo like; 
*' That citizens there take him for the fame : 

*' Father, wife, neighbours, each millaking either; 
'* Much pleafant error, ere they meetc togither." 
Perhaps, the lail of ihefe lines fagge&ed to £bakefpeare the litis 
let his piece. Stieveks. 

L 2 Sprung 
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Sprung from the rancorous outrage of your duk-c, 
To merchants, our well-dealing countrymen, 
(Who, wanting gilders to redeem their lives. 
Have fcal'd his rigorous (Ututes with their Uoodsjt 
Excluded all pity from our threat'ning looks. 
For, fmce the mortal and intcftinc jars 
'Twixt thy feditious couotrymca and us. 
It hath in folemn fynods been decreed. 
Both by the Syracufans and ourlelves. 
To admit no traffick to our adverle towns': 
Nay, more, If any born at Ephefus 
Be feenat Syracufan marts and fairs. 
Again, if any, Syracufan born, 
Come to the bay of Ephefus, he dies. 
His goods confifcite to -the duke's difpofe t 
Unlefs a thoufand -marks be levied 
To quit the penalty, and ranfom him. 
Thy fubftancc, valu'd at the highefi rate. 
Cannot amount unto a hundred marks -, 
Therefore, by law thou art condema'd to dte. 

Mgtun. Yet this my comfort, wfaca your words an 
done, 
My woes end likewife wkh the evening fun. 

Buke. Well, Syracufan, fay, in brie^ the caufe. 
Why thou -departedft from thy native home ; 
And for what caufe thou cam'li to EpBefus. 

Mgeon. A heavier talk could not have been iu^tos'd. 
Than I to fpeak my griefs unfpeakable : 
Yet, that the world may witnefs, that my end 
Was wrougbt by nature, * not by vile offence^ 

rii 

' Wai uiroutht iy naiurr, »fi Bj vile ejime,'] All his heazen ua- 
derflood that the pooilhmeut be was about to undergo wu in con* 
fequenceofnopnv&tecrime, butoFtlie public enmity between 
two ftates, to one of which he belonged : but it was a general fa- 
perftition amongfi theancienig, that every great and Tudden inb- 
fbttODenrat the vengeance of Heaven pDming men ftn-tbefrfccret 
oficnccs. HcDce the fentimeot pat ipto the moudt of Ae fpMber 

wai 
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Til -utter what my forrow gives me leave. 
Id Syracufa. was 1 born ; and wed 
Unco a wotnan« happy but for me. 
And by me too, had not our hap been bad; 
With her I liv'd in joy ; our wealth incpeas'd, 
Sy profpcrous voyages I often made 
To Epidamouoit tili my fador's death ; 
And the great care of goods at random lefc. 
Drew me from kind cmbfaceoicnts of my fpoulc : 
From whom my abfeace was not fix months old. 
Before hcrfelf (aJmoft 'at funtiag under 
The pleafmg punilhmcnc chat women bear) 
Had made proviHon for ber following roe. 
And foon, and fafe, arrived where I was. 
There ihc had not been ku^, but flie became 
A joyful mother of two goodly fotu -, 
And, which was fhwige, che one lb like the other. 
As could not be diftinguilh'd but by name& 
That very hour, aod in the felf-fame ion, 
A poor mean womaa was delivered 
Of fuch a burden, raala-twins, both alike : 
Thofe, for their parents were exceeding pcofa 
1 bought, and brought up to attend my fons. 
My wife, not meanly proud of two fuch boys. 
Made daily motions for our home return : 
Unvhilling, I agreed i ^aa, too fooo. 
"We came aboard : 

A league from Epidamflum had we &il'd. 
Before the always-wind-obeying deep 
Gave any tr^ic inftance of our harm : 
But longer did we sot retain much hope ; 
For what obfcured light the heavens did grant, 

■was proper. By my pafi lift, (rayi he) which lam ^ng to reUle, 
theworU may Daderftaod, that my prefeat death is according to 
the ordinary courfe of Providence, trureagbi ij iMf«r«] andnot the 
cfieda of divioe veogeance avcttuiiig mc for my cnOiUi [•«/ fy 
pilt effiu*.] Waxsvutok. 

JLg Did 
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Did but convey unto our fearful minds 
A doubtful warrant of immediate death ; 
Which, iho' myfelf would gladly have embrac'd, 
Yet the inceflant weepings of my wife, 
Weeping before, for what (he faw muft come •, 
And piteous plainings of the pretty babes, 
That mourn'd for falhion, ignorant what to fear^ 
Foic'd me to feck delays for them and me : 
And this it was i for other means were none.—- 1 
The failors fought for fafcty by our boat, 
And left the fhip, then finking-ripe, to us : 
My wife, more careful for the elder-born. 
Had faften'd him unto a fmall fpare maft. 
Such as fca-faring men provide for ftorms i 
To him one of the other "twins was bound, 
Whilft I had been like heedful of the other. 
The children thus difpos'd, my wife and I, 
Fixing our eyes on whom our care was Jix'd, 
Faften'd ourfelves at either end the maft ; 
And floating ftraight, obedient to the ftream, 
."Were carry'd towards Corinth, as we thought, 
- At leng^Lhthe fun, gazing upon the earth, 
Difpers'd thofc vapours that offended us; 
And, by the benefit of his wilh'd light. 
The feas wax'd calm, and we difcovered 
Two Ihips from far making amain to us. 
Of Corinth that, of Epidaurus this: 

But ere they came oh, let me fay no more ! 

Gather the fequei by that went before. 

Buke. Nay, forward, old man, do not break off fo •, 
For we may pity, tho* not pardon thee. 

^^ecB. Oh, had the Gods done fo, 1 had not now 
Worthily tcrm'd them mercilefs to us I 
For, ere the Ihips could meet by twice five leagues, 
"We were encountred by a mighty rock ; 
V^hich being violently borne upon, 
pur helplcfs (hip was (plitted in the midft : 

Sp 
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So that, in this unjuft divorce of us. 
Fortune had left to both of us alike 
What to delight in, what to forrow for. 
Her part, poor foul ! fccniing as burdeoeci 
With lelTer weight, but not with leOer woe. 
Was carry'd with more fpeed before the wind j 
And in our light they three were taken up 
"By fifhermcn of Corinth, as we thought. 
At length, another fhip had feiz'd on us ; 
And, knowing whom it was their hap to lave, 
Gave helpful welcome to their Ihipwrcck'd guells i 
And would have reft the filhcrs of their prey. 
Had not their bark been very Qow of fail. 
And therefore homeward did they bend theircogtie. — 
Thus have you heard me fevpr'd from my bjils i 
That by misfortunes was my life prolong'd. 
To tell fad ftoriei of my own milhaps. 

Duke. And, for the fakes of them thou forrow'ft 
for. 
Do me the favour to dilate at full 
What hath befall'n of them, and thee^ till now, 

^gepa. My youngcft boy, and yet my eldcft care. 
At eighteen years became inquHitive 
After his brother ; and importun'^ me. 
That his attendant, (for his cafe was like. 
Reft of his brother, but retaio'd his name,) 
Might bear him company in quell of him : 
W^om whilft 1 laboured of a love to fee, 
I hazarded the lofs of whom I lov'd. 
Five fummers have I fpent in fartheft Greece, 
Roaming clean through the bounds of Afia, 
And, coafting homeward, came to Ephefus : 
Hopelefs to find, yet' loth to leave unfought, 
Or that, or any place that harbours men. 
But here muft end the ftory of my life j 
And happy were I in my rimely death, 
Could ail my travels warrant mc they litre. 

J. 4 Duit, 
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D«h. Haplefs ^gcoit) whom the fates have 

mark'd 
I'd bear the extremity of dire milbap ; 
Now, truft me, were it not againft our laws, 
(Which princes, would they, may flot difannul j) 
Againft my crown, my oath, my dignity. 
My Ibul fhould fue as advocate for thee. 
But, tho' thou art adjudged to the death. 
And pafTed fentence may not be recall'd, 
But to our honour's great difparagement. 
Yet will I favour thee in what I can : 
Therefore, merchant, I'll iimit thee this day, 
To fcek thy life by beneficial help : 
Try all the friends thou haft in Ephefus ; 
beg thou, or borrow, to make up the fum. 
And live ; if not, then thou art doom'd to die :— 
Jailor, take him to thy cuftody. 

{Exeunt Duke and traiitt 

yail. I will, my lord. 

/Egecn. Hopelefs, and helplefs, doth £geon wend, 
&ut to procraftinate his livelefs end. 

\ExiUnt ^MH and Jailer. 

SCENE II. 

Changes to the Street. 

Enter Antipbolis ofSyracufe^ a Merchant, and Dromio. 

Mer. Therefore give out, you arc of Epidamnunj, 
Left that your goods too fixiQ be confifcaw. 
This very day, a Syracufan merchant 
Is apprehended for arrival here; 
And, not being able to buy out his life. 
According to the ftatute of the town, 
OicB ere the weary fun fet in the weft, 
'i here is your money, that I had to keep, 

^t. 
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Ant. Go bcftr k 10' the Cenuur, where we hoft i 
And ftay theie, Sromio, ciH 1 come to thee. 
■Within this hour it will be dinner-time : 
Tiil that, ril view the manners of the town, 
Ferufe the traders, gaze upon tbe buildings^ 
And then leturn, and Seep withia mioe inn ^ 
For with long travel 1 am itiff and wetry. 
Get cbee away. 

Dro. Many ainan would take you at yoor word;, 
And go indeed, having fo good a means. 

{Exit Dram** 

Ant. A trully villain, fir ; that very oft, 
When I am dull with care and nwlancholy, 
Lighcanmy hamour with his merrf jefts.. 
What, will you walk with me about the toiro. 
And then goto my inn and dine with me ? 

Mer. I am invited, Hr, to certain merchants. 
Of whom I hope to make much beneBt : 
I crave your pardon. Soon, u five o'clock, 
Fteafe you, Fit meet with you up<»i the nur^ 
And afttrwardsconfortyou tilt bed-time : 
My prefent bufinels calls me from you now. 

j^. Farewell till then : I will go lofe myfetf. 
And wander up and down to view tbe city. 

Mer. Sir, 1 commend you to your own content.' 
[£m/ Mercbanti 

Ant. He that commends me to mine own content. 
Commends me to the thing I cannot get. 
I to the world am likeadrop of water. 
That in the ocean feeks another drop; 
Who, falliog there to find his fellow forth, 
Unfeen, inquifitive, confounds himfelf: 
So I, to find a mother, and a brother, 
In queft of them, unh^py, lofe myfelf. 

Enter Dromie of Ephefus, 
Here comes the almanack of roy true date.— ~- 

What 
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What now ? How chance, thou art retutn'd fo foon ? 
E. Dro. Retura'd fo foon ! rajhcr approach'd too 
late: 
The capon burns, the pig falls from the fpit. 
The clock has ftruckcn twelve upon the bell. 
My miftrefs made it one upon my cheek : 
She is fo hot, becaufe the meat is cold i 
The meat is cold, becaufe you come not home t 
You come not home, becaufe you have no ftomach j 
Y«u have no flomach, having broke your.faft : 
$Vt we, that know what 'tis to faft and pray. 
Are penitent for yourdefault to-day. 

ylal. Stop in your wind, fir : tell, me this, I pray i 
Where you have left the mony that 1 gave you f 
E. J>re. Oh,-r-fu£-pcncc, that I had o' Wednefday 
laft. 
To pay the fadlcr for my miftrefs' crupper ;— • 
The fadler had it, fir j I kept it not. 

jint. I am not in a fportive humour now ; 
Tell m?, and dally not, whpre is the mony i 
We being ftrangers here, how dar'ft thou cruft 
So great a charge from thine own cuftody ? 

E. Dro. I pray you, jeft, fir, as you fit at dinner; 
I from my miftrefs come to you in poft j 
If I return, 1 fhall be poft indeed, 
Fpr (he will fcore your fault upon my pate. 
Methinks, your maw, like mine, ftiould be your 
clock, J 

, And ftrike you home without a meffcnger. 

Ant. Come, Dromio, come, thefc jefts are out of 
feafon ; 
Referve then) till a merrier hour than this ; 
Where is the gold 1 gave in charge to thee ? 
E. Dro. To me, fir ? why you gave no gold to me. 
Ant. Come on, fir knave, have done your foolifh- 
nefs; 
Aid tell me, how thou haft difpos'd thy charge. 
' • E.Dio. 
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E, pro. My charge was but to fetch you from th? 
mart 
Home to your houfe, the Phcenix, fir, to dinner; 
^y miftreis, and her fiftcr, ftay for you. 

jint. Now, OS lam a chridian, anfwer me. 
In what fafc place you have difpos'd my mony ; 
Or 1 flialt break that merry fconce of yours. 
That (lands on tricks when I am undifpos'd : 
Where are the thoufand marks thou had'It of me ? 

E. Dre. I have fome marks of yours upon my 
pate* 
Some of mymiftrefs' marks upon my Ihoulders, 
put not a thoufand marks between you both. — 
]f I Qiould pay your worlhip thofc again, 
j*erchance, you will not bear them patiently. 

yint. Thy miftreis' marks ! what miftrefs, flave, 
haft thou ? 

£. Dri. Your worfliip's wife, my miftrefr at the 
Phoenix ; 
She, that doth faft, till you come home to dinner j 
And prays, that you will hie you home to dinner. 

Ant. What, wilt thou flout me thus unto my face. 
Being forbid ? There, take you that, fir knave. 

£. Dre. What mean you, Hr ? for God's fake, bold 
your hands j 
Nay, an you will not fir, I'll take my heels. 

[Exit Bretma. 

Ant. Upon my life, by fome device or other. 
The villain is 'o*er-raught of all my mony. 
They fay, this town js full gf cozenage i * 

* — #V-rtf<f;6/— JThat is, twr-rtathei, JoHnStfir. 

^Tb-yfaj, ihii uiua iifuU »f n^iuigei] This was the cb a rafter 

the ancients give of it. Hence ifis^> itjli^a^^arm was proverbial 
amonaft them. Thas Menander ufes it, and 'Sforiii }^,u>t», in the 
fomeftnTe. Wakbuktoh, 

M 
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As, nimble jugglers, chat deceive the eye^ ' 



<*< 



Dark-working Ibrcerers, that change the mind. 
Soul-killing witches, that deform the body ; 
Difguifed cheaters, prating mountebanks. 

^ Ai, nmiltjw^Itri, thai Jteeivt the ejt; 
Dark- working _/or<»r*r J, that chaitgt ibi mind: 
S«til'ii!Umg itiilibe!, thai itfirm tbt laiy ;] 
TboTe, who attentively conrider ihefe three lines, mufl coafefi, that 
the psetiaccBded the epithet given to each of thefe miTcreants, 
Oioplfl declare tlic power by which they perform their £eat», and 
which would therefore be a jufl charafteriftic of each of them. 
Thus, by nimhlt jugglersj we are taught, that they perform their 
vitki hy JUgbi tf hand : and hy /eul-iilli'ig witches, we are iu- 
fonned, the mifchief they do is by the affiftaBce of the devil, to 
whom they have given their fouls : but then, by Jari-wtriiMg 
■ forcereri, we are not inftrufted in the meaai by which they per- 
form their ends. Selides, this epithet agrees as well to witches as 
lo them ; and therefore certainty our author could not defign this 
in their cbarafteriflick. We Ihould read. 

Drug-working yirnr^j, liat ttangt tbttaiMd; 
and we know by the hiftory of ancient and modern fupcrftitios, 
ihat thcfb kind of Jugglers always pretended to work cnaogea of 
the mind by thefe applicatioot. WAasvaTOK. 

The learned commeniatof has endeavoured with much eatnelt' 



nefs to reconunead his alteration ; but, if Imay judge of otber 
apprehenlions by my ewn, without great fuccefs. This interpre- 
tation oijBMl-irliiwg is forced and harfh. Sir T. Hanmer reads 
faul-ftUing, agreeable enough to the common opinion, but without 
fnch improvement as mayjuitify the change. Perhaps the epi- 
thets have only been mirplaced, and the lines fhonld be read that, 
Soul'killingyir^frn-j, that cbtugitbi miad; 
Dark-wciking •wiltbii ibet itfirm tbt bedy. 
This change feems to remove all difficulties. 

ij foHl-kitUrig 1 underftand deftroying the rational Acuities by 
fuch means as make men fancy themfefves beafls. Jdhnsoh. 

Witches or forcerert themfclvei, as well as thofe who em{^yed 
them, were fuppofcd to forfeit their fouls by making ufe of a for- 
bidden agency. In that fenfe, they may be faid to deftroy the 
fouls of others Mwell as their own, I believe Dr. Johnfon has 
done a» much at wh ncceffery to remove all difficulty from the 
paffage. Steevens. 

And 
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And many fuch like liberties of fin : * 

If ic prove fo« I will be gone cbc iboner. 

rU to the Centaur, to go feck this Qave j 

I greatly fear my mooy is not fafe. i^f' 



ACT II. SCENE I. 

The Hsufe ofAntipboUs of Ephejks. 
Enter Mritam sai Ludana, 

A £ K I A N A. 

NEITHER my hufband, nor the Qave i«turo'<)» 
That in fuch hafte I feot to feek his mafter 1 
Sure, Lticiana, it is two o'clock. 

Iju. Perhaps, iorac merchant hath invited htnSt 
And from the mart he's Ibraewhere gone to dinner. 
Good fitter, let us dine, and never fret : 
A man is mailer of his liberty ; 
Time is their mafter; and, when they fee tiote. 
They'll go or come : If fo, be patient, fifter. 

Jdr. Why flioold their liberty than ours be more ? 

Zmc. Becaufc their bufinefs ftUl lies out o* door. 

Adr. Look, when I fove him fo, he takes it ilL 

Luc. Oh, know, he is the bridk of your wilt. 

Adr. There's none, but afles, will be bridled fo.' 

Luc. Why head-ftroDg liberty is lafli'd with woe. 
There'* 

* —liitrtia tfja ;] Sir I*. HaiUBSr Rad*, Uhtrthni, which, a* 
tite author hat been eoumtotting bqc afla bat pcrToaa, ftcsH 
right. Johnson. 

' Adr. Tbtrt U MM h^ aSii vitt be brUkifi. 
Luc. Whf b*ad'fir»ag littiy u laJh'd viith wm.] 
Sfaoald it not rather be /m/^V, i.e. coapled tike a bead-flimg 
kound ? 

The 
6 
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There's nothing fituate under heaven's eye. 
But hath it's bound, in earth, in fca, in iky i 
The beafts, the fiihes, and the winged fowls. 
Are their males' fubjcfts, arid atthcircontrouls : 
Men, more divine, the mafters of all thefc. 
Lord of the wide world, and wild watry Teas, 
Indu'd with intetledual fenfe and fouls, 
Of more pre-eminence than fifiiand fowls. 
Are mafters to their fertlales, and their lordi ; 
Then let your will attend on their accords. 

jidr. This fervitude makes you to keep unwed, 
Lac. Not this, but troubles of the marriage-bed; 
Air. But, were you wedded, you wOOld bear fome 

fway. 
Luc. Ere I learn love, I'll praftife to obey; 
^r. How if yoitr hufband ftart fome otherwhere?* 
Luc. Till he came home again^ I would forbear. 
Jdn 

The high opinion I irinff nerenarity entertain cf the learned 
L^y'i judgment, who farnifhed. thit obfervadon, has tangitt- 
me to be diffident of ray own, which I am now to otFer. 

The meaning of this palTage may be, that thofe who refufe the 
iriJ/emii& bear the lajb, and chat woe is the puni(hment of hcad- 
firongllbetty. Itmay beobfervedt however, that the feamen <1<lt 
life £>/% in.thefime fenfewiihy<a/&. Laet wia the old £agliftk 
word for a lard, from which verbs have been derived diAerently 
modelled by the chances of pronuociatioii. When the mariner 
lajhi hi) guns, the Iponfman lia/lnihii dogs, the female /«<:</ her 
clothes, tney all perform the fame' aft of fallening with a latt or 
ctrJ. Of the fame original it the word ixindUj't, or more proper- 
ly ivinJUci, an engine, by which a laci or ctrd is wound upon a 
barrel. Steevens. 

*■ ' -Jiart fmi oibtr vhen}'\ I cannot but think, that 

our aatbour wrote, 

ft arl/tm*«tber'ii*iei 
So in Miub ada eiaui Ntibimg, Cupid is faid to be n g»td tan^ 
Jlndir. Johnson. 

I fufpcA thatiu^r has here the powerof a wxn. So in Lrart 
" Tfaonloftft jkrv, ab«tter<ur£(r/tO find." 
The fenfe is, ifMv, if yar buPoMd fiy eai in patfidt tf ftinti ubtr 
•HWMA* t The cxpreffion is ufcd again, fcene j. 

" —hi* 
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A^. Patience unmov'd,— — no marvel tho* Ibc 

paufe i' 
They can be meek, that bare no other caufe. 
A wretched foul, bruis'd with advcrfity, 
"We bid be quiet, when we hear it cry j 
But were we burden'd with like weight of pain. 
As much, or more, we Jbould ourfelves complain. 
So thou, that hafl: no unkind mate to grieve thee, . 
"With urging helplefs patience wouldtt relieve mc : 
But, if thou live to fee like right bereft. 
This fool-begg'd patience in thee will be left ' 

Im. Well, T will marry one day, but to try j— i- 
Here comes your man, now is your hulband nigh. 

BMtr Thomio tfEpbefits, 

Mr. Say, is your tardy mailer now at hand ? 

£. Dro. Nay, he is at two hands with me, and that 
my two ears can witnefs. 

Jdr. Say, dtdft thou fpeak with him ? know'ft thou 
his mind i 

E. Dro. Ay, ay, he told his mind upon mine ear r 
Befhrcw his hand, I fcarce could understand it. 

Luc. Spake he (o doubtfully, thou couldft not feel 
His meaning ? 

E. Dro. Nay, he ftruck fo plainly, I could TOO well 

" -■ ■ h» eye doth bomage ubtr inhm." 
And in Rtmia ami Jmliii, aA i. yet more appofitel^, 

** Thti is not Romeo, he'i fbme ubtr viiin," 

Steivbns, 
* thffiipoMfi ;] to fau/t it tb refl, to be in quiet. 

JOHNIOK- 

* —fesUhtgg'J—'lStiK keati to meu, hj ftal-hg^'J fatitnet, 
thst fatinei which ii fo near to iiiuietl fimpHcity, that your nexC 
relation would uUce advantage from it to reprefent you ai %f»ii, 
and ht^ the guirdiaalhip of your fonuse. Johhsoh. 

feci 
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feel liis blows ; »nd withal To doubtfully, that I copid 

fcarce underftand them.' 

Air. But &y, I pr'ythee. Is ht coining home ? 
It fecms, he hath great care to pleafe his wife. 

E. Dro. Why, miftreG, furc, my Oiafier is horn- 
itind. 

Adr. Harn-mad, thou vitlaiB ? 

E. Dro. I mean not cuckold-mod } but, fure, hcM 
- ftaric mad : 
When I defir'd him to comfe home to dinner. 
He afkM nefor a tboufand marks in gokl : 
'7/j dimur-tiiae, quoth I : Aff gtiJ, quoth he : 
Teurneat deib ianif qaw}i I i i1<$'^/^ quoth he j 
JVillyou tome ? quoth I ; My goldy quoth he : 
Where is the thottfattd marks I gave thtej villain ? 
^bepig, quoth I, w burned: My geld, quoth he. 
My miftrefs^ftr-, quotti I ; tiang vp thy miftrefs j 
fktiowMithytnifirefii mt entbymifirefsl 

Imc. Quoth who? 

E. Dro. Quoth my matter : 
Tknovfj quoth he, no beufe., no wife, no miftrefs ;— 
So that my errand, doe untt) (nyTongac, 
I thank him, I bear home upon my moulders ; 
For, in cOiiclufion, he did beat me there. 

Mr. Go back again, thou Aave, and Atch him 
home. 

E. Dra. Go back again, and be new beaten home f 
For God's fake, fend feme other meSenger. 

Mr. Back, Have, or I will break thy pace acrofs. 

E. Dro. And he will blefs chat cro& with other - 
beating : 
Between you I ihall have a h<^y head. 

*tl/at I ttmlJ /en-ef underftind tim.] i.e. that I conldicarcf 
fland iHidcrthnn. Thii quibble, poor m it ii, feems to btvs 
bom the favourite of Sfaake^nre. It bu been slmdy iatm 
duced in ihe f\e» Gtnllemtm of Vtraaa. 

'• — — my &iS undrrfianjt me." St(b»bhi. 

Mr. 
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Mr. VUitciy prying peafant, f^tch thy mafter home. 
' £, Dro. Alii i rp round with ycKi, as yoo ttitii me,^ 
That Irke a foot-ball you do fpiifn me thus i 
You fpurn me herice, and he will Tpum rue hither : 
If 1 laft in this ferticej joii muft cafe ihe id leather. 

{Exit, 
hue. Fy, how impatiebce lowreth iri year face 1 
ildr. His company muft dd his rhinions gracc^ 
Whilft I at home ftarve for i meriy look. 
Hath homely age the alluring beauty took 
From my poor cheek ? then he hath waftc'd itt 
Are my dircoilrfes dull ? barren my ffit F 
If voluble and fharp difcourlfe be iHarr'd, 
TJokindnefs blunts it morej than iharble har^ 
Do their gay veltments his aflTeAlons bait ? 
That's not my fault : he's mafter of my ftate: . 

What ruins are In mei that can be found 
By him not ruiii'd? thcnjis he the ground 
Of my defeatures. * My decayed nir 
A funny Idok of hit would foon repair. 
But, too unruly ' deer, he breaks the pale^ 
Aodieeds from hdme j poor I am but his ftale.' 

' Jml/irtdMJviiit^M,MnmioiltiiU,'] He plan upon the 
word )Mur^, which figi»fie<l,^A(r(ra/ applied to himfelft anJ s«r>- 
firtuntil, mpii ii Jptirb oi mSiaiii fpotea of hit miflreft. So thii 
IciDg, in //dffr/rf , bids theqaeenberwH/withberfori. JoH^soti. 

* S^Jicajidfiir\ ShAlcerpeue ofc» the adjefli*e^i7f, aj a 

fubilantive, ftw wAai i'iHt, and veiy probably /«i> for fairmifi. 
t> ^a \mi.m, \% t fimilar e*pt«lEon. in the MiJ/asuitr-Nigbft 
On*m, tltc old qoarto'i read, 

" Detnetriu) tdvei yati/air.*' Steitens. 

. » m Mnlj d-it, ■ i '' 3 The unbigtuty of rf?<r«id A«r t| 

borrowed«pDor asitii, by Wahir, la hU poem on tb* LmHh 
GirdL. 

** Thij waj my heav'n's eztremeft fphere, 

" The pale thit held my lorely Jur," JoRirsbir. 

• ^ — pa»r I am hut hiifialt.^ The fiorAftaU, in oar lOtBottf, 
■fed aa a TubAaDtive, meuis, not romecUng O&red to mllmrt or et- 
traa,h\iifbmet\ifDg ■oiiiattd v'ixh. ufi, ftmwtbing of »hich thebeA 



panhai beea cnioyed and confumed, Johkiom. 
Vol. II. ' " 
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Xmc. Self-harming jealoufy !— fy, beat it hence. 
^(^•. Unfeeling fools can with fuch wrongs difpenfe. 
I know, his eye doth homage other-where ; 
Or elfc, what lets it, but he would be here ? 
Sifter, you know, he promis'd me a chain ; 
"Would that alone, alone, he would detain. 
So he would keep fair quarter with his bed !— 
I fcc, the jewel, beft enamelled,^ 
Will lofe his beauty ; and the gold 'bides ftill. 
That others touch j yet often touching will 
"Wear gold : and fo no man, that hath a name. 
But falfhood and corruption doth it fhame. 
Since that my beauty cannot pleafe his eye, 1 

I'll weep what's left away, and weeping die. f 

Luc. How many fond fools ferve mad jealoufy ! J 
\Bjtemt. 

Stale meani, I believe, ia thia pkce, tlie rame u the French 
word tiafirem, Pear I em iutthtfovtrfirbit iufiJtlitj. STiBTKNf. 
* I/it, Ibtjlvitl, btft tmamilUi, 
WiU left hi, tiauly , yet tbt gaU 'Hilt, SHI. 
Thai etiirilauei, and e/im leaebing taitl 1 
Where giU atd n m<», liai butb a mAmi, 
'ByfalJhtaJ^ndetrTKptiamdiilbitfiiami.'] 
Ia this miferablc condition it this paAige given ut. It fliould b* 
read thus, ' . - , . 

I/n, I'jtjewtl, hfj! mamditd, 
milU/i bit btaMtyi anJlbtgoU 'hiJllJUU, 
Thai elblri laaeb ; jtt efien ligcbing wilt 
IViargoU : and fa ne man, that Bath a Kaia; 
ButfaljbMd, and etrrupthn, dath itjbamt. 
The tetik il this, " Gold, indeed, will long bear the haodliHg ; 
*' however, ofien Muiing will wear even gold ; jull fo the greateft 
" chaiaAer, tho' as pure as gold itrdf, may, in time, be injuied, 
•• by the lepeated attacks oMalfhood and corruption. Wakbuk. 
The Rtvi/aiieadi thus, 

yet tit geld 'bides fiill, 

■ Tbal aibiri tntb, tho' cfieii Ubching itilll 
Wear geltl, and fo a men thai hatb a namf, 
Sy/a^oad and cBfrnflien deih it fiami. 
1 would read, 

.and though guld 'hidtipU, Sec. 

Mud the rell, withDr. Warbnrton. St^ivgns. 

SCENE 
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SCENE n. 

Changes tv the StreeU 

EtUtr Antif bolts ofSyracufe,- 

AjU. The gold, I gave to Dtomto, is laid up 
'Safe at the Centaur -, and the heedful flave 
Is wandcr'd forth, in care to feck me out. ' * 

By computation, and mine haft's report, 
I could not fpcak with Dromio, fince at firft 
1 fent him from the mart. See, here be comes. 

.£ar<r Dromio of Syrkcuft. 

How now, fir ? is your merry humour alter'd ? 
As you love ftrokes, fo jeft with me again. 
You know no Centaur ? you recciv'd no gold ? 
Your miilrcfs fent to have me home to dinner ? 
My houfe was at the Fhcenix ? Waft thou mad. 
That thus fo madly thou didft anfwer me ? 

S. Dro. What anfwer, fir i when fpake I fuch a 
word? 

Ant. Even now, even here, not half an hour fince, 

.5. Droi I did not fee you fince you fent me hence ' 
Home to the Centaur, with the gold you gave me. 

Aat. Villain, thou didft deny the gold's receipt i 
And told*ft me of a miftrels, and a dinner ; 
For which, I hope, thou fclt'ft I was difpleas'd. 

S. Dro. I am glad to fee you in this merry vein: 
What means this jeft? I pray you, mafter, tell me ? 

Ant. Yea, doft thou jeer and fiout me in the teeth ? 

Think'ft thou, I jcft ? Hold, take thou that, and 

that. [Beats Dro. 

5. Dro. Hold, fir, for God*s fake : now your jeft 
is eameft : 
Upon what bargain do you give it me ? 

M a Anti 
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jfyi/. Becsofe that I fitniliarhr fomedmrt 
Do ule jou'for my fool, and chat with you. 
Your fawctneli will jell upon my k)Te« 
' And make a cammon of my fcnoui hours. 
When the lun Jhines, let foolifh gnats make fport % 
But creep in crannies, when he hides his beams. 
If you will jell with me, know any afpc£t> 
And falhion your demeanor to tny looM i 
Or I will beat this method in your fconcc. 

S. Drv. Sconce, call you it? fo you would leave 
battering, I had rather have it a .head : aa you ufe 
thefe blows loAg, I ntuft get a fcODce tor my head, 
and tnfconce it too, or clfi: I Ihall feek my wit in my 
ihoulders. Bnt, I pray, fir, why aiB I beaten ? 

jint. Doll thou not know ? 

S. Dro. Nothing, fir, but that I am beaten. 

Ant. Shall ] telfyoa why ? 

S. Drp. Ay, fir, and wherefore i for, ihcy fay, 
every why hath a wherefore. 

y*tf . Why, firfl, for flouting me -, tad then, where- 
fore. 
For urging it the fecond time to me. 

S. Dn. Was there ever any tnan tbtts bealen out 
offeaibn? 
"When, in the why, and the wherefore, f» neither 

rhime nor rcafoQ ? 
Well, fir, I thank you. 

jht. Thank mc, Gr ? for what ? 

S. Dro. Marry, fir, for this fomethiog that you 
gave me for nothing. 

jint. Vti make you amends next, to give yOQ no' 
thing for fomething. But fj^, fir, is it dinner-time ? 

* AmJ mail a etmi^vi^ mj ftriamt iwrAJ i. e. iiUrade on 
llwiB wkCB yM-pteftfe. TbeaUofioii ii niMfetrafltof gnniiid 
4tftiMii to the gcBtrilBfc, which w tlw8eoUl*<t<« —» '- 
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S, Dr*. No^ & I I thtak, the meat warns Hut I 
have. 

jht. la good time, fir, whK*s that i 

S. Dre. Baftiog. 

Jut. WcU, fir, tben 'twill be dry. 

S. Dro. If it be, fir, pra^ jrou etc none of it. 

Jnt. Your realon i 

S. Dro. Left it make you cholerick, and purchafe, 
me another dry-bafting. 

" jht. Well, fir, learn Co jeft ia good time. There's 
a time for all thin«. 

S. Dn. I durft have deny'd that, before you were 
fb cholerick. 

jhu By what rule, fir f 

S. Dr% Marry, fir, by a rule as plain as the plain 
bald pate of father Time himfelf. 

jfyt. Let's hear ic 

S, Dro. There's oo time for a maa to^ recover hts. 
luir, thflt grows bald by nature. 

Ant. May he not do it by fine and recovery ? 

S. Dro. Yes, to pay a fine for a peruke, and reco- 
ver the loft hair of another man. 

* jfnt. Why is Time fuch a niggard of hair, b«n^ 
as it is, fo plentiful an excremenr i 

S. Dro. Becaufe it is a blelBng that he beftows on 
beafts : and what he Iwth fcanted mm in hair, he hath . 
given them ta wit. 

* Ant. tnjfitnmg, (/<.] Tn fbrmer edition) i 

Am. Whju'ri»i*fycifmMrd»flimr,itimgt utt ii,fi plat. 
H/mI MM Mxtrtmim f 

8. Dro. Btemmfi it is a Ut£imilbmt bthiJi»v>$»mbtaJli,aMj^b^ 
it balBfimnttd litem im hah, hi bath givn tbtm ia vii/. 

Sorely, thit it mock-rafiniin^, ud ■ coatrtdidion in fsnie, Crii 
kairbeAiMofedablcffiiw, which Time beftonn an beafti peculi- 
arlfj andyctthatluluibyrAMA/tliBaiofiitoaj Mmani Tieai,l 
obfem, are very fteqacndy miOakcn vice wr&. for ewk oihei , in 
(bpoldiBfceffijaiOfourftaihor. THSO«AI-9t 

M J Ml. 
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Attt. Why, but there's many, a ojan hath more hair 
than wit. 

5. Dro. Nor a man of thofc, t?ut he hath the wit to 
lofe his hair. * 

Ant. Why, thou didft conclude hairy men plain 
dealers without wit. 

5. Dre. The plainer dealer, the fooner loft : Yet 
he lofeth it in a kind of jollity. 

jint. For what rcafon ? 

S. Dro. For two \ and found ones too. - ■ 

Ant. Nay, not found, I pray you. 

S. Dro. Sure ones then. 

Ant, Nay, not fure, in a thing falling. 

S^ro. Certain ones then. 

Ant. Name them. 

S. Dre. The one, to fave the money that hclbends 
IB tyring ; the other, that at dinner they fhouid not 
drop in his porridge. , 

Ant. You would, all this time have piov'd, there 
is no time for all things. 

S. Dro. Marry, and did, fir ; namely, no time to 
recover hair loft by nature. 

Am. But your rcafon was not fubftantial, why there 
is no time to recover, 

S. Dro. Thusl mend it : Time himfelf is bald, and 
therefore to the world's end, will have baid followers. 

A^tt. I knew, 'twould be a bald conclulloa : fiutj 
foft ! who wafts us yonder J 

Enltr Adriana and Luciana. 
Adr. Ay, ay, AnciplioHs, look ftrangearidfrown} 
Some other miilrds hadi ihy fwect al'peds, 

• Kel m mat s/tbefr, hut h barb tti tu-l m kjt bit heir.^ That 
ii, Vhafi -wh) havt mart ba!r thin till, are eafily entrapped by 
joofc women, and fufier the confequences of Icwdners, one of 
which, in t!it firft appearaoce of the difeafe in Earope, was ibe 
lofj of hair. Johnjoh. 

1 am 
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I am not Adriani, nor tKy wife. 

The time was once, when thou, unurg'd, wouldft 

vow, 
Tkat never words were mufick to chine ear, 
Thu never objeift pleafmg in thine eye. 
That never touch weli-welcome to thy hand. 
That never meat fwect-favour'd in thy tafte, 
Unlels I fpake, or look'd, or touch'd, or carv'd to 

thee. 
How comes it now, my hufband, oh, how comes it, - 
That thou art then eftranged from thyfelf ? 
Thyfelf I call it, being ftrange to me ^ 
That, undividable, incorporate. 
Am better than thy dear felfs better part. 
Ah, do not tear away thyfelf from me : 
For know, my love, as eafy may'il thou fall 
A drop of water in the breaking gulph. 
And take unmingled thence that drop again. 
Without addition or diminilhing. 
As take from me thyfelf, and not me too. 
How dearly would it touch thee to the quick, 
Shouldd thou but hear, I were licentious ! - 

And that this body, confecrate to thee. 
By ruQian luft fhould be contaminate ? 
Wouldft thou not fpft at nie, and fpurn at me. 
And hurl the name of hulband in my face, . 
And tear the ftain*d (kin ofFmy harlot-brow. 
And from my falfe hand cut the wedding-ring. 
And break it with a deep-divorcing vow t 
I know thou can'ft •, and therefore, fee, thou do ic. 
I am po0efs*d with an adulterate blot i 
Eyly blood is mingled with the crime of luft : ~ 



For,. 



* 1 am p*ff'}>'il iviih «• sMiiralt blot t . 

My th^U miwgltd-wiibtb* ctiUB •fUfi .-] 
Both die integrity of the metaphor, and the word tUtt ii 
ccdine line, mew tbit we fliould read, 
M4 
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for, If im two be one, and tbawpiay-ftiCet ' 

I do digeft tbc poifon of thy flefli, ^ 

pcfng trumpeted by. tby conti^ion. 

Keep then fair If aeuc, and truce with tby true bed, 

I Jive dif-ftainM, tnau undiftioBourodif ■ i - 

^ff/. Plead you to me, fair dame j ;1 Iqioyr yofi cot; 
|n EpheiTqs I am but two hoMrs cdd,' ' 
As firange vnto your torn as to your taik : ^ 
Who, every'word by all my wit being fcann*d, 
"VVancs wit in all one irord to underf^nd. 

Zju. Fy, brother 1 how the world is chang'd witl| 

you* 

When were you vont to ufe my fifter thus ? 
^be fent for you by Promjo hotpif to dianer. 

jittt. ByDromio? 

$.Dr9. Bvmti 

Atir. By uwe j and thus thou didft rciurn frotq- 
him^— 
That he did buffet the; ; and, ip his bbi^ 
P^oy*(f my houfe for hi?, me for his wife. 

^t, Pid yoii converie, fir, with this gentlewoman i 
."yVhat is the couHp and drift of your compact i 

S. Drff. I, fir ? ^ neyer law ter 'till tjiis time. 

Jut. yiUain, thou Iteft j ibr eren her very i;rprds 

l.e> Afsjlsln, fmnt. Soaeainin thiijiHjf^jImaiimayfttvm 

I //r'-MdiftainM, lifm mMttaatriJ.} Th difimmt (fron tlie 
Frencb wfKd,'diftaiM*t) fi^nifin, to/^i'*, dr/ii, ptik't. Bat the 
fontnt requires « knit quite sppofite. We nuft diher read) ••- 
^Aim'J; or, by wldiag an i^/&o, and giving tlie prepofidon a 
frivtuivi force, read dy^Jlau^d; and thea it will mean, itiffiMm'/f 

ftjrjilid. TuIOBALD. 

I would read. 

/ /ivt J^aimi, thop diflipMimtl. 
91)at ia, A( loneai thott coating lo ^Uhononr thyfelf, I alfi) 
Eve di&uned. Rbtuai.. ' ■ > 

" Didft 
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pidft thou deliver to me on the mart. 

S. Dro. I never fpokc with her in alt my fife; 

^t. Haw can Ifac thus then call us by our names, - 
Uolefs it be by infpiratum ? ' 

Mr. How ill agrees it with your grivityi 
To counterfeit thus grofly with your Have, 
Abetting him to thwart me in my mood P 
Be it my wrong, you fuc from me exempt, * 
3ut wrong not that wrong with a motccDntempL- 
Come, I will faftrn on this Oeeve of thipe ; 
Thou art an elm, my huflnuid, 1 a vine \ 
Wbofe weakoels, marry'd to thy ftranger ftate, 
MaIc^s lie with chy ftrcngth M conununicate-: * 
If aught po^s thee from' nie. It is d^vTs, 
Ufurping ivy,' tfiar, or idle mofs ; 
Who, aU for want of pruning, with intrufioa '- 
Infed thy fap, and Uvc on thy coafufion. ' v : 

jbu. To iP9 ihe fpeaks i fhe moves me for bee 
theme. :" . 

What, was I marry'd to her in my dream ? i 

Or fleep I now, and tlwik I hear all thta ^ .^ .- 
What error drives our eyes and ean ami(s i 
Until I know this fure uncertainty, 
I'll .eoiertain the ftveur'd fallacy. '.. 

Lmc. Dromio, go bid the fervanis fpread for dinner. 

S, pro. Qh, for my beads ! I crofs me for a finntr. 

* ■ 2j *'Vf fi*" *" cxnapt] Sxtmpt, feparueii, parted.. 
Tke fenre ti, Ifl tm Amtd t» /^ir tht <mrtii£ ef fifaratit; yU 
i^KftMBt taitb tmltrnft mt 'wbaamainadj iKJtiitJ, JoHNgoi. . 

' tit fkvcar'd/MU»7. 

Thus die modem edinn. The <Ai a>py mdi, 

■ - tbi im'AfaStej, 
Wkicb perhaps wu only, bjr miftahe, for 

^ku conjeAwe u iioia ap nwftaam correTpondent. 

Stiivimi, 

7 This 
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This is the fairy land : oh, fpight of fpights !— 
Wc talk with goblins, owls, and elvilh Iprights i' ' 
If we obey them not, this will enfuc. 
They'll fuck our breath, and pinch us black and blue. 

Im£. Why prat'il thou to thyfelf, and anfwer'ft 
not?' 
Dromioi thou drone, thou fnail, thou Aug, thou foil 

S. Dro. I am transformed, mafter, am I not ? 

Ant. I think, thou art in mind, and fo am I. 

• m I^U lijill gdliBj, OwU, amJeJviJh /pr!gkls;1 Here Mr. 
TheobaJd calls out m the name of No-r/infi, ihe firft time he had 
ftrmalty invoked her, Co tell him how muli cnld/ack fhtir brtatb, 
and pinch tk§m black and hint. He therefore alKra eiiiU to oupbtt 
axd darn fay, that bit riaderi >wiil atjuiifce in ibt jnftntfi efbii 
tmndaticn. _ But, for all this, we mull not part with the old read- 
ing. He did not know it to be an old poptfcr fuperftition, that 
the fcrecch owl fucked out the breath and blood of infants in the 
cradle. On this accoant, (he Italians called witches, who wen 
fiippqfed to be in like manner mifcbievouJly bentagaiitll children, 
firiga, from rfriJr, l^tcfcriub-cwl. This fuperftition they had de- 
rivnl from their pagan anccflori, as appears from this paflage of 
Ovid, 

Sunt miidie •otjaem ; mn qntt Fbint'ia mtnfii 

Guttara fTMtdabant : fed genus inde irahunt. 
Gfandi eefui : ftantt, bchU : rifira apia rafi«0 : 

Canities ptnnii, nnguibus bamui intfi. 
li»at imlaniy PirEROgqus pbtumt «Mmii f/MfM ) 

Et •viliant cv M la cB'pera rapiafuis, 
CarpiTt dicuntar iuSanlia vi/ctra TtSrii j 
El pliimm poto fanguine guHur bahnt. 
Efi illii Arigtbus namn :—~— Lib. 6. Faft. 

WAKBua-rON. 
» Wby prat^ft ihoniB tbjfilff 
Drnmit, ibeii Droinio, Jnail, ib»ujlug, ibtvftt .'] 
In the firft of thefe lines, Mr. R owe and Mr Pope have both, for 
what reafon I canqoc tell, curtailed the meafure, and dirmounied 
the doggrel rhyme, which 1 have replaced from the firft folio. Th« 
fecond verfe \\ there likewife read ; 

DrtmiB, (ienDromio, thsu fnail, than Jlag, iboafst. 
The verfe ii thus half a foot too long ; my correAIon cures thaf 
fault ; befidei dmi correfpondi with the other appellations of 
reproach. Thbobald. 

S. Drt. 
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S. Dro. Nay, mafter, both in mind, and in my 
ihape. 

Jst, ThQu. haft ihine own form. ; . 

S. Dre. No, I am an ape. 

Luc. If ihou arc chang'd to aught, 'tis 10 an afs. 

S. Dro. 'Tis true ; fhe rides me, and I long for 
grafs. 
•Tis fo, 1 am an afs -, clfc it could never be, ' ' *^ 
But I Ihould know her, as well as flie knows me. 

jidr. Come, come, no ipoger. will I be a fool. 
To put the finger in the eye and weep, 
Whilft man, and mafter, laugh my woes to fcorn.— 
Come, fir, to dinner •, Dromio, keep the gate :— ' 
Hufband, 1*11 dine above with you to-day. 
And (hrive ypu . ' of a thoufand idle pranks : — 
Sirrah, if any alk you for your mauer. 
Say, he dines forth, and let no creature enter: 
Come, fifteri Dromio, play the porter well. 

Alt. Am I in earth, in heaven, or in hell i 
Sleeping or waking f mad, or well advisM i 
Known unto thcfe, and to myfelf difguis'd i 
I'll fay as they fay, and perfever fo j 
And in this mill at all adventures go. 

S. Vto. Matter, &all I be porter at the gate ? > 

jidr. Ay, lee none enter, left I break y«ur pate. J- 

Imc. Come, come, Antipholis, wcdine coo late. J 
\Exeunf. 

' And fiirivt yua J ThM )«, I will callyeu U csn/t^au, 

^ad make you tell your tnclci. Jokksom. 



ACT 
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ACT III. SCENE h 

Tbe^fireet htfen AiitipboUt's hm/t. 

Eattr Jntififilis of EpbeftUt Dromio of Epbefkt, ^eio* 
Mid Balthazar. 

£. Aktipholii. 

GOOD fi^ntor Angelo, you muft excule us i 
My vife IS flirewifli, when I keep not hours : 
Say, that I liD^cr*d with you at your Uiop 
To fee the making of her carkanct, *■ 
And that to-morrow you will bring it home. 
But h«%*s a villain, that would face me down 
He met me on the mart ; and that I beat him. 
And cbarg*d him with a dioufand marks in gold ^ 
And that 1 did deny my wife and houfe :— 
Thou drunkird, thou, what didft thou mean by this P 
E. Dre. Say what you will, fir, but I know what I 
know I 
That you beat me at the mart, I have your hand to 

ihow: 
If the ikio were parchtneut, and the blows you gave 

were ink. 
Your own hand- writing would tell you what I think. 
E. Jai' I diink, thou art an afs. 

* Cmrlmm\ fanj K> Mn bees ■ Bccklace or nither cliun, 
Bcrhapi hug:uig dowa donUp front the neck. So Lorelaoe in 
biipoen, 

Tbt tmfi^i Jimmdt hwr ctrouieti. JoaxMir. 

QwTfMs, QnemCBt d'or qv'qn vit an col dei damoUeUei. 

STKBVCIIt.. 
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' E. IJm. Mtrry, fe it doch appear » 
By the wrongs I fuSer, and the blowi I bear ; 
I ihould kick, being kick'd i and. being at thatpafs. 
You would keep from my heels, and beware of an afs. 
E. Ant. Vare fiid> figmor Balthazar. Praj God, 
our cheer 
May anfwer my good-will, and your good wdcorae 
here. 
Bai. I hold your dainties cheap, fir, and your wel- 
come dear. 

£. Ant. Ah, fignior Balthazar, either at fiefh or 
filli. 
A table-full of welcome makes fcaite one dainty dUh.1 
Bal. Good meat, fir, is common v that every churl 

affords. 
£. Ant. And welcome more common > for tba^s 

nothing bat words. 
Bal. Small cheer and great wdcome, makes a mer- 
ry feaft. 
£. A«t. Ay, to a niggardly hc^ and more iparing 
gueft: 
But tho' my cates be OKan, take them in good part t 
Better cheer may you have, but not with beoer bean . 
But, foft; my door is lock'd : Go bid them let us in. 
E. Drc. Maud, Bridget, Marian, Cicely, Gillian, 
Ginn! 

BjthfKrimgtX fufftr.aiullhtUtvulhmril ' 

Tho* ill the printed copin t but certttnl/, "tYat it ooTi-por- 
pofea in mfoning. It hj^m», Drotnio ii an afs bf hit making ns 
nrGftaan ; becanlf an als, baiiigltiA'd^.kiokiigiia. Odran- 
thor never argue* at ttdi wiUntK. vim hi* vsst ia«nuine. 

I do not think thii smendatioB neceflary. H« fiift la^i, that liia 
vnngi and hlatut prove him an afi ; bnt immediately, with a cor- 
refiion of his fomer fentiment, Aich ai ni87 be hourijr obfenwd 
in convetJation,h*obrervetdi«,i£b« had bees an^, be ihould, 
tthMlMwatJiUMtknvtittcif^ag^ Jownwit. 

S. Dr*. 
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S.Dro. (within) Mome, inalc^orle, cspon, cox- 
; . comb, idiot, patch 1 
Eic^ g«t thee from ihe door, or fit down ac th? 

hatch : 
Doft thou. conjure forweaches, that ihoucall'll for 

fuch ftore. 
When one is one tocr oianf ? go, get thee from th* 

door. 
. ' E.I>ro, What patch is made our poner ? my maf- 
ter ffiays in the ftreet. 
S. Dro. Let him walk frqm whence, he came, left 

he catch cold on's feet. 
.-£. ^»r. Who talks within th«re? ho, open the 

door, 
S, Dro. Right, fir, 1*11 tell you when, an you'll tell 
; ■ . me wherefore. 

E. Ant. Wherefore '? for my dinner ; I have not 

"din'd to-day. 
S. Dro. Nor to-day hertf you muft notj come 

^ain, when you may. 
E. Ant. What art thou, that keepfft me out from 
the houfc I owe,?. . 
' S, Dre. The porter for this time, Hr, and my name 
is Dromio. . 
£. Dro. O villain, thou haft ftoirn b<)th mine of- 
fice and my name : 
The one ne'er got mc credit, the other mickle blame. 
If thou had'ft Been Dromto to-day id my place. 
Thou would'ft have chang'd thy face for a name, or 
thy name for an afs. 
Imu. {within) What a coil is there, Dromio ? who 

are thofe at the gate i 
E. Dro. Let my maftcr in. Luce. 
Luce. Faith no ; he comes too late ; 
And lb tell your mailer. 

E. Dro. O Lord, I muft laugh : — 
Have at you with » proverb.— Shall I fet in my ftaff? 
2 Lwi, 
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I ijut. Have at you with another: that's/ When ? 
can you (ell ? 
S.Dre^ If thy name be calt'd Luce, Luc£t thou 

haft anfwer'd him well. 
E. Axt. Do you heart )^u minion^ you'll let us 

in, I trow ? 
litrf. L thought to have afk'd you. - ' -1 ' 
S. Dro. And you faid, no. 
E. Dro. So, come, Jiripi veil ftrucki thercwaf 
blow for blow. 
£. ^/. Thou baggage, let me in.. 
Luce. Can you tell for whofe fake ? 
■ ■ E. Dn. Matter, knock the'door hard. • . 

Luce. Let him knock, 'till it ake. 
E.jtut. You'll cry for this, minion, if I- bear, the 

door down. 
Litet. What needs all that, anda.purof ftocks in 

the town ? , . 

•.jidr. {•within) Who is that at the door, that keeps 

all this noife ? ' ! 
5. Dro. By my. troth, your town is troubled with 

unruly boys. 
£. Ant. Are you thett, wife ? you might have 

come before. 
Air. Your wife, fir kriave ! go, get you from the 

door. 
E. Dro. If you went ia pain, mafter, this hwut 

would go fore. 
jij^. Here is neither cheer, fir, nor welcome ; we 

would fain have either. 
Bal. In debating which was bcft, we Ihall have 
part with neither. * 

* intfisall ^mvt part with Meiit*r.] The reading wu thtii , 

•t0§ Pail part imti Htilhr. 
CofflmOD fenle reqaires us to read, 

^■^^tui PmH havi fart •uiiib ntitbtr, ' Wari. 

E.Dr9. 
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E'Dro. They tUnd at t&e door, nuAer; biilttiMf 

welcome hither. • • 

JC Jm. Tbeie is fomethiog in the Mind, dtat wtf 

cannot get in. 
£. Cn. You woitld fay fo, mafter, if youE gar- 
ments were thin. 
Tour cake here ia warm within i you ftadd here irf 

the cold : 
k wtmld make a man m«d « a buck to be fo bought 
and fold. 
£. Ant. Go, &tch nw rometbing, m break opd 

the gate. 
S. Dn. Brnk any thing here, and I'll break your 

knave's pate 
£. Drc* A man may braak a word with you, fir t 
and words are but wind- ;■ 
Ay, and break it in yoor faco, So be break h not 
behind. 
S. "Drf. It feems, thou wanteft breaking : Oat up' ■ 

on thee, hind I 
£. 2)rv. Here's too nrocfa, «ftf tiptm tbee f I ptay 

thee, kt me in. 
S. Dr*. Ay, when fowls, have no feathers, and filb 

have no fin. 
E. Jnto Well, I'll break in i Go borrow me a 

crow. 
E, Drfi, A crow witbauc fearer } mi^r, mean 
you fo ? 
For a fi(b without a fin, there's a fowl without a 

feather; 
W acrow kelp us in, firrah, we'll pluck a crow toge- 
ther. * 

£. ^/. 

» imVI flart a ertva tagftier, ttc.] We find the £ime qmbble 

OD a like occifion in one of the comedies of Plautui. 

The children of quality amon^ the Geceks and Romans hxS 
■fjiaUy iaidi of dificrem kinds girea then for their amnfemeou 

Tkia 
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E. Ant. Go, get thcc gone, fetch me an iron crow- 
Bal. H»ve patience, fir : oh, let it not be fa. 
Herein yotfwaragainft your reputation. 
And draw within the compafs of fufpeft 
The unviolated honour of your wife. 
Once, this ;■ — Your long experience of her wifdotn. 
Her fober virtue, years, and modefty. 
Plead on her part Ibme caufe to you unknown i 
And doubt not, fir, but ftiewill well excufe, 
"Why at this time the doors are made againft 70U.* 
Bcrul'dbymei depart in patitfnce. 
And let us to the Tyger all to dinner: 
Andt about evening, conrte yourfelf atone. 
To know the reafon of this ftr^ge rcftraint. 
If by ftrong hand you ofi«r to brtak inl, 
Now in the ftirring paffsge of the dajF, 
A vulgar comflnent willbe mftde Of it % 
And that fuppofed* by the common rout, ' 
Againft yoar yet ungallrd efttmarion. 
That may with foul intrufion enter in. 
And dwell upon yqurgrave when you dfedead : 

TUt cttftAm Tyadanu in the Cit>^rat mentiou, ind liiTt, that 
fcrhu part he hid 

— t^tum afufam, 
VMm lignifict both a lapwmg and a malttit or (otat innrumenl 
of ihc lame kind, employed to dig flonai from the qaarries. 

Steevir*- 
—tht Jmts mn made agaimft j«n ] Thus the old edi< 



doa. The modern editor* read, 

^■^tht dtert art barr'd againft you. 
ToMiif the door, i* the exprcffioD ufed to thii day in £imecoun< 
uei of England, infteadof, ta bar ibt datr^ Stbitemi. 

' Sufft/td iy tbt tommM f.W.] For /uff^/i I once thought i* 
might be mote commodiooi to rabflituta_/«/^r»^) but there it no 
need of change : /Mff/td ii /euwdtd sm J^ffafitipx, made by con- 
je&ure. Johnson* 

Vofc. II. N For 
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For flander lives upon fucceflion \' 
For ever hous'd, *hcre*t gets pofflellion. 

£, /Int. You have prcvail'd •, I will depart io quiet, 
And, in dcfpight of mirch,' mean to be merry. 
I know a wench of excellent difcourfe. 
Pretty and witty, wild, and, yet too, gentle v 
There will we dine : this wonian that I mean, 
My wife (bur, I protcft, without defert,) 
Hath oftentimes upbraided me withal » 
To her will we to dinner. Get you home. 
And fetch the chain i by this, I know, 'tis made ; 
Bring it, I pray you, to the Porcupine ; 
For there's the houfe : that chain wilt I beftow, 
(Be it for nothing but to fpight my wife,) 
Upon mine hoftefs there. Good fir, make baAc: 
Since my own doors refufe to entertain me, 
ril knock clfewhcre, lo fee if they'll difdain me. 

Jng. ril meet you at that place, fomc hour, fir, 
hence. 

E./ini. Dofo; This jeft (ball colt me fome ex- 
pence. [Eietunt. 

* Far Jiandtr livii iip*u /aece^nii.'] The lipe «ppareii% want* 
two fyllables : what they were, cannot now be known. The lint 
may be £llcdup according to the reader') fancyi ai thas.* 

/or lafliDg/inAr livti ufia fuiciJJisH. JoHwsOH. 

On cODfulcing the folio, 1 found the fecond line had been 
lengthened out by the modern edicora, who read ; 

Par fver bfui'J v^int it once gtti ftffffitn. 
I have therefore reftored it to itaformer meafure, Steevens. 

» And, in dtjpight o/^inirih, — ] Mr. Theobald doet not know 
what lo make of this; and, therefore, has put wrri^Mnftead of 
mirth into the text, in which he it followed by the Oxford edi< 
tor. Bat the old reading is right ; and the meaning ia, I will be 
meny, even out of fpitc to mirth, which ia, now, of all thisgi, 
the moft unplealiDgto me, WMtsvaTOM. 

SCENE 
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S C E N E n. 

?*/* beu/e ef MtipbeHs of Ephefus, 
Enter Lactans toitb AHttpbolU efSyracufe. 

Lue. And may ic be that you have quite forgot *. 
A huHiaiid's office } (hall, Antipholis, hate, 
Etco m the fpring of love, thy love-fprings rot ? 

Shall love, in building, grow fo ruinat?? 
If you did wed my Hfter for her wealth. 

Then for her wealth's fake ufe her with mote kbdl- 
nefs : 
Or, if you like elfewhere, do it by ftcalth j 

Muffie your falfc love withfome Ihcw of blindiwfs: 
Let not my filler read it in your eye j 

Be not thy tongue thy own fliame's orator j j 
Look fweet, fpcak fair, become diQoyahy : 

Apparel vice, like Virtue's harbinger; 
3ear a fair prefence, though your heart be (i^ntedi 

Teach fin the carriage of a holy faint ; 

* ~-thatjimba-oe^Mitt firg»i.'\ In former co[ac9» 

jliti may it it, tbM jBa hrot quilt firpt 

Jtbi.JbanJ'tB^tf SljaUntipbiUi, 

Ev'niatlit/priiir Dfl"vi, thy lovl-ffrhgi r»t F 

Shall Imn in buildings ;>-««, /» ruinalt T 
Thi* paiTige faat hitherto labour'd Doder a doable coiTDption^ 
What conceit could oar edicon Hare of Utit in iuilaiwgi growing 
rainatel Onrpoet meant Domore than this: Shall thy lovs-fbringi . 
tot. eren in the fprio^ of love } and (halt thy love grow ruinous, 
CT'n while 'tis bat building up I The next cormption is byan 
accident at prc6, as 1 take ii ; this fceoe for Sfiy-two lines fuc- 
ceffively is firlAly in alternate rhimes , Md this meafure it never 
broken, bat in the /tcnxd, sxAfearib linL-i of thefe two couplets. 
Tit certai*, 1 think, a monoryllable dropt from the vil of the 
fecond verfe ; and I have ventured to Tupply it by, X hope, a pio- 
baUeconjcdure. THiOBa(.D. 

N 2 Be- 
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Be fecret falfe ^ Wbdt need Ihe be acquainted ? 

What fimple thief brags of his own attwnt ? 
*Tis double wrong, to truant with your bed. 

And lee her read it in thy looks at board : 
Shame hath a baitard fame, well managed i 

III deeds arc double with an evil word. 
Alas, poor women ! make us but believe,' 

*Beingcompaftof credit, that you love us j 
Tho' others have the arm, Ihew us the fleevc j 

We in your motion turn, and ytni may move u^. 
Then, gentle brother, get you in again ; 

Comfort my fifter, chear her, call her wife : 
*Tis holy fporc to be a little * vain. 

When the fweet breath of flattery eonquen ftrifc. 

S. _Ani. Sweet miftrcfs, (what your name is elfe, I 
know hot. 

Nor by what wonder you do hit on mine :) 
Lefs, in your knowledge, and your grace, you fliow 
not. 

Than our earth's wonder; more than earth, divine. 
Teach me, dear creature, how to think and fpeak ; 

Lay open to my earthy grofs conceit, 
Smothcr'd in errors, feeble, ftiallow, weak. 

The folded meantngof your words' deceit. 
Againft my foul's pure truth why labour yoo. 

To make it wander in an unknown field P 
Are you a God ? would you create me new ? 

Transform mc then, and to your power I'll yield. 
But if that I am I, then, well I know. 

Your weeping fifter is no wife of mine; 

* Jlai, taor loem:!! ! mab at aot biil/vi, ltc.'\ Frottthewhok 
tnourof tte context it m evident, thit thii negative (hm,) gat 
iHace in the lirlt copies inftead of iKi, And thefe two monoJyU 
IsUci have by mi ftake reciprocally dilpo^dli'd one another in ma- 
ajr other paOagn of our auttio^t ivortu. Theobald. 

■ Btimg nmpaB of n-tdti,'} means, i/itg mait alttgitbtr tferf 
Mitj. Steivsni. 

* — «r«ia,} ii /igil ^Umpii, a»t viraduu. JoHHtOM. 

Nor 
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Nor to bcr b^fl no hontage do I C|we t 

Far mpre* far more* to you do I decline. 
Oh» traia, mc not, fwcet mefmaid, with thy note, ■ 

To drown me in thy fifler's fiood of tears » . 
Sing, firch, for thylelf, and I will dote: 

Spread o'er the filver waves thy golden hairs. 
And AS a bed I'll take thee, ' and there lie y 

And in that glorious fuppofiiion think, 
He gains by death, that hath fuch means to die: 

Let love, being light, be drowned if he fink. ' 

Luc. What, are you mad, that you do reafon lb? 

S.Ja/. Not mad, but mated j* how, 1 do not know. 

Lac. It is a fault that fpringeth from your eye. 

S. Ani. Forgazingon yourbeams, fair fun, being by. 

Lac. Gaze where you Ihould, and that will dear 
your fight. 

5. Am. As good to wink, fweet love, as look on 
night. 

Lut. Why call you me, love ? call my filter fo. 

S.Ant. Thy fitter's filter. 

Imc. That's. (py fiflei-, 

S. Ant. No J 
It is thyfelf, mine own felf 's better part % 
Mine eye's clear eye, my dear heart's dearer heart t 
My food, my fortune, and my fweet hope's aim, 
.'My fojc earth's heaven, and my heaven's claim.' 

> • — at A bed VU taki tbu.] The eld topy md», — m a \ivA. 
Steevens. 
' — ^ Ihe^ai.] fkoownoi towlMundiaproaoanyi'f can be 
rrfejKd. 1 have made no fcrtipie to remove a letter from it. 

. Steevens, 

* Mf rtM^, But mated,] L e. coofbunded. So in Macbeth : 

My miuiijhi Awmiled, and amai^dmj fight. STtevENt. 

* My folt lartb't hiaitiK, and my luatiin'i rlaim.^ When he 
caUt the girl hit nly'beavm sn tit tart b, he utters the comtnon 
cant of lovets. When he calls her bii b'trvti'i clcim, Icanngt 
RyderfUod bin. Perhapa he means that which he aSki of heaven. 

JoH^-soN. 

N J ^ ^ lac. 
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Luc. All this tiiy fifter is, or elfe Ibould be.' 
S. Jul. Call ihyfclf Gfttr, fwcct, for I mean thee: * 

Thee will I love, and with chee lead my lifi;i 

Thou haft no huft)and yet, nor I no wife : 

Give me thy hand. 
Zifr. Oh, foft, fir, hold you ftill j 

I'll fetch my fifter, to get her good-will [Ex. Lite, 

Enter Draaie ofSyracuft. 

S. Ant. Why, how now, Dromio, where run'ft thou 
fofaft? 

S. Dro. Do you know me, fir ? am I Dromio ? am 
I your man ? am I myfelf ? 

S. Ant. Thou art Dromio, thou art my man, thou 
art thyfeif, 

5. hrO: I am an afs, I am a woman's man, and be- 
fides mylelf. 

5. Ant. What woman's man ? and how befidcs 
thyfclf. 

S. Dro. Marry, fir, beGdes myfclf, I am due to a 
woman ; one that claims mft, one that haunts me* 
one that will have me. 
. S. Ant. What claim lays Ihe to thee ? 

S. Dro. Marry, fir, fiich a claim as you would lay 
to your horfe ■, and Hie would have me as a beaft : 
not that, I being a beaft, flie would have me ; but 
chat Ihe, being a very beaftly creature, lays claim tp 
me. 

5. Ant. What is (he * 

* —fer I man ibtr.'l Thai the modem edicori. 'ThefoliQ 
reads, 

fir I am tiu. 

Perhaps we fhould read, 

■/<*• / aim tbt*. 
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S. Dro. A very ccreitnd bodf t sf , iuch a one as 
a naan may not fpeak of, without he (ay, lir reverence: 
I have but lean luck in the nucch } and yet is (kc a 
wond'rous fat marriage. 

S. Ant. How doft thou mean, a fat marriage ? 

S. Drt. Many, lir, ihe's the kitchen- wench, and 
alt greafe ; and I know not what ufe to put her to, 
but to make a lamp of her, and run from her by 
her own light. I warranr, her rags, and the tallovr 
in them, will burn a Poland winter : if Ihe lives *tiil 
doomfday, fhe'll burn a week longer than the whole 
world, 

S. Ant, What complexion is (he of ? 

S. Dro. Swart, like my (hoe, but her face nothing 
like fo clean kept : For why ? Ihe fweats, a man may 
go over Ihoes in the grime of it. . 

S. Am. That's a fault that water will mend. 

S, Drt. No, Gr, 'tis in grain \ Noah's flood could 
not do it. 

S. Ant. * What's her name ? 

S, Dro. Nell, fin-— but her name and three quar- 
ters (that is, an ell and three quarters,) will not mca- 
fure her from hip to hip. 

S. Au. Then Ihe bears fome breadth f 

S. Drt. No longer from head to foot, than from 
hip to hip : (he is fpherical, like a globe ; I could 
find out countries in her. 

S. Ant. In whatpart of her body (tands Ireland ? 

• S. Ant. Wbmt'l htr namtt 

S. Dro. Hill, fir; iat ter name is thru qatrtin ; that it, am 
til mill thru qMOTiirt, Wr.] This pafTagehai hitherto Iain as p»- 

filexed and unintelligible, m it is now eafy, and iraXy humourou). 
f K eonmJram be reftored, \o fcttitig it right, who can help it ( 
There ucenough bcTidesin our authur, and Pen Jonfon, to coun. 
tenance that cumot vice of the times when this p)ay ^ppear'd. 
Nor i« Mr, Pope, in the chejii-j of his taftf, to bnftle up at me 
for the revival of this witiicifm, fince I owr ihe correflioa to thp 
fagadtjr of the iogeniogs Dr.Tbirlb^ Tuiosald. 

N 4 S. Vrff, 
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S. Dra. Marry, (ir, in her bociocks ^ 1 found it 

out by the bogs. 

S Ahi. Where Scotland ? 

S. Dro. I tbund it out by the barrenocfs, hard in 
the palm of her hind. 

S. Ast. ' Where France ? 

S.Dr*. 

» S. Ant. ffbtrt Franti F 

S. Dro. In btrfsTibtaJ, arm'J a^J rtvt'trJ, mating imar egaiwfi 
hr'hair.] AH the other coun trie*, iiieniioned in this ddcripiiaD, 
are in Dromio's replies facirically charafteiised : but here, as the 
editonbave ordciedii, Doremarlcismade upon France ; nor any 
reaToD given, why it Ihould be in her foiehead : but only the 
kitchen-wench'i high forehead is rallifd, aspulliingbackber ieir. 
Thus all the modem editions; but tbefirft folio reads— J«i"jf 

war agaittft htr hcir. -■ And I am very apt to think, this 

laft Ii the trne reading ; and that an e^Mi'viju', as the French call 
il, a double meaning, is driigned in the poet't allulioti : and 
therefore I have replaced it in the text. Id i;89, Henry III. of 
France being flabb'd, and dying of hii wound, was Tuccmled by 
Henry IV. of Navarre, whom he appointed his focceflbr: but 
whofe claim the Hates of France refiRed, on account of his bring 
a proteltant. This, I take it, il what he meane, by Prance msk- 
iog viar againll her ttir. Now as, in ie9it tjueen Elizabeth 
ient over 4000 men, under the ccnduft ofthe earl of ElTex, to 
tiK affi Dance of this Henry of Navarre; it feeins 10 me very 
probable, that during this expedition being on foot, this comedy 
made its appearance. And it was the 6neU addrefs imaginable in 
the poet to throw fucb an oblique foeer at Frante, for oppofing 
the fuccelTion of that ^ir, whofe claim his loy.-il miftrefs, the 
qaeen, had fent over a force 10 eltablifh, and oblige them to ac- 
Anowtedge. Thkobald- 

Wich this correftion and explication Dr. WarbartOD concurs, 
and fir T. Hanmer thinks an equivocation intended, though he re- 
tains iair in the text Yet furely they have all loft the fcnfc by 
looking beyond it. Our authour, in my opinion, only fports 
with an alluGon, in which he takes too much Jtlight, and means 
that his miftrefs had the French difeafe. The ideas arc rather 
too ofFenfive to be dilated, fly a forehead arw.V, he means co- 
vered witbincruHederupEioqs : by riiiitiJ, he means having the 
halrturDLtie backward. An equivocal word mult have fenfes ap- 
plicable to both the fubjefis to which it is applied. Boiii /briitatt 
^nd Fraact might in fomc fort make war againll tt^eir iair, but 
how did ihe/trticaii make war againft its i«r ? The fenfe whicl) 
I Ifave ^iven iiDincdiacely occurred to me, and will, I believe, 

*tUf 
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S. Dro. In herYoWhead'; arm'd and rcTerted, mak- 
ing war againft her hair. 

S. Ant. Where England ? 

S. Dre. I look'd for the chalky cliflfs, but I could 
find no whitenefs in thein : but I guds it ftood in 
ber chin, by the fait rheam that ran between France 
«nd it. 

5. Ant. "Where Spain f 

S. Dro. Faith, I faw it not ; bMt I felt it hot in her 
breath. 

5, Ant. Where America, the Indies f 

S Dra. Oh, Gr, upon her nofe, all o'er embcllifli'd 
with rubies, carbuncles, fapphires : declining their 
rich afpc6t to the hot breath of Spain, who fent whole 
armadoes of carracks to be ballaftcd at her nofe. 

5. Ant. Where ftood Betgia, the Netbwknds ? 

S. Dro. Oh, fir, I did not look fo low. To con- 
clude, this drudge, or diviner, laid claim to me \ 
call'd me Dromio, (wore, I wa$ aflur'd to her j told 
mc what priry marks I had about me, as the marks 
of my (houlder, the mole in my neck, the great 
wart on my left arm, that I, amaz'd, ran from het 
as a witch: " And, I think, if my breaft had not 
■been made of faith, and my heart of fteel, (be had 
transform'd me v> a curtail-dog, and made me turn 
i'lhe wheel. 

5. Ant. Go, hie thee prcfently i poft to the road : 
And if the wind blow any way from fliore, 

aHfe to every readar wlio is contented with the meaning tbat liea 
before him, without fending our conjeflure io fearch of refine- 
menis. Johhkon.. 

• AmJ, Iiiixi, if "» yi*fi httd m»t hfm mai» ^fkitb. W*.} 
Ailnding to the faperft'ition of the common people, that nothing 
could refill a witch's power, of transfonning men into AnimftU, 
bat a great fhaic of /oi'ri .- however the Oxford editor tbiaki m 
iriafima^ffMttt better fflciirity, andliastbercfoKpaiitia. 
■ Wamdrtoit. , 

I will 
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f willwM lwfi»Hirin thistown.to-nt^t. 

If any bark put forch, come to the mart, 

'Where 1 will walk, 'till thou return to me. 

H every one know t^s and we know none, 

'Tia time, I -think,, to trudge, pack, and be gone. 

S. Dro. As from a bear a man would ran ibr life. 
So fly I from tier that would be my wife. [Exit. 

S. Ant. There's none but witches do inhabit heir \ 
And therefore 'tis high time that I were hence. 
She, that doth call me hu{band, even my foul 
Doth for a wife abhor. But her fair fiftcr, 
Poflef&'d with fuch a gentle fovereign grace. 
Of fuch inchantingprefence and difcourfe. 
Hath almoft made me traitor to myfelf : 
But, left oiyfelf be guilty of falf-wrong, 
I'll flop nuoe ears.againft the mermaid's ibog. 

£W/^ yb^do^ vntb a etam, 

jft^. Matter Antipholis- 

S. Ant. Ay, that's my namf. 

Ang. I know it well, fir : Lo, here is the chain } 
I thought to have ta'en you at the Porcupine-; ' 
T^e chain, unBnifti'd, made me ftay thus long. 

5. Att. What is your will, that I ihall do with chts ? 

Ai%* What pleafc yourfelf, fir } I have made it for 
you. 

i. Ant. Made it for me, fir! I befpoke it not. 

Aug. Not once, nor twice, hot twenty times yoa 
have : 
Go home with it, and pleafe your wife withal j 
And foon at fupper-time I'll vifit you. 
And then receive my money for the chain. 

'f -atbtP»Tcmphui\ Tt ii rf mutable, that all onr die 

•ndent edidooi of ShaJcefpeare'i plays, (both io the folio and 
cjuartn] tbcwerd Pstptta'iat i« ^ta\v,txaAai Ptrt^fint, Perhapa 
it wufo written at that time. Stbivim). 

X S. Ant. 
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S. Ant- I pray you, (ir, receive the money now. 
For ftar yon ne'er fee chain nor money more. 

Aug. You are a merry man, lir : fare you well. 

[Sxit. 

S. Jbn, What 1 fhould think of this, I cannot tdl : 
But this I chink, there's no man is fo vain. 
That would refiife fo fair an offer'd chain. 
I fee, a man here needs not live by fliifts. 
When in the ftreets he meets fuch golden gifu. 
I'll to the mart, and there for Dromio ftay i 
If any Ibip put out, then ftraic away. [Exit. 



A C T IV. S C E N E I. 

THES^REEt. 

Emter a MercbatU^ Angela, and an OJUer, 

Merchant. 

YOU know, 0nce Pentecoft the fum is due. 
And fince I have not much importdn'd you-. 
Nor now 1 had not, but that lam bound 
To Perfia, and want gilders for my voyage : 
Tf'herefore make prefent fatisfaftion ; 
Or 1*11 attach ^ou by this officer. . 

Axg. Even juft the fum, that I do owe to you. 
Is growing to me by Antipholis: 
And, in the inftant that I met with you. 
He had of mc a chain ; at live o'clock, 
I lha]l receive the money for the fame : 
Fleafe you but walk with mc down to his houfe, 
i will difcharge my bond, and thank you too. 
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Enter Jnlip&oli} cf Epbe/us, atiJ Dremo of Epbe/us, tj 
from the Courtezan's. ' ■ 

Offi. That labour you may favc : fee Where be 

comes: 
£. jint. While I go to the goldfinith's houTc, gb 
thou 
And buy a rope's-end ; that will I beftow 
Amoi^ my wife and her confederates, • 
For locking me out of my doors by day.— 
But, fot, I fee the goldfmUh : gee thee gone ; 
Buy thou a rope, and brino; it home to 'me. 
E. Dre. I buy a thoufand pound a year I I buy a 
rope ! [ Exit Dromio. 

E. jfnt. A man is well holp up, that trufts to you : 
I promifed your pretence, and, the chain t 
But neither chain, nor goldfmith, came to me : 
Belike, you thought, our love would laft too long 
If it were chain'd together i and therefore came not. 
jing. Saving yourmerry humour, here's tKe note. 
How much your chain weighs to the utmolt carrat j 
The finenefs of the gold, and chargeful fafhion ; 
Which do amount to three odd ducats more* • ^ • 
Than I ftand debted'to this gentleman : 
I pray you, fee him prefently difcharg*d ( 
For he is bound to ftra, and Hays but for tt. 

E. Ant. I am not furnifh'd with the prcfent moneys 
Befides, 1 have fomc bufincfs in the town : 
Good fignior, uke the Granger to my houfe, 
And with you take the chain, and bid my wife 
Difburfe the fum on the receipt thereof j 
Perchance, 1 will be there as foon as you. 
jlifg- Then you will bring the chain to her your- 

feif? 
£. A«t. No i bear it with you, left I come not 
time enough. 
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jfi^. Well, fir, I will : Hire you the chain about 

you f ' 
E. Ant. An if 1 have not, fir, I hope you bave; 
Or elfc you may return without your money. 

jHg. Nayi come, I pray you, fir, give mc tlie 
chain i 
Both wind ant^ti^lc ^^J for this gentleman. 
And i, to blame, have held him here too. long. 

£ jfH$. Good lord, you ufe this dalliance to excuTe - 
Your breach of promile to the Porcupine : 
J (hould have chid you for not bringing it 1 
But, like afhrcw, you 6rft begin to brawl. 
Mtr. The hour fteals on j I pray yoo, fir, difpatch, 
At^, You hear, how he importunes me^ the 

chain — 
£. Ant. Why, give it to my wife, and fetch your 

money. 
Ji^. Come^ come, you know, I gave it you even 
now. 
Or fend the chain, or fend me by fome token. 
E. Ant. Fy, now you run this humour out of 
breath : 
Come, where's the chain ? I pray you, let me fee it. 

Mer. My bufinefs cannot brook this dalliance : 
Good fir, fay, whether you'll anfwer me, or no 1 ' 

If not, I'll leave him to the oSicer. 
B. Ant. 1 anfwer you! why (hould I anfwer you I 
Ang. The money, that you owe me for the chain. 
£. Ant. 1 owe you none, 'till 1 receive the chain. 
Ang. You know, I gave it you half an hour fince. ' 
E. Ant. You gave mc none i you wrong me much 

to fay fo. 
Aifg. You wrong me more, fir, in denying it: 
Confider, how it ftands upon my credit. 
Aier. Well, officer, arreft him at my fuit. 
0^. I do t and charge you in the duke's name to 
obey me. 

Ang. 
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j^. Tbis totfch«s qif v\ repotttioQ. 
Kther confent to pay the fum for me. 
Or I accach you by this officer. 

E. Ant. Confent to pay for that I never had I 
Arreft me, foolifli fellow, if thoud^r'ft. 

Ang. Here is thy fee j arreft him, officer} 
I would not fpare my brother in this cafe. 
If he (bould fcorn me fo apparently. 

Offi. I do arreft you, fir i you hear the fuit. 

£. Ant. I do obey thee, till I give thee baih— 
But, firrah, you ihall buy this fporc as dear 
As all the metal in your fliop will anfwer. 

Ang. Sir, fir, I Aall have law in Ephefus^ 
To your notorious IbAme, I doubt it not. 

£»/fr Dromio efSyreeufe, from thehof. 

S. Dre. Mafter, there is a bark of Epidamnum, 
That Hays but till her owner comes aboard, 
Then, fir, fhc bears away. Our fraughtage, fir, 
I have convey'd aboard •, and 1 have bought 
The oil, the balfamum, and aqua-vitae. 
The Ihip is in her trim •, the merry wind 
Blows fair from land : they (Uy for nought at.all. 
But for their owner, mafter, and yourfeln 
E. Ant. How nowl a madman ! why, thou peeviih 
flieep. 
What (hip of Epidamnum ftays for me i 
S. Dro. A Ihip you fent me to, to hire wafuge. 
E. Ant. Thou drunken Have, I fent thee fora rope} 
And told thee to what purpofe, and what end. 
S. Dro. You fent me for a rope's-end as foon : 
You fent me to the bay, fir, for a bark. 

E. Ant. I will debate this matter at more leifurt, 
And teach your ears to tifl me with more heed. 
To Adriana, villain, hie thee (trait. 
Give her this key, and tell, her, in the dc(k 
Tlut's cover'd o'er with Turkilh tapeftry. 

There 
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There is a purfe of ducats.} Itt her fend it ; 

Tell her, I am arrefted in the ftrcec. 

And that OuU bail me: hie thee, Oave; be gone; 

On, officer, to prifon *till it come. [Extiint. 

S. Dro. To Adriana • thai i» where we din'd. 
Where Dowfabel did claim me for her husband : 
She is too big, I hope, for mc to compals. 
Thither I muft, al^' ^aioft my will. 
For fervaatsmuft their iiwter'a miodsfulfil [Emt. 

.SCENE n. 

Chsnges to the koKfe ofAntipMit •/* EfhtfM$» 

Bnitr /Idriana and Ijuiana, 

Air. All, Luciana, did he tempt thee To ? 
Mightft thou perceive aufterdy in his eye 
That he did plead in earncft, yea or no ? 
Lo^*d he or red, or pale ; or fad, or merriljr ? 
What obfervation mad'fl thou in this cafe. 
Of his heart's meteors tilting in his face ? ' 

Imc. Firft he deny'd you had in him no right. 

A^' He meant, he did me none; the more my 
fpight. 

hue. Then fvrore be, that he was a flranger here. 

Mr. And true he fworc, though yet foifworn he 
were. 

tm. Then pleaded I for you. 

Adr. And what faid he \ 

• — mettori tilting iH tit /act f"] Alluding to Aofe meteon in 
tbe Hey, which have the appearance of lines of armies meeting i^ 
the fhocb. To this appearance he coinparei civil wars in aacHbei 
place. 

Wild, liii tit miltori of a tre^hUd btav'nf 

All ef BUI ualu't, of ant fmbftfttf hrei. 

Did htily mett in tbt initfiintfiock 

Andfurtaai cla/t t/civil iulcitrj. WaKBvktok. 
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Luc. That I*re I be^'d for you, he begg*d of me* 
jidr. With what perfuafion did he tempt thy love J 
Imc. With words, that in an honeft fuit might 
move. 

Firft, he did praife my beauty ; dien my fpeech. 
Mr. Did'ft fpcak him fair ? 
Lmc. Have patience^ I befeech. 
j^. 1 cannot, nor I will not, hold me ftil] ; 

My tongue, though not my heart, ihallhave its will* 

He is deformed, crooked, old and ' fere, 

lU-fac'd, whofe-body'd, (hapelels every where \ 

Vicious, ungentle, foolifb, blunt, unkind, 

' Stigmatical in making, worfe in mind. 
Ijtt. Who would be jealous then of fuch a one ? 

No evil loft is waii'd when it is gone. 

Air: Ah I but I think him better than I fay. 
And yet, would herein others* eyes were worfe ; 

■ For from her neft the lapwing cries away j 

My heart prays for him, tho* my tongue do 
curfe. 

£»/fr Dremio of Syracufe, 

S, Dro. Here, go ^ the deHc, the purfe i fwcet 

now make hafte. 
Ltc, How, haft thou loft thy breath i 

* fir*] that is, ^, withered. Tohnsok. 

' Siigmelital in making ] That ii, marieJ at Jligmaliad 

bjr nature with deformity, ai a token of bu vicious dt^lition. 
John ION. 

* Ftr frtm htr ntS tbi lapwing, C^c] This expre&ion feemf . 
to be proverbial, t have met with it in many of ihc old comic 
writen. Greene, in hit Second Part of Cony-catch iog, ijQii 
fay*,' ' - " Bot again to our priggen, who, as before I lud 
^' try •with fit lading fartbtft frtm lit neft, and from their place 
M of refidencc where their molt abode ii." 

Nafh, fpeaking of Gabriel Harvey, fays-——" he withdrawetb 
*' men, lafwng-liii, from his neft, as much ai mighlbe." 

See this paOage yet more amply explained in a note on M^afun 
fir iUt/iwt, aft t, Stbevini. 

S.Dr9. 
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$. D«. By running faft. 

y^r. Where is iljy mafter.Drnmio ? is he well ? 

S. Dre. No, he's in Tartar Limbo, worfe than hell J 
^ devil in an everlafting garment hath him. 
One, whofc hard heart is butcon'd up with fteel: 
ABendk a fairy, pitilefs and roughs* 
A wolf, nay, worftr; a fellow all in buff j 
♦ A back-friend, a flioulder-clapper, one that com-' 

mands 
'The paiTagcs of allies, creeks, and narrow lands ; 
A hound chat' runs counter, and yet draws dry-foot 
well; 

' Afimd, ■ faityi fiiiUfi ami reagtl DrOmitt hen (tringing 
word in halle that liii malleris irretieil, defctibes the baililt by 
hames proper to raife horror and deiciiation of fuch a creatOrr, 
fuch a, a Jevil, aJSiaJ, a •u.'s//', &c. Bui how does /a^rj conw 
op to thefe temble idea* ? We lliould ie»d— — 
«/«./, a/urt, iJ>. Tkeobuls. 

, T|ist« fKK, fairies like L^bgatiiai, pitUeHi and rough, and^e- 
Tcribed as malevolent and mifchievous. Jomkson, ' 

• J haek-fritnd, a finniitr-flapptry &e. of klliis, critii, tmi 
iiarrow lands.} It fhould be written, I think, nanavi ianu, as lie 
liai the Tame expreHion, Rich, II. ad v. fc. 6. 

Evm/iub tbij Jiy aijijadin RifTOiv Imet. Grat. 

' A h§iini thai ruiu c-.untir, eni yit 3rA-ws d'j-/cU iselix] To 
rua etMirter u to run haii-ward, by miltalting the courfe' of the 
aniiniil parTued; to i/raiu i-y-fo-.t is, I believe, to purfue by the 
ireti or prick e/lbi fitt \ to rut c .MtrmA drain Jrg-fM luill 
are, therefore, i ft con 13 (lent. The jei; confifts iu the ambiguity of 
the word tiiinltr, which nier.ns ll.c icrmg v^aji in tht i-.aj't, asd X 
Ari/in in London. The officer that arrelled him was i lerjeani of 
the aanttr. Pof the congruity of tliis jeft with thi fceae of aQiotf, 
let our authour anfwer. Johnsom. 

Ben Jonfon has the fame ex'prcClon j Every Man in his Hu- 
mour, aft ii. ft iv. 

" Well, the truthis, jny old maflcr intends to follow my youngs 
'* 3rj.faal ovcr Moorfields to London this nioraini;. ic."' 

To draw Jr)i-/j«, is when the dog purfues the ginie by the 
fcent ofthe foot : for which tlie blood-hound it famed, Gkay. 

Vol. It O One, 
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One, that, before the judgment, carries poor fouls 
to hell. • 
jldr. Why, man, what is the matter ? 
S. Dro. I do not know the matter^ he is 'refied on 

the cafe. ' 
Adr. What, is he arretted ? tell me, at whofe fuit. 
S. Dro,. I know not at whofe fuit he is arretted, 
well. But he*s in a fuit of buff, which Vetted him, 
that I can tell. Will you fend him, mittrefe, re- 
demption, the money in his deflc ? 

Mr. Go fetch it, fitter. — This I wonder at, 

[Exit Ladana. 
That he, unknown to me, fhoold be in debt 1 
TeU me, was he arretted on a. band ! * 

S. Dro. Not on a band, but on a ftronger thing, 
A chain^ a chain ; do you not hear it ring ? 
Adr. What, the chain? 

. S. Dro. No, no j the bell : 'tis time that I were 
gone. 
It was two ere I left him, and now the clock ftrikes 
one. 

• ^—petrjiuh It hll.] Htl/v/as the cant term for an obfcnre 
dungeon in any nf our pTifons. It is mentioned in the CoantCT' 
rat, a poem, i6{8 : 

*' In Wood-ftreel's hole, or Poultry's i<//." 

Stebvini. 
' —en the ca/t.'] An aflion npon the cafe, is a general ac- 
tion given for theredrefs of a wrong done any man without force, 
and not efpecially provided for bylaw. 6kat. 

* —vini ht amfttd en a band.] Thus the old copy, and 

1 believe rightly ; though the modern editors read taMtl. A bond, 
j. e. an obligatory writing to pay a fum of money, was anciently 
fpelt baud. A band is likewifc a nrtihlb. On this circumfiance 
1 believe the humour of ihe palTagc turns. 

B. Jonfon, perfdnifying the inllruments of the law, fays, 
^— " Statute and Band and Wax Ihall go wiih me." 
Again, without perfonification j 

" See here your Mortgage, Statute, BmJ, and Wax." 

Stsevihs. 

Mr. 
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Mr. The hours come back ! that I did never hear. 
S.Dro. O yes, if any hour meet aTerjeant, a'turns 

back for very fear. 
jfdr. As if time were in debt I how fondly doft 

thou reafon ? 
S. Dre. Time is a very bankrout, and owes more 
than he's worth, to feafon. 
Kay, hc*s a thief too.: Have you not heard men fay, 
That time comes Healing on by night and day ? 
MTime be in debt and theft, and a icrjeant in the way. 
Hath he not reafon to turn back an hour in the day ? 

Enter Ludana, 

- Mr. Go, Dromio \ there's the money, bear it 
ftraiti 

And bring thy mafter home immediately. 
Come, After : I am prefs'd down with conceit ; 

Conceit, my comfort, and my injury, \Ex(Htit- 

SCENE III. 

Changes to the Street, 

Enter Aniiphelis of Syracufe^ 

8. Mt. There's not a man I meet, but doth falute 
me. 
As if I were their well- acquainted friend \ 
■And every one doch caH me by my name. 
Some tender money to mei fome invite me j 
Some other give me tlianks for kindneflrs j 
Some oSet me commodities to buy. 
£ven now a caylor call'd nne in his Ihop, 
And (how'd me fiiks that he had bought for ra,e^ 
And, therewithal, took meafure of my body. 
Sure, thcfe afe but im^inary wiles, 
■And Laphtnd forcerers inhabit here. 

O 2 Enttf 
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Enter Dromie ofSyracafe. 

S. Lro. Mdfter, here's the gold you fcnt me for : 
» what, have you got the piiSture of old Adam new 
apparcll'd ? 

S. Jnt. What goM is this ? What Adam doft thou 
mean ? 

S. Dro. Not that Adam, that kept the paradifc, but 
that Adam, that keeps the prifon : he that goes in 
the calves-fkin, that was kill'd for the prodigal; he 
that came behind you, fir, like an evil aiigelj aiid 
bid you forfake your liberty. 

S. Ant. I underfland thee not. 

S.Dro. No? why, 'tis a plain cafe. He that went 
like a bafe-viol in a cafe of leather •, the man, fir, that, 
when gentlemen arc tired, gives them a fob, and 
*refts them -, he, fir, that takes pity on decayed men, 
andgives 'cm fuits of durance ; ' he that fets up his 

reft 

» '—vikal, haviyou gtl tit piSurt of tld Adam mitt-appartlfif^ 
A fhirt word or two mult have lliptoiit here, by fome accident in 
copying, or at prefs ; otherwife i have do conception of the meait- 
isgof the pifl'tge. The cafe i« this. Dromio'a mader had been. 
arredeJ, and lent his fervanc home for money to redeem him : 
he rnninng back with the money meeti the twin Aotipholia, 
whom he miHaicci for hia mailer, and feeing him clear of the of- 
ficer before thp money was come, he cries, io a furprize j 

Ifiat, iavejtu git rid oftbipiBari ef old Adam ntia appartlPJf 
For fo I have veotured to fopply, by conjeflurc. Bot why is the 
officer call'd old Adam new appareil'd? The allujion i; to Adam 
in hii ftate of innocence going naked ; and immediately after the 
fall, being cloath'din a frock of flcini. Thus he was r.ew appa- 
rell'd : and, in like manner, the ferjeanti of the Gounter weA 
formerly clad in buif, or c3Ue»>fkin, as the author hiunouroufly ■ 
little lower calls it. Thbobald. 

The explanation is vety good, faiit the text does not require to 
be amended. Johnson. 

* ht, thai fill up bit idk ta d> Mtr* <a>iit hit maet than « ifO>- 
Rii-/i^4.] Sill up til rifl, b a phrafe taken from military exer- 
cile. When gnnpowder was faSc invented, its force was very 
.weak compared to that in prefeat afe. Tkia neceJIuil/ required 
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itft tftdo more exploits with his mace than a mor- 
ris pike. 

S. Ant'. What ! thou mean'ft an officer ? 

S. Dro. Ay, fir, the ferjeant of the brand ; he, that 
brings any man to anfwcr it, that breaks his band j 
one that thinks a man always going to bed, and faith, 
God give you good reft ! 

5. j^»t- Well, fir, there reft in your foolery. 
Is there any fhip puts forth to-night, may we begone^ 

S. Dro. Why, fir, I brought you word an hour 
fitice, that the bark Expedition puts forth tornight; 
and then were you hindered by the ferjeant, to tarry 

fire-arm to be of an extraordiniry length, Ai ihe artills improved 
the flreagth of tbe!r powder, the fuldiers proparrionably (hortncd 
tbeir arms and anillery ; fo thai the cannon which FroifTart telli 
HI was once fiftjr feet lon^, was contrafUd to ler: than ten. Tbi* 
praportiou likewife held m their mufkett ; fo that, till the middle 
of the lall century, the muOteteeri always fupportcd their pieces 
when they gave fire, with zrifi ftock before ihem iota ihc pround, 
which they called _/^«<a^ up thii' rtjl, and is here alluded to. 
T^ere is another quibbling allufioD too to the ferjeant's ofiice of 
arrelling. But what moll wants animadverfion is the merrii-piir, 
which is without ineanirg, imperlinent to the fenfe, and falfe in 
the allafion ) no pike being ufcd amongtl the dancers fa called, or 
K lealt oflt lani'd for iDuch execution. In i word, ShakeTpCAte 
wrote, 

— '— -d MAumci-^'it.' 
i. e. ■ pikeman of prince Maurice's arms'. ^° ^" '^^ greateft 
general of that age, and the condui^or of the Low- country war* 
againft Spain, »ndcr whom all the Eiiglilh gentrj' and nohiliry 
weiebred to the fannce. Sebg frequently overborne with num- 
bers, be became famous for his line retreats, in whicii a ftand of 
pikes is of great fervice. Hence the pikes of his army became fa- 
mous for their military cjcploitt. Warburton. 

This conjefture ii very ingenious, yet the commentator talki 

*" " " ' " ■ " ; makes the hero 

*/m// with apiit. 
„nified, I b<" 
the maoner in which it wa« fixed to receive the fuffa of the ei 
A mtrrii.pUt was a pike ufed in a marrii or a military dance, :>nd 
with which great txpfeiti were ipse, that is, great feats of dcxtfv 
fit]' were fhewn. There is no need of change. Joi^NigK, 



Dnnece&rilv of tht nfl bJ a mufiut, by which he makes the hero 
of the fpeeco fet up the rtfi of a mitjtii, to ilt txpieiti with a pn 
The rr/ of a //^f was a common term, and Hgniiied, 1 belicv 
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for the hoy Delay : Here are the angels that you feat 
for, to dchver you. 

5. Jm. Thefcilow is diftraft, and fo am I, 
And here we wander in illufions : 
Some bleffcd power deliver us from hence ! 

Etiler a Courtezan. 
Cour. Well met, well met, mafter Antipholis. 
I fee, fir, you have found the goldftnith r\ow : 
Is that the chain, you promis'd me to-day ? 

S. jinl. ■ Satan, avoid ! 1 charge thee, tempt mc not, 

5. Dm. Mafter, ie this miftrefs Satan ? 

S.Ant. It is the devil." 

S. hro. Nay, ftie is worfe, ftie's the dcvil*s dam i 
and here fhe comes in the habit of a light wench : 
and therefore comes, that the wenches fay, God dtmn. 
me, that's as much as to fay, God make me a light 
wench. It is written, they appear to men like angels 
of light i light is an effeifb of fire, and fire will burn i 
ergB, light wenches will burn : Come not near her. 

Cur. Your man and you are marvellous merry, fir. 
Will you go with me ; we'll mend our dinner here ? 

S. Dro. Mafter, if you do cxpeft fpoon-mcat, be-» 
(peak a long fpoon. 

S. Ant. Why, Dromio? 

S. Dro. Marry, he muft have a long fpoon, that 
muft eat with the devil. 

S. Ant. Avoid then, fiend ! vhat telt*^ thou me of 
■ fupping? 
Thou art, as you are all, aforcerefs; 
I conjure thee to leave, nje, and be gone. 

Cour. Give me the ring of mine you had at dinner. 
Or, ior my diamond, the chain yoi.i promis'd. 
And I'll be gont, fir, and not trouble you. 

S.Vro. Some devils alk .but the paring of one's 

nail, a ru(h, a hair, a drop of blood, a pin, a nut, ai 

cherry-ftonc : byt Ihe, more covetouS;, would have a 

a ■ • chain, 
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chain. Mafter> be wife } an* if you give it her, the 
devil will {hake her chain, and fright us with it. 

Ceur. I pray you, fir, my ring, or elfe the chain ; 
I hope, you do not mean to cheat me To ? 

S. Atu. Avaunt, thou witch I come Dromio, let 
us go. 

S, Dro. Fly pride, fays the peacock; Miftrefs, that 
you know. [Exeunt Ant. and Dro. 

Ceur. Now, out of doubt, Antipholis is mad, 
Elfc would he never fo demean himfelf. 
A ring he harh of mine worth forty ducats. 
And ror the fame he promts'd me a chat^ : ' 
Both one, and other, he denies me now. 
The reafon, that I gather, he is mad, 

(Befides this prefent inftance of his rage) " 

is a mad tale be told to-day at dinner. 

Of his own.doors being fiiat againft his entrance. 

Belike, his wife, acquainted with his 6ts, 

On purpofe (hut the doors againft his way. 

My way is now to hie home to his houfe. 

And tell his wife, that, being lunatick. 

He rulh'd into my houfe, and took perforce 

My ring away. This courfe I fittcft chufe^ 

For forty ducats is too much to lofe. {Eieit, 

SCENE IV. 

THE STREET. 

Eater Antipbolis of Epbtfnst with a Jailer, 

E. Ant- Fear menot, man, I will not break away j 
ni give thee, ere I leave tUee, fo much. money. 
To warrant thee, as I am 'reded for. 
My wife is in a wayward mood to-day 1 
And will not lightly truft the meflcnger. 
That I Ihould be attach'd in F.phefus, 
1 icM you, 'twill found harlhly in her ears. — 

O 4 Enter 
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Eitler Drmh of Epbefus with a rop^s-end. 

Here comes my man ; I think, he brings the money, 
Jiow now, fir, have you that I lent you for ? 

E.Dro. Here's that, I warrant you will pay them 

all. 
E' ■4tit- But Where's the money ? 
E, Drg. Why, fir, I gave the money for tlie rope. 
E. Ant. Five hundred ducats, villain, for a rope ? 
E. Dro. I'll ferve you, fir, five hundred at the rate, 
E- Ant. To what end.did I bid thee hie thee home ? 
E. Dro, To a rope's end, fir ; . and to that end am 
I retlirn'd. 

E. Ant. And to that end, fir, I will welcome you. 
[Beats Dromio, 
Qffi. Good fir, be patient. 

E.Dro. Nay, 'tis for me to be patient ; I am in ■ 
fldvcrfny. 

Offi. Good now, hold thy tongue. 

E. Dro. Nay, rajher perfuadc him to hold hia 

hands. 
E.Ant. Thou whorfon, fenfelefs villain ! 
^. pro. I would I were fenfelefs, fir, that I might 
not feel your blows. 

E. Ant. Thou art fenfible in nothing but blows, 
and fo is an afs, 

E. Dro. I am an afs, indeed ; you m^y prove it by 
my long ears. I have ferv'd him from the hour of 
my nativity to this inftant, and have nothing at his 
hands for my fervjcc, but blows. When I am cold* he 
heats me with bcatirg ; when I am warm, he cools mc 
with beating: 1 am wak'd with it, when I flcep ; rais'd 
with it, when I fit; driven put of doors with ir,when 
I go from home ; welcom'd home with it, when I re- 
fprn : nay, I bear it on my fboulders, as a beggar 
7 wpnf 
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wont her brat ; and, I think, when he hath lam'd en?, 
} (hall beg with it from door to door. 

Enter Adriana^ Luciana, Courtezan, and Pinch. 
E. Ant. Come, go along j my wife is coming 

yonder. 
E. Dro. * Miftrefs, nfpict fintm, refpeft your «nd» 
or rather the prophecy, like the parrot. Beware $be 

rept*s end, 

£. Ant. Wilt thou ftill talk. ? [Beats Drmh, 

Cour. How fay you now ? is not your huiban(i 

mad ? . 
Adr. His incivility confirms no lefs. 
Good dodor Pinch, you are a conjuror j 
Eflablifh him in his true fenfe again. 
And I will picafe you what you will demand. 
Luc. Alas, how fiery and how iharp he looks 1 
Cour. Mark, how he trembles in his ecftacy ! 
Finch. Give me your hand, and let me feel your 

pulfe. 
E. Ant. There is my hand, and let it feel your ear. 
Pinch. I charge thee, Satan, hous'd within this man* 
. To yield polTelDon to my holy prayers, 

* Mifirtfi, refpice finem, rtfpeayaur mi; *r rathtr thi propbiej, 
hit tht furnt, Bfwfri lit tafe't fuJ.'] Tbefc words Ceem to al- 
Inde to a bmous pamphlet of tkat time, wrote by Buchmao 
againft the lord of Liddington ; which ends with thefe words, 
M-fpicifntm, rtffict fuTitm. But to what purpofe, unlersour au- 
tiior would fhew that be could quibble u weU in Englilh, ag the 
other in Latin, I confefs I krow not. As for pTaphijyini lih tbi 
parrtt, this alludes to people's teaching thai bird unlucky words; 
with which, when any psflensec was offended, it was the (land- 
ing joke of the wife owner to lay, T^U bud, fi'^tny f arret prtfht- 
Jm. To this, Bntler hints, where, freaking of R»lpho's IkiU ia 
^ugury, he fays, 

CtuU Itfl •mbal fnbtUft parreis mtaii, 
Tbmt fptek and think conirary chat ; 
Jfbat mtmbtr 'tii afiabam ibty talk, 
fFitw tb*y crj kopb, W walk, knave, walk. 

Warivrtok. 
And 
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And to thy Hate of darknefs hie thee ftrait ;* 
I conjure thee by all the faints in heaven. 

E. Ant. Peace, doating wizard, peace -, \ am not 

mad. 
Mr. Oh, that thou wert not, poor diftreficd foul ! 
E.Avt. Youniir.ion,you, are thefe your cuftomers? 
Did this companion with the faffron face 
Revel and feaft it at my houfe to-day, 
Whilft upon me the guilty doors werclhut. 
And I deny'd to enter in my houfe ? 
■ A^. Oh, huiband, God doth knoW, you din'dat 
home i 
Where, 'would you had remain'd until this time. 
Free from thcfc (landers and this open (hame ' 
£. Ant. Din'd lat home ? Thou villain, what fay'ft 

thou? 
£. Drv. Sir, footh to fay, you did not dine at home. 
E.Ant. Were not my doors lock'd up, and I fhut 

out? 
E. Dro. Pcrdy, your doors were lock'd, and you 

Ihut out. 
E. Ant. And did rot (he hcriclf revile me there ? 
E. Dro. Sans fable, (he herfelf revil'd you there. 
E.Ant. Did not her kitchen-maid rail, taunt, and 

fcorn me? 
E. Dro. Cenes, (he did^ ' the kitchen-veAal fcorn'd 

you. 
E.Ant. Anddid not I in rage depart from thence? 
E. Dro. In verity, you did ; my bones bear witnefs. 
That fince have felt the vigour of your rage. 
Adr. Is't good to (both him in thele contraries? 
Pinch. It is no (hame ; the fellow finds his vein. 
And, yielding to him, humours well his frenzy. 
E. Ant. Thou haft fuborn'd the goidfmith to arrelt 



1 KiKhtn-vifial.'] Her charge beiitf like ibat of the veOalvir- 
guM, lolcnptlie fire burning. Johnsok. 

Adr. 
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Ak. Alas I fcnt you money to redeem yotf. 
By Drotnio here, who came in haftc tor it. 

E.DrB. Money by mc? bedrt and good -will you 
might. 
But, furely, mafter, not a rag of money. 

£. Jia. Went'ft not thou to her for a purfc of 
ducats ? 

Adr. He came to me, and I deliver'd it. 

Luc. And I am witnefs with her, that 0ie did. 

E. Dre. God and the rope-maker do bear tnc Witneft, 
That I Was fent for nothing but a rope ! 

Pincb. Miftrefs, both man and mafter arepofefi'd; 
l.koow it by their pale and deadly looks : 
They muft be bound, and laid infomcdark room. 

£. jini. Say, wherefore dtdft thou lock me forth 
to-day. 
And why doft thou deny the bag of gold i . 

jidr. I did not, gentk husband, lock thee forth. 

E. Dro. And, gentle mafter, 1 recciv'd no gold j 
But I confefs, fir, that we were lock'd out. 

Air. Diflembling villain, thou fpeak'ft: falfe in 
both. 

E. Am. Diflembling harlot, thou art falfe in jdl; 
And arc confederate with a damned pack. 
To make a loathfome abject fcorn of me : 
But with thefe nails I'll pluck out thefcfalfe.eyes^ 
That would behold me in this fliameful fporc. . 

Enter three or four, and offer to bindhim: heftrivti. 

Adr. Oh, bind him, bind htm, let him not come 

near me, 
Pimb. More company ; — the fiend is ftrong within 

him. 
Luc, Ay me, poor man, how pale and wan he looks ! 
^.Ant. What, will you murder me? Thou jailor, 
thou, 

lam 
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I am thy prifoner -, wilt thou fuffer thctn 
To make a refcue ? 

Offi. Mafters, let him go : 
He is my prifoner, and you fhall not have him. 
' Pinch. Go, bind this man, for he is frantick too. . 

jidr. What wilt thou do, thou pccvifh officer ? 
Haft thou delight to fee a wretched man 
Do outrage and difpleafure tohimfcif ? 

Offi- He is my prifoner j if I let him go. 
The debt, he owes, will be requir'dof me. 

Jdr. I will difchargc thee, ere I go from thee j 
fiear me forthwith unto his creditor, 

[They bind Antipbolis and Droaie, 
And, knowing how the debt grows, I will pay it. 
Good matter doftor, fee him fafeconvey'd 
Home to my houfe. Oh, mod unhappy day I 

E. Ant. Oh, moft unhappy ftrumpct ! 

E. Dro. Mafter, I am herc.cntcr'd in bond for you. 

E, Ant. Out on thee, villain ! wherefore doft thou 
mad me ? 

E. Dro. Will you be bdund for nothing ? be mad, 
good mafter ; cry, the devil. 

Xmc. God help, poor fouls, how idly do they talk ! 

Adr. Go bear him hence; fiftcr, go you with me. 
[Exeunt Pinch, Antipbolis, and Dronuo, 
Say ROW, whofe fuit is he arretted at } 

Offi. One Angelo, a goldfmiih : do you know him ? 

Adr. I know the man : What is the fum he owes I 

Offi. Two hundred ducats. 

Adr. Say, how grows it due ? 

Offi. Due for a chain, your hu(band had of him. 

Adr. He.did bcfpeak a chain for me, but had it not. 

Cota: When as your hutt)and, all in rage, to-day 
Came to my houfe, and took away my ring, 
(The ring I faw upon his finger now) 
Strait after, did I meet with a chain. 

A4r. It may be fo, but 1 did never fee ic. 

Come, 
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ComCi jailor, bring me where the goldfrnith is, 
I long to know the truth hereof at lai^. 

Enter Anlipbelis of Syracufit witb bis rapier drawtiy and 
Dromio of Syracufe. 

Luc. God, for thy mercy ! they arc loofc again. 
jidr. And come with naked fwords -, 
Let's call more help to have them bound again. 
Offi. Away* they'll kill us. [TAg run out. 

-, ' Manent jintipboUs and Dfomio. 

S. Ant. I fee, thefe witches A^ afraid of fwords; 
■ S. Dro. She, that would be your wife, now raa 
from you. 

S. Ant, Come to the Centaur, fetch our ftufffrom 
thence : 
I long, that we were fafe and found aboard. 

5. Dro. Faith, ftay here this night, they will furely 
do us nb harm; you faw, they fpake us fair, gave us 
gold: methinks, they are fuch a gentle nation, that 
but for the mountain of mad Bern that claims mar- 
riage of me, I could &nd in my heart to ftay here 
ftjll, and turn witch. 

S. Ant.\l will not ftay to-night for a^ the town ; 
Therefore away, to get our ftufi' aboard. [^Exeunt. 



ACT 
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ACT V. SCENE L 

J Street, before a Priorj. 
■ Enter the Merchant and jingelo. 

AnG£LO. - 

I AM forty, ftr, diat I have hindei^d you i 
But,. I proceft, he had the ch^in of mc, 
Tho* moft dilhoneftly he doth deny it. 

Mer. How is the man efteem'd here tn the city ? 
Ang, Of very reverent reputation, Or, 
Of cndit infinite, highly bdov'd, 
Second to none that lives here in the city; 
Hiiward migbt bear my wealth u any time. 

Mer. Speak foftly : yond?r, as I think, he walks. 

Enler AntiphoUs apdDrtmo of Syratuft, 

Ang. *Tis fe ; and that Crlf-chain about his nedcf 
"Which he forfwore moll monftroufly to have. 
Good fir, draw n«ar to me, I'll fpeak to him.^ 
fiigntor Antipholis, I wonder much 
That you would put me to this ftiame and' trouble s 
And not without fome fcandal to yourfelf, 
With circumftance, and oaths, fo to deny 
This chain, which now you wear fo openly : 
Befides the charge, the Ihame, imprifonment. 
You have done wrong to this my honeft friend j 
Who, but for (laying on our controvcrfy. 
Had hoifted fail, and put to fea to-day : 
This chain you had of me, can you deny it ? 

S. Ant. I think, I had i I never did deny it. 

Mtr. Yes, that you did, fir : and forfwore it too. 

S. Ant. Who heard me to deny it, or forfwear it ? 

Mer. Thefc ears of mine, thou knoweft, did hear 
thee: 

Fy 
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Fy on thee, wretch ! *tis pity, that thou liv*ft 
To walk where any honeft men refort. 

S. Ant. Thou art a villain, to impeach me thus. 
I'll prove mine honour and my honefty 
Againft thee prcfently, if thou dar'ft ftand. 

Mer. I dare, and do defy thee for a villain. 

\^bey draw. 

Enter AMana, Luciana^ Courtezan^ and others. 
Adr. Hold, hurt him not, for God's fake; he is 

mad; 

Some get within him, take his fword away : ■ 
Bind Dromio too, and bear them to rtnf houfe. 
5. Dro. Run, matter, run i for God's fake, take 
a houfe. 
This is fomc priory ; — In, or we are fpoil'd. 

[Exeunt to tbepriorf. 

Enter Laiy^hefs. 

J&i. Be qnict, people ; wherefore throagyou hither ? 

Adr. To fetch my poor diftradcd huJhand hence: 
Let us come in, that we may bind him fait, 
And bear him home for his recovery. 

Ang. 1 knew, he was not in his pcrfeft wits, 

Mir. I am forry now, that I did draw on him ? 

Abb. How long hath this poflTeflion held the man ? 

jUr. This week he hath been heavy, fof«r, fad, 
And much, much different from the man he wasj 
But, till this afternoon, his paflion 
Ne'er brake into extremity of rage. 

Abb. Hath he not loft much weaith by wreck at fia? 
Bury'd fome dear friend ? Hath not elic his eye 
Stray'd his affeftion in unlawful love ? 
A fin, prevailing much in youthful men. 
Who give their eyes the liberty of gazing. 
Which of thefe forrows is he fubjeft to ? 

Mr. To none of ihcfe, except it be the laft ; 

Namely, 
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Namely^, fom? love, thai; drew him oft from hom(?, 

Abb. You fhould for that have reprehended him. 

Mr. Why, fo [ did. 

Mb. Ay, but not roiigfi enough. 

Jdr. As roughly, as my modclty would let me. 

yibh. Haply, in private. 

Jdr. And in afiembiies too. 

jibb. Ay, but not enough. 

Jdr. It was the copy of our c6nference. 
In bed, he flept not for my urging it ; 
At board, he fed not for my urging it; 
Alone, it was the fubjcft of my theme ; 
In company, I often glanc'd at it \ 
Still did I tell him, it was vile and'bad. 

Abb. And therefore came tt th.it the man was mad. 
The venom clamours of a jealous woman 
Poifon more deadly than a mad dog's tobtfe. 
It leems, his fleeps were binder'd by thy railing ; 
And therefore comes it, that his head is light. 
Thou fay'ft, his meat vas fauc'd with thy upbraidings i 
Unquiet meals make ill digeftions, 
Therefore the raging fire of fever bred » 
And what's a fever but a fit of madnefs ? ■ 
Thou fay'ft his fports were hinder'd by thy brawls: 
Sweet recreation barr'd, what doth enfue, 
But moody and dull melancholy, 
* Kinfman to grim and comfortlefs defpalr ? 

* Kin/man U grim and ccafiriltfi difpoir ?] S^kefpesrc coulJ 
never make melanchi'ly a maii in thU line, and a fcmaU in the 
next. This was the foolifh infertion of the firft editors. I have 
therefore put it into hooks, as fpurious. Wakbukto.i. 

The defeflive metre of the fecond line, is a plain proof that 
fnme diflyllitble word hath been dropped there, i think it there- 
fore probable our poet may have writren, 

B'oml TFCTiaticn hart'd, rwhai dtib mfue^ 
Bat moBdit [moping] and dull milavhalj, 
Kinfman tagrim and ccmfoitU/t df/fair f 
Andai their kttU a bugt in/tciiiiut troep, i^cvisAL. 

And 
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And at her beds a huge infectious troop 
. Of pale diftempcranires, and foes to liie. 
.Innnd, infport, and life-preierring reft. 
To be dtftucb*d, would mad or man, or beaft : 
Tbe oonfequencc is then, thy jealous fits 
Have lbar*a thy hulband from the ufe of wits. 
Imc* She never reprehended him but mildly, 
Vnieaiiedemean'dhitn&IfEough, rude and wildly.' 
—Why bear you ^de rebukes, and anfwCr not \ 

Mr, She did betray me to my own reproof, 
■—Good people, enter, and lay hold on him. 
j&h. No, not a creature enter in my houfe. 
4^. Thai, lee your lenrano bring my hu(ban4 

forth. 
Mb. Neither} he took this place for ianduary. 
And it ihall privilege him from your hands. 
'Tin I fakve brought turn to his wits agun. 
Or lofe my labour in aflaying it. 
Ak,\ will attend ihy hufband, be his ourle^ 
.Dice his lickneis, for it is my office; 
And will have no attorney but myfelf ; . 
And thevefore let me have him home with rat, 

Mh. Be patient ; for I will not let him Itir, 
*Till I have us'd the approved means I have,. 
. With wholfome fyrups, drugs, and holy prayers 
To make of him a formal man again ; * 
It is a branch and parcel of mine oath, 
A charitable duty of my order \ 
Therefore depart, and leave him here with me.' 

Mr. I will not hence, and leave my hulband heref 
And ill it doth befcem your holinefs 
To lepaiate the hufband and the wife. 
Jbb. Be quiet, and depart, thou (halt not have him. 

■ — * feniul m*» t^M t] !• e. to bring him back to bit lenlej, 
mi the forms of Tober beharioiir. So ia MetLfiuc for Heafan : 
"•-^tftTm^ women fbi jufl the coiitrar/. Stibtiih. 

Tot. ir. p uti 
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Imc. Complain unto the Duke of this indignity. 
l^Exit Abbefs. 

A3r. Come, go ; I will fall prollrate at his feet. 
And never rife, until my tears and prayers 
Have won his grace to come in peribn hither. 
And take perforce my hufband from the Abbefs. . 

Mer, By this, I think, the dial points at five : 
Anon, I am fure, the Duke himfelf in perlba 
Comes this way to the melancholy vale \ . 
The place of death and forty execution, 
Behind the ditches of the abbey here. 

Ang. Upon what caufe ? 

Mer. To fee a reverend Syracufan merchant, 
"Who put unluckily into this bay 
Againft the laws and ilatutes of this town. 
Beheaded publickly for his offence. 

Ang. See, where they come \ we will behold his 
death. 

Ijic. Kneel to the Duke, before he pafs the abbey. 
Enler the Duke, and /Egeon bare beaded; txitb the btadf- 
man and ether officers. 

Duke. Yet once again proclaim ic publickly, 
IF any friend will pay the fum for him, 
He.lhall not die, ib much we tender him. 

Adr. Jufticc, moft facred Duke, againft the Abbefs! 

Duke. She is a virtuous and a reverend lady -, 
It cannot be, that Ihc hath done thee wrong. 

Adr. May it plcafe your grace, Antipholis my 
hulband, 
(Whom I made lord of me and all I had. 
At your important letters,*) this ill day 

At yoar inporunt letters,) ] 

Shskefpetre, who gives to all natiooi the cuflont of hit own, 
feemi from thii palTiige to allude to a tatn tfviardi in Ephefut. 
St IB VI HI. 
Imptrtnt lecmi to bt for imfarttmatt. joantov. 

Amofk 
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A mofl; outrageous 6t of madnefs took him ; 
That defpcrately he hurry*d through the ftrect, 
(With him his-bondman all as mad ashe) 
Doing dtfpleafure to the citizens. 
By rufhing in their houfes; bearing thence 
Rings, jewels, any thing his rage did ]ike. 
Once did I get him bound, and fent him homr, 
Whilft to take order for the wrongs I went. 
That here and there his fury had committed. 
Anon, I wot not by what ftrong efcape, 
He broke from thofc that had the guard of him : 
And, with his mad attendant 'and himfclf, 
Each one with ireful paffion, with drawn fwords. 
Met us again, and, madly bent on us, 
Chas'd usaway; 'till, raitingof more aid, ^^^j 
Wc came again to bin^ them : then they fle^ 
Intaiihis abbey, whichip we purfu'd them i 
And here the Abbefs (huts the gates on us. 
And will not fuffer us to fetch him out, ' 

Nor fend him forth, that we may bear him hence. 
Therefore, moft gracious Duke, withthycommand. 
Let him be brought forth, and borne hence for help. 
Duke. Long Once thy hufband ferv'd me in my 
wars ; 
And I to thee engag'd a prince's word, 
(When thou didft make him mafter of thy bed ) 
a^ do him all the grace and good I could.— 
Go, fome of you, knock at the abbey-gate j 
And bid the lady Abbefs come to me t 
I will determine this, before I ftir. 

T jMJ,i»itbbis piad atitniant Kvv hiii/ilf.-i We JhouM read, 

MAD him/Jf. WaIBURTOH. 

Wc night read, 

JmJlttelnimMlaiiindwtl and lim/tl/, Stebvems. 
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EMttr a Mtffa^, ■> \ 

Mejf. O miftrcfs, miftrefs, fliift and fave youritlf | 
My mafter and his man are both broke loofe. 
Beaten the maids a-row, and bound tlie doAor, 
^ Whofe beard they have Ong'd off with brands of 

firC} 
And erer as it blaz*d, they threw on him 
Great pails of puddled mire to atiench the hair : 
My mafter preaches patience to him, and the while" 
His man with fciflars nicks him like a fool : 
And, fure, unlefs you fend fome prefent help. 
Between them they will kill the cowurcr. 

jlJr^ Peace, fool, thy mafter anS his man are here. 
And tliat is falfe, thou doft rc|i6it co us. 

i^^'Miftrefs, upon my JjA* 1 tell you true4 . 
I j^TC not breathM almoft, lince I did fee it. ' 
He cries for you, and vows if he can take take you, 
' To Icorch your face, and to disfigure you. 

[Cry within. 
Hark, hark, I hear him, miftrefs } flyi be gone. 

Duke. Come, fl^nd by me, fear nothing : guard 
with halberds. 

• »U/thtafdthtyhawJ!m^dtffv>ithknmJttffir*i\ Sadix 
ladicrtnit circgnftance ii not unworthy of tbe mce in which we 
find it introdDcedj butii rather e]itnu>rdinu7 to be met with 
in u c|MG poem, uoidft iH the horran ud cuttage of a twtile. 

Ohviut ambmfitm frrim Chtrinttm al mra 
Ctrrifit, M vtmitfti Si»&, flagamjurfirtmli 
Oetafal Mtjlnmmh, Illi imgtMt barba rtlmxit 
fiitUrtrnfut mmbafitJtdit. Virg. ^nni, lib. lii. 

• Tt icoKCR ytw/mtt, ■] We IbonM re«d kotch, i. «. 
bnfc, cut. Wakburtoh. 

. To /ttreh I believe ii right. He would have puniflied her u be 
htd puitihcd the conjarer before, 

STitTim. . 
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Ah. Ay me, irttmy hufband; witoefi you* 
* That, he is, borne abo^t bvl&ble I 
Even now we hous'd him in the abbey here. 
And now he's thirrei paft thought of human reafon. 

Enttr Antipbalii oKdjyromio of^hefus, 

E. Ant. Juftice, molt gracious Duke^ oh, grant 
mejufttcel 
Even for the fervice that long 5nce I did thee. 
When I beftrid thee in the wars, and took 
Deep (cars to fave thy life \ even for the blood 
That then I loft for thee, now grant me juftice. 

jSgtoB. Unlefi the fear of death doth make me 
dote, 
I fee my Jbn Antipholis, and Dromio. 

£.y^. Juftice, fweet prince, againft that woman 
there: 
She whom thou gav'ft to me to be my wift ( 
That hath abufed and diftionour*d me. 
Even in the ftrength and height of injury ! 
fieyond imagination is [he wrong. 
That flie this day hath Ihamelefs thrown on me. 

Duke. Difcover how, and thou flialt find mejuft. 
- E. Ant. This day, great.Duke, {he ihut dtc doors 

upon me, 
Whilft fhe with harlots feafted in my houfe. 

Duh, A giievous fault : (ay, woman, didft thou 

Mr, No, my good lord; — myfelf, he, and my 
fifter. 
To-day did dine together : So befal my foul, 
As this is falfc, he burdens me withal I 

Lue. Ne'er may 1 look on day, nor fleep on nighty 
But the tells to your highncfs umple truui ! 

Ang. O perjur'd womanl They are both forfworn. 
In this ^c mad-mao juftly chargeth them. 

P3 E.Aat. 
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E. jfiit. My liege, I am advifed, what I fay : 
Neither difturb'd with theeffcift of wine. 
Nor, heady-rafli, provok'd with raging ire. 
Albeit, my wrongs might make one wifer mad. 
This woman lock'd me out this day from dinner: 
That goldfmith there, were he not pack'd with her. 
Could witnds it, for he was with me then ; 
Who parted with me to go fetch a chain, 
PromiCng to bring it to the Porcupine, 
Where Balthazar and I- did dine together. 
Our dinner done, and he notcomingthither, 
I went to feekhim : in theftreet I met himj 
And in his company, that gentleman. 
There did this perjur'd goldfmith fwear me down. 
That I this day from him recciv'd the chain. 
Which, God he knows, I faw not : for the which, 
He did arreft: mc with an oiEcer. 
I did obey j and fent my peafant home 
For certain ducats : he with none return'd. i 
Then fairly I befpoke the officer, 
To go in pcrfon with me to my houle. 
By the way wc met my wife, her filler, and 
A rabble more of vile confederates! 
Along with them 

They brought one Pinch j a hungry lean-fac'd villain, 
A meer anatomy, a mountebank, 
A thread- bare juggler, and a fortune-teller, . 
A needy, hoHow-cy'di (harp-looking wretch, 
A living dead man. This pernicious flavc, 
Forfooth, took on him as a conjurer ; 
And, gazing in my eyes, feeling my pulfe. 
And with no-face, as it were, out-facing me. 
Cries out, I was poffei's'd. Then altogether 
They fell upon me, bound me, bore me thence i 
And in a dark and dankilh vault at home 
fhere left nr.e and my man, both bound together j 
\ . *TiU 
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*Tin gnawing with my teeth my bonds afunder, 
I gain'd my freedom, and immediately 
Ran hither to your grace ; whom I befeech 
To give me ample I'atisfaclion 
For thcfe deep (hames and great indignities. 

Ang. My lord, in truth, thus far I witnefs with him ; 
That he dm'd not at home, but was lock'd out. 
Duke. But had he fuch a chain of thee, or no p 
jing. He had, my lord; and when he-i'ao inhere, 
Thefe people faw the chain about his neck. 

A&r. Bcfides, I will be fworn, thcfe ears of mine 
Heard you confefs, you had the chain of him. 
After you firft forfwore it on the mart j 
And, thereupon, 1 drew my fword on youi 
And then you fled into this abbey here. 
From whence, I think, you are come by miracle. 
E. Ant. I never came within thefe abbey* walls. 
Nor ever didft diou draw thy fword on me : 
1 never faw the chaiii, fo help me heaven ! . 
And this is falfe, you burden me wiihaU 

Duke. Why, what an intricate impeach is this! 
I think, you all have drank of Circe's cup. 
If here you hous'd him, here he would have been % 
If he were mad, he would not plead fu coldly :— • 
You fay, he din'd at home; the gotdfmith here - 
Denies that faying! Sirrah, what fay you?' 
E. Dro. Sir, he din'd with her there, at the Porcu- 
pine. 
Cour. Hcdid, and from my finger fnatch'd that ring. 
jE. Alt. 'Tis true, my liege, tnis ring 1 had of her. 
Duke. Saw'ft thou him enter at the abbey here ? 
Cour. As fure, my liege, as I do fee your grace. ' 
Duke. Why, this is ilrange : go call the Abbefs 
hiiber; 
I think, you are all mated,^ or ftark mad. 

[£*(■/ oae to thi Abbefs^ 
* MtttiJtil,^ Gonfofed. STEsrtxi, 

F 4 ^geen. 
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jEgetn. Moft m^hity:Ouke, TOUchfiifei mtiptiSt 

a word ;, ■. . . ' i , ^ ■ '■ '"-' ■-' "^ 

Hapl]r, I fee a friend, vill fave myltfe;- - - i<i i -\ 

And pay the fum that may deliver mc.' - ' .: ' ^ 

Z}«<t<. Speak freely, Syraculan, what thou wilt. 

jE^eon. Is not your name, fir, callM Antiphtrfis ? ■ ■ 
And IS not that your bondman Dromio f 

£. Vro, Within this hour I was his bond-maii, fir^^ 
But he, I thank him, gnaw'd in two my cords » 
Kow am I Dromio, and his nian, unbound. 

^gton. \ am furc, you both of you remember ne. ' 

£. Dro. Ourfelves we do remember, fir, by you } 
For lately we were bound, as you are now. 
You are not Pinch's patient, are you. Or ? 

Mgton, Why look yoq ftraoge on me? you know 
me well. 

£. Ant. I never faw you in my life, *ttlf now. 

^geon. Oh ! erief hath cbang'd me, fince you faw 
mc lalT; 
And careful hours, with time's deformed hand 
Jiave written * ftrange defeatures in my face : 
But tell me yet, dofl: thou not know my voice ? 

£. Mt. Neither. 

/EgeBH. Dromio, nor thou ? 

E. Dro. No, trull me, fir, nor I. 

/Egeen. I am furc, thou doft. 

E. Dro, Ay, fir ? but I am fure, I do not i and 
whatfoever a man denies, you are now bound to be- 
lieve him. 

^gton. Not. know my voice! Oh, time's extre- 
mity I 
Haft thou fo crack'd and fplttted my poor tongue. 
In feven fhort years, that here my only fon 
ICnows not my feeble key of untun'd cares ? 

* Strm^t Jifiaiurti.'\ Drf.aiurt u tbe priradw oX fiaftn, 
TliB meutng ii, time httli cancelled Wt &«tnm. Jovkson. 

Tho' 
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Tbo* no* th)& grained face of mine be hid 
In fap-confuming wiater'i drizkd fnow, 
And alt t^ conduiti of my blood froze up ^ 
Yet hath my ni^ of life iotae memory. 
My wafting lamp fome fading glimmer left. 
My dull deaf cars a litde nfe- to hear : 
* All thefe old witncfTes, (I cannot err) 
Tell me thou arc my ton AndphoUs. 

E. jbit. I never ikm my fauier ia my life. 

JEgtou. But feven years iince, in Syracula, bojr, 
I'tiou know^, we parted : but, perhaps, my fbn. 
Thou Iham'ft to acknowledge me in mifery. 

£. Ant. The Duke, and all that know me in th|. 
city. 
Can witncft with me that it is not lb : 
I ne'er faw Syracufa in my life. 

Vttke. I tdl thee, Syracolan, twenty years 
Have I been patrcm to Antipholu, 
Durinff which time he ne'er law Syracufa : 
I fee, thy age and dangers make thee doat. 

Ettter the Abbefs, witbAatifboJu Syracu/an and DretiM 
Syracu/an. 
j^h, Moft mighty Puk^ behold a man much 
wrong'd. [AUgatber to fee biwu 

Adr. I fee two hulbands, or mine eyes deceive me. 
"Duki. One of thcfe men is genius to the other \ 
And fo of chefe ! Which is the natural man. 
And which the fpirit ? who deciphers them f 

' AU lit/i OiD tniimfffii, I taniM trr,"] I believe fiKnU read, 
JUlb*/t HOLD imimffti 1 ctMMltrr, 
i. e. all theJe continue to teHify that I cannot err, and tell me, ke. 

WARBuaTON. 

The old reading is the trae one, as welt at themoll poetical. The 
wordi Itaxwet trr Ihould be thrown inio a parenUiefis. B/ »ld 
•viiiMfffii 1 believe be meut ticftrunttJ,Mciifim^d tm, wliich aro 
tliercme leb liluly to eir. Stiiviiii. 

S.Dr9. 
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S. Dro. I, fir, am Drbmio j (^ommand him awajr." 
E. Dro. I, fir, am Dromto j ■ pray, kc me ftay. ■ 
S. Ant. ^geon-, art thou not ? or elfc his ghoft ? 
S. Dro. O, my old mafter ! who hath bound him 

. here ? 
Abb. Whoever bound him, I will loofe his bonds. 
And gain ahun)and by his liberty : 
Speak, old ^geon, if thou bc'ft the man. 
That hadft a wife once call'd Emilia, 
That bore thee at a burden two fair fotis ? 
Oh, if thou be'H the fame ^geon, fpeak, 
AnA fpeak unto the fame Emilia. 

Duke. Why, hercbegins his morning ftory right: 
Thsfe two Antipholis's, thefe two fo like, 
And thofe two Dromio's, one in femblance ; 
Bclides her urging of her wreck at fea, 
Thefe plainly are the parents of thefe children. 
Which accidentally are met together. 

jEgeon. If I dream not, thou art Emilia; 
]f thou art the, tell me where is thatfon 
That floated with thee on the fatal raft ? 

Abb, By men of Epidamnum, he and I, 
And the twin Dromio, all were taken up; 
But, by and by, rude fifhermen of Corinth 
By force took Dromio, and my fon from them. 
And me they left with thofe of Epidamnum. 
What then became of them, I cannot tell } 
1, to this fortune that you fee me in. 

Duke. Antipholis, thou cam'ft from Corinth firft. 
S. Ant. No, fir, not 1, 1 came from Syracufe, 
Duke. Stay, ftand apart ; I know not which is which. 
E. Ant. I came from Corinth, my moll ■ gracious 

lord. 
E. Dro. And I with him. 

£. Ant. Brought to this town by that moft famous 
warrior, 
Duke Menaphon, your moft renowned uncle, 

Adr. 
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Adr, Which of you two did dine with me to-day ? 

S. jint. I, my gentle miftrcfi. 

Adr.KxiA are you not my hufljand ? 

E, Ant. No, 1 fay, nay to that. 

S.Ant. And fo dol, yetlhc did call mefo: 
And this fair gentlewoman, her filter here. 
Did call mc brother. Yfhat I told you then, 
I-hope, I (hall have leifure to make good t 
If this be not a dream, I fee and hear. 
. A^- That is thf chain, fir, which you had of tne. 

S. Ant, I think it be, fir; I deny it not. 
. E. Ant. And you, fir, for this chain arretted mcl 

Ang. I think, I did, fir ; I deny it not. , 

Adr. I fent you money, fir, to be your bail. 
By Dromio ; but, I think, he brought it not. 

E. Dro. No, none by me. 

S. Ant. This purfe of ducats Ireceiv'd from you. 
And Dromio my man did bring them me : 
1 fee, we ftill did meet each other's man. 
And I was ta*en for him, and he for me. 
And thereupon thefe Errors all arofc. 

£. Ant. Thefe ducats pawn I for my father here. ■ 

Duke. It fliall not need, * thy father hath his life. 
. Ceur. Sir^ I muil have that diamond from you. 

K. Ant. There, take it ; and much thanks for my 
good cheer. 

Abh. Renowned duke, vouchfafe to take the paini 
To go with us into the abbey here. 
And hear at large difcourfed all our fortunes : 
And all that are aflambled in this place. 
That by this fympathized one day's Error 
Have fufier'd wrong, go, keep us company. 
And ye ftiall have i^il fatisfaftion. 
s Twenty-five years hav« I but gone in travel ■ 



* TmiMj-fivtytari ■ — - ■] In fiumcr ediriooi, 

Thirty- three/«tfr J . 
' *Tisimpoflible the po«t could befo forgetful, u to defign this ni 
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Of jrou, my fom V nDr> rin fhts prcfeoc h^r, ' ^ 

My heavy burdens are (ipliTerc4:— .• • ,,; 
The Duke, my huibw^ and my chUdieii[bojth» 
And you the calendar <^ tii««,n|Uivi(y^ , ,^ ^ , .' ^ 

Go toagoflip'3icatf,.and*go wicUnw: -^i'i 

After fo long grief f^cb nativity I ' ' 
Duke. YiiSk ali my htan,. I'll go^p %t this &a^ 

Maaent tbt two Jnt^he^t^ md two. Drmfi'f. . ^ ■:, 

S. Dr*. Mafter, IMl I fnch y«av fttiff froia Aip- 

board i 
£. ,i^. Dromiot whu ftuflF of muQ haft tbeuitti^ 

bark'd? 

bcr here : ud tkerefiMe I hafs rcaured to alter it ta twattfjfvt, 
upon « proof, tlutt, I think, amoasts to denqiiflratian. Tie atuni 
ber, I perfume wu at Grfl wrote in &giuts, and, ^rhapi, blind^ 
lyt and tbenccthe miftake night anie. ^geon, in 'the firft 
fcene of the firft nAi it piedfe at to the dqw hu iw laf^himt i* 
^Dcft of hii brother: 

Mjjwugtjl itf, Mtdjii »j *U^ tan. 

At tightttn jiarl huam injiiffiiivf 

Afitr hu hrtibtr. Sic. ' 

And how long it wa* l^om the fon'i thus parting firom bii father, 
to their meeting again at Bphefhi, where j£geon, miftakenly, re- 
cogniaet the tmo-braibrrf for hi«it we u prcdfely leara &oib 
aaotbcr paflage in the £fth a£L 

^ge. But feven ymrtfiwa, is ^frae^a-it^, 

Tktaint^ifi iv/ pmrtU ; - -J 

So that thefe two numbers, pat together, fettle the date of thcii 
birth beyond difpute. Thiobald, 
• ,.■.■» .aWf* •witb.mt ;] We Oiould read, 
cndtiKyvil 'wilbmi: 
i.e. rejoice, from the French, ^awdVr. Warboiton. 
The lenfe if clear enough without the alteration. The Revi&l 
cfien to read, more plauHbly, I think, 

— »— jOy vaitim. Sraivmi. 

' 4fi*r /» hng griif, /tub aativiiy-l We Ihonld fiirely read« 

Jfttr f» ItMg grit/, fiub feftivity. 
IfMivitj lying fo near, and the tenninaiion being the (ame of both 
words, the aiftake wat cafy. Johhiom. 
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51 Dn. Your goods, that by at hoft* fir, in the 

Ccntiiur. 
S. jMt. He fpeaks to me; I am four mafter; 
Drotnio. 
Com^ go with us'; we*U look to that ancHi : 
Embrace thf brother there, rgoice with him. 

[Exeu^ Antipbelis S.andE* 
S. Dri. There is a fat friend at your [na&r*s houfeB 
1*Katkitchen*d mc for you to-day at dimier ; 
She DOW Ihall be my fitter, not my wife. 
M. Dn. Mohinlu, you are my glafi, and not my 
brother: 
I fte by you, I am a fweet-^*d youth : 
Will you walk in to fee their goICpine i 
S. Drv. Not I, fir ; you are my elder. 
£. Dn. That's a qucftion : 
Hpw fliall I try it ? 

S. Drv. We'll draw cuts for the fenior: 
Till then, lead thbu firft. 

E. Dro. Nay, then thus [Emhraeit^. 

We came into the world, like brother and brother : 
And now let's co hand in hand, not one before ano- 
ther/ [Exeimt: 

IN tbitpUj we find more utricKTf of plot Am difiuiAion of 
clurafier ; and ov itteotion it Idi forcUJy ennged, becanle wt 
.on gndt in^Kit meafure how it will conclnoc. Yet the poet 
feems OMriBing to part mth hii TuIjeA, even in this Infl and nn- 
•ceefl^ fccne, where the fame mifiakei ue continued, till they 
havt m thcfower of afibrding 107 entertainoient at all. 



MUCH 
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NOTHING. 
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Pcrfons Reprdcnted. 

DON PEDRO, Prince af Amgon* 

XiCOoatOi Governor »f MeSJiaz. 

Dcmjohat Befiard Brother to DmVcAro. 

C]a!o£\Qt a young Lord of FloTca^ Ftnmriit ta Dm 

Pedro. 
Benedidc, a young lord of Padutt favam'd Hiewi/e if 

Den Pedro. 
Balthazar, fervent to Don Pedro. 
AntODK), Brother to Leonato.1 
Boiadiio, Coi^Uent to Dan Jobn. 
Conrade, Riend to Borachio. 

Hero, Dai«hter to JjeoMto, 
BeatricCt Niece to Leonato. 

Urioir"} "^ GtntUmomen attending on Hero. 

ABriar, Mtfei^, ff^nteb, Tom-CIeri^ JSenton, gnd 
Attendants. 

SCENE Mejau in Sicify. 

The toty U fiom ArioOo Ori. Fur. b. t. Pops. 

It ii irae, II Mr. Pope lui obferred, that fometbing rdembling 
die ftoiTOf thiipliyit to be found in tbefiith book oTthe Orlan- 
do Fnnofo. Id Spcnfet*! Fairy (^een, as remote an origiaal m«f 
be traced. A novel however, of Belleforeft, copied fcpiu another 
of Bandello, kerns to have familhed Shakclpeare wiui hii fable, 
u it approachei nearer in all it) drcumftaDces to the play befbra 
nt, thin any other performance known to beextant. I have feeo 
fo many tranltations from thii once popular colledion, that I en- 
tertain DO doubt but that the mat majority of them have mada 
■heirappearancetnanEnglifhuefi. Of that particolarftory which 
XhavejuR meadoned, viz. the iSthhiftory in the third rolmnc, I 
kavc hitherto met with none, SrRavaKi. 

MUCH 
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Much Ado About Nothing.' 



ACTl. SCENEI. 

Before Leonaio't houfe* 

Enter Leenaifii Hero, and Beatrice, with a Mejfenger, 

' L E o H A T o. ^ 

I Learn in this letter, that Don Pedro of Arragort 
comes this nightto Meffina. 
Mejf. He is very near by thisj he was not 
three leagues off when I left himj 

Leon. How many gentlemen have you loft in this 
action ? 

Mfff. But few of apy fort, and none of name. 
Leon. A viflory is twice itfelf, when the atcbicver 
brings home full numbers. I find here, that Don 
Fedro Jiath beftowed much honour on a young Flo- 
rentine, call'd Claudio. 

' ■ lUMtk ^i/i about Nuiiaf.'] Immgn, (the mother of Hero) is 
the ddeft quarto that I have feen of thii play, printed in 
l6oo> ii mentioned to eater in two feveral fcenei. The fucceed- 
ing editioni have all continued her name in the Dramatia Per- 
fona. But I have ventured to expange it ; there being no men- 
rion of her through the play, no one fpeech addrefa'd to her, nor 
one fyllable fpoken by ner. Neither it there any one paflaee, 
6om which we hare any fealoD to determine- that Hero'imother 
was living. It feeou, as if the poet had in his firft plan defign'd 
ibch a charaQer : which, os a furvey of it, he found would bo 
fupetfiuooi; and tbeiofbie he left it out. Thbobalo. 

Vol. H. Q, M^, 
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a^ff. Much deferved on his part, and equally re- 
membered by Don Pedro : He hiath borne himfelf be- 
yond the promife of,hi8 age; doing, in the figure of 
a lamb, the feau of a lion : he hath, indeed, better 
better'd expectation, than you mufl expe^ of me to 
tell you how. 

Lton. He hath an uncle here in Meflina will be very 
much glad of it. 

Miff. 1 have already delivered him letters, and there 
appears much joy in himj even fo much, that •joy 
could not fliew itfelf modeft enough, without a badge 
of bittcrncfs. 

Leon. Did he break out into tears ? 

Meff. In great meafure. 

Leon. A kind overflow of kindncfs. There are no 
faces truer ' than thofe that are fo walh'd. How much 
better is it to weep at joy, than to joy at weeping ! 

Beat. I pray you, .* is fignior Montanto returo'd 
from the wars, or no ? 

• .jiy (tttid mttfiirea it/tlf modtA tnngb, •uiithetrt m htAgt 

»f biiiir>it/i.\ Tbii is judicioufty cxprtli'd. Of all die tnnr- 
ports ofjoy, ihac which is attecded with cean it leaft offenlire ; 
bccsufe carrying with it this mark of p»in, it «H«y« the envy that 
iifually attends another's hap^nefs. This he finely calls a n^ 
jffi]oy,Sac)i Boaeasdid not mfult the obferver by an indicatioK . 
of happinefs anmixed with pain. Warbuktom. 

This is an idea which Shakefpeare feems to have been delighted 
to exprcTs. It occurs again in Macbeth. 
mj fitntiBui ji>}i 
Wtuil»ninfKll»*fi, fitit* hi^ thtmfiUtei 
In iraft of JDTTDW. Sraavaiti. 

I ^—mfiutitrw} That is, none btmefitr, none mtrtfiKtri. 

JOHNtOM. 

4 _/, S;9„r»T MtwtanH rtturn'J — ] Montante, In Spanifli, il 
t hugtimt-baiidiJ fitnrd, given, with mach hnmour, to one. lh« 
fpc;£cr would lepiefent ai a boaftc* M bnirado. Wakbvktok. 
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ABOUT NOTHING. aa; 
Meff. I know none of that name, lady ; * there 
was none fuch in the army of any fort, 
Lmi. What is he ihat you aflc for, niece ? 
Hero. My coufin means fignior Benedick of Padua.' 
Meff. O, he's returned ■> and as pleafant as ever he 

WW. 

Btat. *He fet up his bills here in Meflina, and 
challenged Cupid ^ at the Bight : and my uncle's fool, 
leading the challenge, fubfcrib'd forCupid, and chal- 

» —ibtr* lUMi nne/iub in tie armf cf avf fe't.'\ Not tneaniD^ 
tliere was Done foch i^asy tritr er digrifwhaiivi', bat that there 
yni none fuch of oj^ quality ahavt thi ei,mmm. Waibuktor. 

* Stjit up hit iilli, Ac] In B. Joofoa's Every Man out ofhif 
J^vroour, Shift fays, 

" Thii ii rare, I have ftt up my tilli witbojt difcovery." 
pjcatticc ineaDi, that Benedick publilhed a general challcDge, lilu 
■ prize-fighter, Stbitini. 

» cballttifd Cmpid at tbt flight ; ] The difufe of the 

Imvnufees thti paflage oblcure. Benedick is icprefented as chal- 
lenging Cupidat archery. To challenge urt^^^i/ 19, I belieTe* 
to «r^r who fhall Ihoot the arrow furchell without any piriicti- 
lar marlc. To dialUngi at tit hird-ialt, feems to mean the fame ax 
to challenge at children'i archery, with fnia]! arrawa fuch u are 
dirchBreed at hirdt. In Twelfth Night Lady Olivia oppofes a 
hiri-bdt to a cannan-buMti, the lighteft to the heaviefi of milfiTB 
weapons. Jdhhson. 

The iird'btli it a fliort thick arrow without point, and fpread- 
ing at the extremity fo mncht as to leave t> flat furface, about the 
breadth of a Ihilling. Such are to thii day in ufe to Icill rook* 
with, and arc Ihot from a crofs-bow. So in Marftoa'i What You 
Will, 1607! 

*' .. I— ignorance fliould Ihooi 

" Hisgrof»-knob'diira'-i«A.— — " 

To challeage at titc fligit was a challenge to fboot with an or. 
row. Fligit means only an arrow, as may be proved from the 
ibUowii^ lines in Bcaamont and Fletcher's Bonduca : 
net lie fuici raik fiaifur 
^ht virgin from ihehalii rawfiitr 
Hat half fofea'ful: nt a flight ./r^ivn ^nn/. 
4 rennd fltne frtm afli»g, — - ■■■— STEErsm. 

Q^ 2 lenged 

DiqitlzscbyGOOqlC 
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lenged him at the bird-bolt. — I pray you, how many 
hath he kill'd and eaten in thefe war^ ? But how ma-' 
ny hath he kill'd ? for, indeed, I promis'd to eat all 
of his killing. 

Leen. Faith, niece, you tax flgnior Benedick too 
much ; but he'U be meet with you ', I doubt it not. 

A&J'. He hath done good fcrvice, lady, in thefe 
wars. 

Beat. You had mufty victuals, and he hath holp 
to eat it : he's a very valiant trencher-man, he hath aa 
excellent ftomach. 

Meff. And a good foldier too, lady. 
Beat. And a good foldier to a lady? But what is 
he to a lord i 

Mtjf. A lord to a lord, a man to a man ; ftuft with 
all honourable virtues. 

Beat. It is fo, indeed : he is no lefs than a ftuff'd 

man : but for the fluffing, — well, we are all mortal. 

Leon. You muft not, fir, miltake my niece: there 

' js a kind of merry war betwixt fignior Benedick and 

her ; they never meet, but there's a fkirmifli of wit 

between them. 

Beat. Alas, he gets nothing by that. In our laft 
conflif^i four-of his ' five wits went halting off, and 

now 

—ti'Il ii autt tuiib jtu.) This ha very comnion ex- 



preffioD in the midlind couniiee, aod rieoifiei J>t'/i itjtur mettb, 

heUbttv-oiithjtu. 

So in TEXNorAMiA by B. Holiday, i6t8. 

" Go meet her, or elfe fliall bi mttt with me." 

Stiitimi. 

» ["UT e/hisfivt •utiti ] In our author'* dme miit 

wutbc general term for intellefiual poweit. So Oaviet on the 
6aal. 

Wil, /tei/ng truth frtm lau/t to cauft efiemit,. 

Ana Hfve; rijli till it thifirjl attain ; 

yf'xW, Jitki,.g gitU, findi moHj m-ddU iiidit 

Bt at^^trfiejs till it tbt lafi de gaiw. 
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now is the whole man govern'd with one : fo that if 
he have ' wit enough to keep himfelf warm, let him 
bear it for a di^rence between himfelf and his 
horfe : for it is all the wealth that he hath left, to be 
known a reafonable creature. Who is his companion 
now ? he hath a every month a new fworn brother. 
Mfjf. Is it poffiblc ? 

Beat. Very eafily poflible : • he wears his faith but 
as the falfaion of his hat ^ it ever changes with the 
next block. * 

Meff. I fee, lady, ♦ the gentleman is not in your 
books. 

Beat. 
And in another paiti 

But if a phrtBzy di pejjifs thi Brain, 
life diftwbt a»d bttii tbtfeta ef thing,, 

Ji/amta£f ftrvtt ahogtthtr ■vatM, 
Andta ibt wit •» iriu nUiin bringi. 

Tbn dath I hi wit, admiiling alt for trui, 

JBnild ft.nd auclmfiinu to iba/i tilt gra»ndi; -•— 

The luifi feem to have Kckoned five, by analogy to the five 
renfcs, or the five inlets ofid»a. Johhsox. 

* v>ittwtugb tt ittf iimfil/wAiiM,'\ Buchowwould that roaks 
nJIfirinrt bttviitn b-n amd bit htrft r We fhouFd read, tfitmeugb 
U ktp btm/il/moii KAiu. This fuics the racirical cum of her 
fpeech, in die cbarafier (he «oaId give of Benedick ; and this 
would make the difference Tpiiken of. for'tijthe nature of hoifej* 
when wounded, to luc upon the point of the weapon. 

Warbukton. 

Siitha »itt bai •tuit tiaugb it ietf himflf lua'tUt ii a proverbial 
CxpiclBon, and there ii furely no need of change. An attempt to 
nfutc the reafoniDg of the note would be lofs of time and labour. 
To bear any thing for a diff.r^nu is a term io heraldr}'. 

Sthivbn!. 

' ■ ht iciari Ih faith ] Not religious profellton, 

hat frt/tj^en ef fritni^ip \ for the fpcaker gives it as the reafbn 
of her aflung, tiihi viai nmu bit lantpaiunf that bt bad i-viry 
m»Mi a n.-vifiusra irttter, WARBUttTOM. 

1^ fwiib lit ntxt ileii.] A blotk is the mould on which a 

hat is formed. The old writers fomecimes ufe the word for tha 
ItatitTelf. Steevins. 

♦ ■' ihi gftleman h nM inytnr itii,} This is a pbraA 

tied, I believe, by more than undcrlUnd it, Ti it in tin's bftt 

0.3 *' 
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. Beat. No : an he were, I would burn my ftudy. 
But, I pray you, who is his companion ? Is ihere no 
) young Tquarer now, that will make a voyage with 
him to the devil ? 

Mef. He is moft in the company of the right noble 
Claudio. 

Seat. O lord ! He will hang upon him like a dif- 
cafe : he is fooner caught than the peftilence, and the 
laker runs prefently mad. God help the noble Clau- 
dio ! if he have caught the Benedick, it will coft him 
a thoufand pounds ere he be cur*d. 

Mef. I will hold friends with you, lady. 

Beat. Do, good friend. 

Leen. You'll ne'er run mad, niece. 

Beat, No, not 'till a hot January, 

Mef. Don Pedro is approach'd. 
Mnter Dob Peiiro, Claudio, Beneditkj Balthazar^ and 
Don John. 

Pedro. Good.Signior Leonato, you are come to 

ittihi in nu*t codicils w will, » 3t tmangfrUndt fit dtvmfer /c/*- 

aU. lOHHMN. 

I ratherthink tbattlie ^i^alludei] to, are memorandum-booki^ 
]ikeUuviiicing.-booksortheprerent are. 

Snch another expreiCon occurs in MiddUtOD's Comedy of Blurt 
Matter Conftable, 1603. 

" I'd fcratch her eyeg out, if my man Rood in htr l»hUi." 

Again, ia Shirley'i School of Compliment, i6]7- 

*' — There'* a man in bir laitti more than I look'd for, 

Hamlet fayi, 

'* :My tahUs, meet it iil fet it Axtm,—^' 

b'hen he puIU out hia pethi-bvtk. 

Probably the phrafe wai originally adopted from the trxdef- 
man's language. To be in iTadtfrnaid btah, might formerly have 
been an exprelGon in cotnmofi couvcrfationfora/r^ of any other 
kind. Steeveki. 

* y*i"'g /j"''' rr.— -] AJjoarer I take to be a cholerick, qnar- 
telfome fellow, for in ihii fenfe Shakefpeare ufn the word to 
fV'B.rt. So in Midfilmmer Night'» Dream it is faid of Oberon and 
Titania, that ibry nevir miit far ibty fquarc. So the fenfe may be. 
It ibirtno i\ot-\t\ooAeA ymth thai •uiili kuf him camfanj ibra*ib all 
iit mmd framks f Johmiom. 

meet 
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meet TOur trouble : the faOnon of the world is to 

- avoid coft, and you encounter it. 

Leen. Never came trouble to my hoyfe in the like- 
nefe of your grace ; for trouble being gone, comfort 
Ihould remain j but when you depart from me, Ibr- 
row abides, and happinefs takes his leave. 

Pedro. You embrace your ^charge too willingly.— 
I chink, this is your daughter. 

Imii. Her mother hath many times told meTo. 

BiM. Were you in doubt, fir, that you alk'd her i 

Leon. Signior Benedick, no i for then were you a 
child 

Pedro. You have it full, Behedick: we may gqels 
by this what you are, being a man. Truly, the lady, 
fathers herfelf : Be happy, lady ! for you are like an 
honourable father. 

Bene. If fignior Leonato be her father, fhe would 
not have his head on her Ihoulders for all MeOlna, as 
like him as Ihe is. 

Beat. I wonder, that you willftill'be talking, iig* 
□ior Benedick i no body marks you. 

Bene. What, my dat.rh<iy Di/dain! are you yet 
living ? , 

Beal^ Is it poQible, Difdain lliould die, while the 
hath fuch'meet foodto feed it as fignior Benedick f 
Courtefy itfelf mult convert to Difdain, if you come 
in her prerence. 

Bene. Then is courtefy a turn-coat : but it is cer- 
tain, lamlov'dof allladies, only you excepted : and 
I would I could find in my heart that I had not a hard 
heart ; for, ttuly, I love none. 

Beat. A dear happinefs to women ; they would elfc 
have been-troubled with a pernicious fuitor. 1 thank 
God and my cold blood, I am of your humour for 

• Tern rminut year thargt • ] Th«t it yoqr iurlbtw, yoatin^ 
tumirmtft' Johnson. 

0.4 that; 
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that s I had rather hear my dog bark at a crow, than 

a man fwear he loves me. 

Pent. God keep your ladyQiip llill ia that mind ! 
fo fome gentleman or other fhall 'fcape a predeftioate 
fcratcht face. 

Beat. Scratching could not make it worfe, an 'twere 
iiich a face as yours were. 

£i»e, Wtll, you area rare parrot-teacher. 

Beat. A bird of my tongue is better than a beaft 
of yours. 

JBene. I would my horic had the fpeed of your 
tongue, and To good a copcinuer : but keep your 
Way o'God's name | I have done. 

Beat. You always end with ajade's tricky Iknow 
you of old. 

Pedro. This is the fum of all : Lconato,— fignior 
Claudio, and lignior Benedick, — my dear friend Leof 
natohath invited you alt. I tell him, we ihall ftay 
here at the leaft a month ; and he bearcUy prays, fome 
eccaTion may detain us longer t I dare fwear he is no 
tiypocrite, but prays from his heart. 

' Jjen. If you fwear, tny lord, you Ihall not be for- 

fworn. Let me bid you welcome, my lord ; being 

reconciled to the prince your brother, I owe you all 
duty. 

John. I thank you: I am not of many words* but 
X thank you. 

LecM. Pleafe it your Grace lead on? 

fi4ro. your hand, Leonato; we will go together. 
[^Exetait all but Benedick and Claudio. 

Claud. Benedick, didit thou note the daughter of 
JIgnior Leonato i 
'" Bate. I noted her not ; but I look'd on her. 

Claud. Is Die not a modeft young lady f 

ffene Do you qucftion me, as an honcft man (hould 
^o, fpr my limple true judgment i or would you 

have 
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Kave me fpcak after my cuftom« as being a proftOfed 
tyrant to their fex ? 

CUuiJ. No, I pry'ythee, fpeak in foberjudgmeot^ 

Bttu. Why, i'fatih, methinks flic is too low for 
an high pnufe, too brown for a fair praifc, and too 
little for a great pr^c : only this commendation I 
c:an afibrd her ; that were fhe other than Ihe is, (he 
were unhandfome ; and being no other but as Ihe is, 
I do not like her. 

(3aud. Thou think'ft, I am in fport t I pray thec^ 
tell me truly how thou lik'ft her. 

Bene. Would you buy her, that you enquire after^ 
her? 

Claud. Can the world buy foch a jewel ? 

Bene. Yea, and a cafe to put it into. But fpeak 
you this with a fad brow ? or do you play the Saut- 
ing Jack ; to tell us Cupid is ' a good hare-finder, 
aud Vulc^^n a rare carpenter? Come, in what key 
ihall a man take you, to go in the fong ? 

I — U tell Ml, Capid h a g:td bart- finder, &c.} I kiMMp 

not whether I couceive the jeft hcK iDteaded. Ckudio hinu hii 
love of Hero, fienedicic alks whether he i> ferious, or whethef 
he only means to jeft, and tcU them that Capid is a gad ban* 
fii4"'* ^'^ FuUaa a ran catftnltr. A man praifing a pretty ladf 
in jeft, may fliew the quick light of Capid, but what has it to do 
witli the carpnirj of Vulcai) ? Perhaps the thought lies do deeper 
tban ihil, ^ijia utanU tell m ■um^i*' ^tat wr alliiiew alruuyf 

JOHNION. 

I believe no more is meant by thofe ludicrous expreflion* tlus 
tki*. 

Do yon mean, fays Benedick, to amufc as with improbable Sa- 
na t 

Ab ingenious correrpondmt, whole Jtgnatare is R. W. ex- 
plains the paflage in the fame fenle, but more amply. *' Do yon 
mean to tell us that love is not blind, and that tire will not con- 
fume what is coRibuftible 1" for both tbefe prnpoficions are 

implied in making Cnpid a gstJ bari-fiader, and Vulcan (the God 
of fire) a gttd tarpenttr. In other words, tveuld yaii eai'umu mi 
^^>btfi cfinian en tbit bead h lutilknaviiit that yea ran &t in levi luiib- 
tut hifg Hind, and can flaj •wilt tbt fiamt afhauij wit beta being ' 
JitrthtZ Sti£Ve»i. 

Claul 
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Odud. In mine eye, flie is the fweeteft lady that I' 
ever loolc'd on. 

. Btae. I can fee yet without fpeftacles, and I fee no 
inch matter : there's her coufln, an fhe were not pof> 
fefs'd with a fury, exceeds her as- much in beauty, 
as the lirft of May doth the laft: of December. But 
I hope, you have no intent to turn hufband ; have 
you? 

Claud. I would fcarce truft myfelf, tho* I had fwom 
the contrary, if Hero would be my wife. 

Beiu. Is't come to this, in faith ? Hath not the 
world one man, but he will wear * his cap with fufpi- 
cion ? Shall I never fee a batchelor of threefcore 
again ? Go to, i'faitb, an thou wilt needs thruft thy 
neck into a yoke, wear the print of it, and ' figk 
away Sundays. Look, Don Pedro i« retum'd to 
&ek you. 

Re-enter Don Pedro and Den Jebn. 

Tedro. "What fccret hath held you here, that you 
follow'd not to Leonaio's. 

Erne. I would, your Grace would conftrain me to 
tell. 

Pedro. I charge thee on thy allegiance. 

Bene. You hear. Count Claudio : I can be ftcret as 
3 dumb man, I would have you think (b; but, on my 
ailcgianrt, — mark you this,— on my allegiance. — He 
is in love. Wiih who ? — now that is your grace's 
part. — Mark, how ftiort hisanfwcrii: — with Hero, 
Leonato'a fliort daughter. 

• — «>/ar his tap wtb fijjaehn f\ That is, fabjeft hii head 
to thedifqaietorjealouiy. Jdhmioh. 

» fi gb aiuaj Suniiafi :'\ A prorerbud cxpreffion to fig* 

nify ihaia man has no reft at all ; when Sunday, a.day fbrmcrly 
oi eafc and diverfion, was pafled To uncotnforubly. 

WAkSUaTOM. 

Claud. _ 
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Claud. If this were fo, fo were ic uttered, ' 

Bene. Like the old tale, my lord : it is not lb, nor 
*twas not fo j but, indeed, God forbid ic fliould be 
fo. 

Claud. If tty pailion change not Ihordy, God fw> 
bid it Ihould be otherwife. 

Ptdra. AoKD, if you love her, for the lady is nrj- 
veil worthy. 

Claud. You fpeak this to fetch me in, my lord* 

Pedro. By my troth, I fpeak my thought. 

C^d. And, in futh my lord, I fpoke mine. 

Betu. And, by my two ^iths and troths, my lord, 
I fpeak mine. 
- Claud. That I love her, I feel. 

Pedro. That flic is worthy, I know. 

Bttu. That I neither feel how the (hould be loved, 
DOT know how Ihe fhould be worthy, is the opmion 
that fire cannot melt out of me ; 1 will die in it ac 
the {take. 

* Claud. I/lhiitBtr*fi,Jiviert!l utirtJ.] Tlis and the thre« 
next fpeeches I do not well tinderftand ; there feeins fomcUiiiiv 
«itiitte«l reUting to Heiti'i conreot, or tb Claudio's marriage, eli« 
I know not what Claadjo can wiOt mt u bi eibtr<uii/t. The coptn ' 
«11 read alike. Perhapi it may be better thus, 

Claad. Iflbitvuri/i./ttDirtit. 

Bene. Vtltrtd liki tie eld imU, ttc. 
Claudiogivei a faUen anfwer, if it hfe, fi it is. Still there leemi 
ibmeching omitted which CUodio and Pedro concur in wifhing. 

If{f».y» Claudio, ending an explicit anfwer) ibii affirtien tfbit 
VMTt irui, it is « iTSitb that mifht q»ickl} it dttlared. He alluder 
\o ibe Jhori anpioer,liS{, which Benedick has jult mentioned. Be- 
nedick replies, My hrd, hi it liii til eld riddling talc, it is nut /*, 
and'tinainti/o; ^r (now he mentions hisown private wifli} I/t^, 
Gad fariid that it pculd ii fa ! Ctaudio thenreafTumeg h!s partu 
the dill ogae, and adds. If I ^o net tbengt litohjtii e/mjaffiiSsimit 
Ctdfariid it fiKvid it elbtriMi/i, BenoSick, by faying GadfoTiid 
U fi>eutd it fe, means Ged fariidjtu finidd tt marritd. The Other 
retonis for anfwer, Jf I ctntinui ai autb in Itvt •with ber ai I emaf 
frtftnt, Gtd ftrtid J pnU nu. Stsbveks. 

J Pedro. 
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Pedro. Thou waft"ever an obftinatc heretick in the 
defptght of beauty. 

ClMid. And never could , muntain his part, * but 
in the force of his will. 

Sea£. That a woman conceived me, I thank her t 
that the brought me up, 1 likewife give her moft 
hutnble thanks : but that I will have a recheate 
winded in my forehead, ' or hang my bugle in an 
invlQble baldrick, all women fiiall pardon me. Be- 
caufe I will not do them the wrong to miftruft any, 
I will do my fclf the right to truft none ; and the fine 
is, (for the which 1 may go the finer) I will live a - 
bate he lor. 

Pe^ro. I Ihall fee thee, ere I die, look pale with 
love. 

Bene. With anger, with ficknefs, or with hunger, 
my lord ; not with love : prove, thai ever I lofe more 
blood with love, than I will gee again with drinking, 
pick out mine eyes with a balladmaker's pen, and 
hang me^up at the door of a brothcl-houfe far the 
iign of blind Cupid. 

Pedr<>. Well, if ever thou doft fall from this faith, 
thou wilt prove a notable argument. * 
, Bene. If I do, hang me in a bottle like a ca^' and 

Ihoot 

a thi farei of his •uiill,] Altading to the defi- 



nition of u heretick in thefchools. Wiiiburtom. 

' h'.ilbai Jv.:libai>i a rlchiult tteindiJ in mf/erth*aJ,} 

That is. livid •uiiar a hern en my firtbead 'whieb ibi bunt/mam mej 
//cw. A mhtan is the found by which dogs are called bacb 
Shakefpt.ire hnd no mercy upon the poor cuckold, hit btm i* an 
inexhauliiblefiibjea of merriment. Johnsok. 

A rcchtau is a particular lefTon upon the horn, to call dogiback 
from the fcerc ; from theold French word r^r;r, which wasnfed 
Id the fame li^nfe m rtiraiii. Hahmek. 

*- aciailt erguMTMi.'i An eminent fubjcA for facire. Johhion. 

> iti a toiilt hit a t«t ] A) to ih< eat and b&iiit, I can procor* 
no belter information than the following, which does not exafily 
fuit with the text. 
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flioot at me 1 and he that hits me, let him be clapt 
on the (boulder, and call'd *_Adam. 

Peiro. Well, as time fliall try : In time thefavage ' 
hdl doth bear the yoke.* 

Bene. The favage bull may i but jf ever the fenG- 
ble Benedick bear it, pluck off the bull's-horns. and 
fct them in my forehead, and let me be vilely paint- 
ed ■ and in fuch great letters as they write. Here u 
gyodhBrfetobirtt let them fignify under my fign, 
Bereyou majfee Benedickthe marrfdman. 

Qaud. If this ftiould ever happen, thou would'ft 
be horn-mad. . . , , ^ „ , - 

Veiro, Nay, > if Cupid hath not fpent aU his qui- 
ver in Venice, thou wilt quake for this lliortiy. 

Bene. 

In fomecoiintiM of EngUnd.a cat wm formerly clofed op with 
% qoantity of foot in a wooden bonle, (foch as that in which flicp. 
herds carry their Uquor) and was fufpendcd on a line. He who 
beat out the bottom as he ran under it, and was nimble enough » 
«fcape its contents, was regarded w the hero of this inhuman di- 

iamJ ttliM hill mi, fa bim bt tUfi »n tht Jh^ulJtr, and taU'J 
Adam 1 Bui why fliould he therefore be called AJam r Perhapi, 
by a quotation or two we may be able to trace the poet's allufioa 
here. In Law-Trieki, or. Who would have thought it, (a comedy 
written by J^nDay, and printed in 1608) 1 find this fpeech. 
AJam Sttl, a fnhftanlial euiL-a>, and a faffing gwd 9.K\iK!, yit m 
toi4iic»m,a.—Bj this it appears, that Adam BeTl at that time of day 
was of reputation for his fldll at the bow. I find him again men- 
tioned ia a bgrkfaue poem of fir William Davenant's, called, The 
■ lone Vacation inLondon. Thiobald. 

Adam Bell was a companion or Robin Hood, as may be uea 
in RiWn Hood's Garland j in which, if I do not miftake, an 

^F*r ht breuthi Adam Bell, Clim oftbt CUugb, 
And mmtm */ Ckudtfii», 
To fi>99t tuiib thufiTtfttrforfBTtj maih, 

A*d ibtfertfttr iinl ri«« tdi thru. JOHirsoir. 

* U timt tbtfaivmp ball dilb btar tbtyaii.'] This tine is taken 

fiOTi the Spanifh Tragedy, or Hieronymo, &c. i6oj. STiRyans. 

» ifCmpid batb mitJJMttdl bit qui-vir in Ftnitt,'] AU modern wri- 

icri agree in rcpnfenting Venice inthe fane light aj the anctenta 
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Bene. I look for an earthquake too then. 

Pedro. Well, you will temporize with the hoiirs.' 
In the mean time, good Tignior Benedick, repair to 
Z..eonato*s ; commend me to him, and tell him, I wit) 
not fail him at fupper ; for, indetd, he hath made 
great preparation. 

Bene. I have almoft matter enough in m? for fuch 
an embalT^c ; and fo I commit you — 

Claad. To the tuition of God : From my houfe, if 
I had it, — 

Pedro. The fwth of July i your loving friend. Be- 
nedick. 

Bene. Nay, mock not, mock not : The body of your 

difcourfe is fometime guarded wkh fn^ments, and the 

' guards arc but (lightly bailed on neither: ere ■♦you 

lout old ends any further, examine yourconfclence ; 

and fo I leave you. [Eiiit. 

Claud. My liege, your highneis now may do me 
good. 

Pedro. My love is thine to teach } teach it but hov, 
And thou diali fee how apt it is to learn 
Any hard lefTon that may do thee good. 

Claud. Hath Leonato any Ton, my lord ? 

Pedro. No child but Hero, (he's his ooljr beirt 
Doft thou affedl her CUudio ? 

Claud. O my lord, 
When you went onward on this ended action, 
I look'd upon her with a foldier's eye. 
That lik'd, but had a rougher talk in hand 
Than to drive liking to the name of love : 

did Cyprus. And 'tig this chxraflcr of the pet^lc that u here al- 
lnd«d to. Wasbuktok. 

* tr* jaufiaui aid tni», &C.] Btfare j»u enJeavtur tt Jifiinpdfi 
jmr/elf aitf mart by antiquated ouiifinii, aeamimi 'wbttbtr ytm ' tmn 
/airly elaim ihtmfiryeur mun. Thi*, I think is the meanuig { qr 
it may be underitood in Mother ftafc, tfumiat, ifjmrfattajiu it 
net tenth ytur/ilf. Jounbom. 

But 
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But now I am recurn'd, and that war-thoughts 
Have left their places vacant, in their rooms 
Come thronging fofc and delicate delicate defires> 
All prompting me bow fair young Hero is. 
Saying, 1 lik'd her ere I went to wars. - 
. Pe&ro. Thou wilt be like a lover prefendf* 
And tire the hearer with a book of words, 
^thou doft love fair Hero, cherifh ic \ 
And I will break with her, and with her father. 
And thou ihalt have her. Was't not to this end. 
That thou began'ft to cwift fo fine a ftory ? 

Ciaud. How fwcetly do you minifler to levr* 
That know kive's grief by his compleftion 1 
. But left my liking might too fudden Teem, 
I would have falv'd it with alonger treatife. 

Ptira, What need the bridge much broader thad 
the flood ? 
? The f^eft grant is the neceiDtjr. 
Look, what will ferve, is fit : 'tis once, thou lovH j 
And I will fit thee with the remedy, 
1 know, we ihall have revelling to-night ^ 
I will afTume thy part in fome difguile. 
And tell fair Hero I am Claudio \ 
And in her bofom I'll unclafp my hcvt, 
And take her hearing prifoner with the force 
And ArongenCQuntcrof myamorous tale: 
Then, after, to her father will I break ; 
And the conclufion is, ihe fhatl be thine: 
Xa prailicc let us put it prcfently. [^Exeiatt, 

' Tbt/eirtfi gnntii thfinc^tj."] i. e. no one can have abetter 
rearon for etaoting a reqnen than th« seceffi^ of iu behij; 
graotcd. WAKioaTOM. 



SCENE 
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SCENE IT. 
A Room in Leonato^s Heufe, 
Enter luonato and Anlanio. 

Lto. How now, brother ? Where is my coufia 
your fon ? Hath he provided this mufick ? 

Jnt. He is very bufy about it. But, brother, I can 
tell you news that you yet dream'd not of. 

Leon. Are they good ? 

Att. As the event {lamps them ; but they have a 
good cover, they (how well outward. The prince 
and count Ctaudio, walking in a thick-pleached alley 
in mine orchard, were thus over-heard by a man of 
mine : The prince difcovcr'd to Claudio, that he 
lov'd my niece your daughter, and meant to acknow- 
ledge it this evening in a dance ; and, if he found her 
accordant, he meant to take the prefenc time by the 
top, and inftantly break with you of it. 

Leon. Hath tile fellow any wit that tpld you this ? 

Ant. A good fiiarp ftUow \ I will fend for him, 
aod queftion him yourfelf. 

Leon. No> no \ we will hold it as a dream; till It 
appear itfelf. But I will acquaint my daughter 
withal, that flie may be the better prepared for an 
anfwer, if pcradveniure this be true: Go you, and 
tell her of it. [Several Servants crofj the Jlage here.'} 

Coufin, you know what you have to do, O, I 

cry you mercy, friend ; go you with me, and I will 
ufe your ikill. Good coufin, have a care this bufy 
Jiine. _ {Exeunt, 



S C £ N ] 
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S C E N E m. 

Another Apartmct^ in Leonato*s Haufi, 
Enter Den John and Connfde, 

Conr. What the good-jer, my lor4 ! why ar? yon 
thus out of mcafure fad i ■ 

John. There is no meafure in the occafion thaj 
breeds itt therefore the fadnefs is without limi(. 

Conr. You Ihould hear reafon. 

Jeht. And when I have heard it, wh^t ble0ing 
bringeth it ? 

Cow. If not a prefcnt cemcdy, yet a patient fuffe* 
rancf. 

John. 1 wonder, that thou being, (m thou f^y'ft. 
thou art) born under Saturn, goeft about to apply ■9, 
moral medicine toamortifyingmilchief. I cannot hide 
what I am:'' I muft be fad when I have cauTe, ^nc} 
fmileatrb man's jefts; cat when I have ftomach, 
and wait fcr no man's leifure-, flcepwhen lamdrowfy, 
and tend on no man's bufmefs -, laugh whep \ an) 
merry, and claw no man in his humour. 

Cow. Yea, but you muft not make the full fljow of 
this, till you may do it without controulmcnt. You 
have of late ftood outagainft your brother, and ho 
hath ta'en you newly into his grace, where it is im-t 
poflible you Ihould take root, but by tl^c fair weathcp 

* Itmtntt hih iihat I am ,■] This is one of oar anihsur's iiatn> 
ral touches. Ah envious and nnrocial mtni]. coo prgud to givti 
pleafure, and too {alien to receive it, alwayi endeavour* to Bids 
Its malignity from the world and from itfetf, under the plainnef) 
«f fimple hoQefly, or the dignity of haughty independence. 

' clavi ni mat in his kumeiir,} To rlaw is to flatter. So tht f:pt^i 
rlav/-6ach, in bilhop Jenel, are the pope's fiatitrin. The feufij 
}i the famein the jpro verb, MuUi malum/caiil. JOHNsqif. 

Vol. H, R thaf 
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that you make yourfelf : it is needful that you fraiAtf 
the feafon for your own harveft. 

'John. I had rather be a * canker in a hedge, thaa a 
rofc in his grace \ and it better fits my blood to be 
difdain'd of all, than to fafhion a carriage to rob love . 
from any : in this, (though T cannot be faid to be a 
flattering honell man) it muft not be deny'd but I am 
a plain-dealing villain. I am truAed with a mtizzle> 
and infranchifed with a clog ; therefore I have de- 
creed not to fmg in my cage : If I had my mouth, 1 
Would bite i if I had my liberty, I would do my 
Kking: in the mean time, let me be that I am, and 
Jeek not to alter me. 

Conr. Can you make nd ufe ofyourdifcontent } 
John. I make all ufe of it, for I ufe it only. Who 
comes here ? what news Borachio ? 

EMer Barachu, 

Bora. I came yonder from a great fupper ; the 
prince, your brother, is royally entcrtain'dpby Lco- 
jiato; and I can give you intelligence of an intended 
marriage. 

John. Will it fcrve for any model to build mifchief 
on P What is he for a foot, that betroths himfelf to 
unquietnefs ? 

. ■ I haJ rathtr it a canktria a btigt, thaii-a nfi »■ bit graeti\ A 
tauier it the caKitr rofe, dag-rt/t, eynefiatMi, Ol.iif. The fenfe w, 
I would rather live in obfcurlty the wild life of nature, than owe 
dignity or eftiina.tion to my brother. He ftill continues his with 
offlootny independence, fiut what it the meaning of the.ex- 
prefijon, a n/t in bis graci f if he wa^ a raft of himfelf, hit bro- 
ther'i^of* OTfavaur could not degrade him. I once read thut^ 
I bad Tathtr h* a cohXit i%a htigi, iban ars/i in bis garden ; that 
it, I had rather be what nature makea me, however mean, 
than owe any exaltation or improvement to my brother's kind- 
nefi or cultivation. But a left change will be fufficient : I think 
it (hould be read, / badrtubtr ii a caaktr isi a htdgt, than a nfi bjr 
bitgratt. JoHNioit. 

Bora. 
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Sora. Marry, it is your brother's right hand. 

jFobn. Who ? the moft exquifite Claudio i 

Sora. Even he ? 

yobn. A proper Tquire I and who, and who ? which 
way looks he ? 

Bora. Marry, on Hero, the daughter and heir of 
Leonato. 

yohit. A very forward March-chick ! How come 
you to know this ? 

Bora. Being entertain'd for a perfumer, as I was 
fmoaking a mufty room, comes me the prince and 
Claudio nand in hand in fad conference. J whipt be^ 
hind the arras ; and there heard it agreed upon, that 
the prince fhould woo Hero for himfelf, and having 
obtained her, give her to count Claudio. 

yobn. Come, come,'let us thither ; this may prove 
food to my difpleafurc. That young ftart-up hath- 
all the glo^ of my overthrow ; if I can crofs him 
any way, I blefs myfelf every way : You are both 
fure, and will afTifl; me. 

Co/ir. To the death, my lord. 

yobn. Let us to the great fupper ; their cheer is 
the greater, that I am fubdu'd: 'Would the cook 
were of my mind ! — Shall we go prove what's to be 
done? 

Bcra. We'll wait upon yourlordlhip. lExeunt, 



Ki ACT- 
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ACT II. SCENE I. , 

A Hall in Leenat^i Iloufe. 

Znter Leenafo, Antonio^ Hero, Beatriett Margartt, and 
Urfula. 

L E O N A T b. 

WAs not count John here at Tuppcr ? 
Ant. I faw him not. 

Beat. How tanly that gentleman looks ! I never 
can fee him, but I am heart-burn'd an hour after.' 

Hero. He is of a vcty melancholy difpofition. 

Beat, He were an excellent man, that were made 
juft in the mid-^vay between him and Benedick. : the 
one is too like an image, and fays nothing ; and the 
other too like my lady's eldeft fon, evermore tattling. 

Le$n. Then half ftgnior Benedick's tongue in count 
John's mouth, and half count John's melancholy in 
fignior Benedick's face, 

Beat. With a good leg, artd a good foot, uncle, 
and money enough in his purfe, fuch a man would 
win any woman in the woild^ if he could get her good 
will. 

ZjCoH. By my troth, niece, thou wilt never get rfice 
a hufband, if thou be'ft fo flire^vd of thy tongue. 

Ant, In faith, (he's too curft. 

Beat. Too curft is more than curit: : I fhall lelTen 
God's fending that way : for it is faid, God fends a 
turfi cffmjbort bems i but to a cow too curft he fends 



» htart-hmnfj an hmr after.} The pain commonljr called the 
iiart-iam, proceeds from an MtJ faQmoar in the llomach, aod i* 
^ereAit property eiMDgh imputed to tart looki. Johnson. 
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Leon. So, by being too curl^ God will fend you 
no homs. 

Stat. Juft, if he fend me no huiband; for the 

. which blefling, I am at him upon my knees every 

morning and evemt^: Lord! 1 could not endure 

a hufbwd with a beard on ids face ; I had rather lie 

in woollen. 

LecM. Yon may light upon a hulband, that hath 
no beard. 

Beat. What fhould I do with him i drcfs him in 
my apparel, asd make him my waiting-gentlewoman ? 
He that hath 3 beard is more than a youth ; and he 
chat hath 00 beard is lels dian « man: and he that is 
more than a youth, is not for me ; and he that is lels 
than a man, I am not for hicn : therefore I will even 
take fix-pence in earnelt of the bear-herd, 'and lead 
his apes into hell. 

Lea, Well then, go you into hell.' 

Beat. No, but to the gate : and there w ill the de- 
vil meet me> like an old cuckold, with horns on his 
head, and fayi Get you to heaven, Beatrice, get you to 
heaven, heris na -place for you maids : fo deliver I up 
my apes, and away to Saint Peter for the heavens^ 
he Ihews me where the batchelors ft^ and there live 
we as merry as the day is long. 

Ant, ' Well, niece, I iruft, you will be rul'd by your 
father. [To Hero. 

Beat, Yes, faith, it is my coufm's duty to make a 

* WtUibem, £rc.] Of the two next rpeechea Mr. Wtrburtoa 
fayt, All thh impieai ntnjtnfi tbrovim It lb* iailtm ii ihtplaytri, mai 

ftifiti in •wiihoMt rhjm* «r rtm/at. Hc therefore puta them iji the 
kargin. They do not deTeTfe indeed to honourable a place, yet 
I am afraid they are too much in the manner of oar authour, whs 
it romeiimes trying to purchafc tnerriment at too dear a rate. 

Johnson. 

* Leo. Ifell ibia, &c.] I have rdlored the liaei omitted. 

SrlBTIHt. 

R 3 cufify, 
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curtfy, and fey, Father^ as it pkafi you : but yet for 
all that, coufin, let him be a handfome fellow, or elfe 
make another curtfy, and fay, Falbzr, as it pleaft me. 

Leon. Well, niece, I hope to fee you one day fitted 
with a hufband. 

Seat. Not 'till God make men of fome other me- 
tal than earth. Would it not grieve a wotnan to be 
over-mafter'd with a piece of valiant dufl ? to make 
account of her life to a clod of wayward marie i Ko» 
uncle, ril none : Adam's Tons are my brethteo, and, 
truly, I hold it a fin to match in my kindred. 

Lean. Daughter, remember, what I told you; if 
the prince do folicit you in that kind, you know your 
anfwer. 

Beat. The fault will be in the mulick, coufm, if 
you be not woo'd in good time ; , if the prince be too 
♦ important, tell him, there is meafurc in every thing, 
•nd fo dance out the anfwer. For hear me. Hero, 
wooing, wedding, and repenting. Is as a Scotch jig, 
a me^fure, and a cinque-pace: the 6rft fuit is hot 
and hafty, like a Scotch jig, and full as fantaftical ; 
the wedding, mannerly m(^eft, as a meafure, full of 
Hate and ancientry^ and then comes repentance, and 
with his bad legs falls into the cinque-pace fader and 
faller, 'till he Hnks into his grave. 

Leen. Coufin, you apprehend pafling (hrewdly. 

£tal. I have a good eye, uncle \ I can fee a church 
by daylight. 

Leon. The revellers arc cntring, brother j make 
good room. 

* If iht frinct ht Ut\m^tmKM,'\ Imftriani heie, and in man]r 
Other places, u imfirtuwait. Johnson. 



Eni(r 
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Enttr Den Pedro, ClauMoy Benedick, Balthazar^ * D09 
John, BerafbiOi Margaret, Urfula, and others majk^d. 

■ Pedro. Lady, will you walk about with your 
friend ? 

Hero. So you walk foftly, and look fweetly, and 
fay nothing, I am yours for the walk } and cfpecially 
when I walk away. 

Pedro. With me in your company ? 

Hero. I may fay fo, when I pleafc. 
- Pedro. And when pleafe you to fay fo ? 

Hero. When I like your favour ; for God defend, 
the lute Ihould be like the cafe ! 

Pedro. * My vifor is Philemon's roof j within the ' 
houle is Jove, ' 

Hero. 

■ BM&bmur,} The qurto and fbtio add — or diami John. 

Steetihs. 

*Iijt/iJiritPbilmim'inof,iuiihimtbibiu/ii,\ave.'\ Thuijthe 
wbole ftream of the copin, from the firft downward)!. Hero (a.y» 
to Don Pedro, God [brbid'the Ime fliould be like the cafe ! i. c 
that your face Biould be as homely sad Bi aa^rie u your maOc. 
Upon this, Don Pedro compayea bii v'lor to Phileinon'i roof. 
*Tis plaio, the poet alludes to the ftor^ of Baucis and Philemon 
from Ovid : and this old coaple, as the Roman poet defcribes i^ 
liv'd in a/^^fiVcotta^ j 

StifuUt if (MUia ttSti palufiri. 

Botwhf, ivithin the heu/tii love? Though this old pair lived ia 
1 cottage, this cottage received two ftraggling Gods, (Jupiter and 
Mercary) under it»roof. So, Don Pedro is a prisce; and thongh 
Us vifor is but ordinary, he would infinuate to Hero, that he bai 
fomethiog ^ndUii withta : alhiding either to his dignity oi the 
qualities o) hi) perfoo and mind. By thefe drntrnfiaDcei, I am 
lure, the thought is mended : as, I thinic verily, the text is too 
by the addition of a £n^le letter — ■wiihin xbthcufi it Jove. Nor 
is this eii;endation a little coniinned by another paflage in our 
authir, in which be plunly alludes to the fame ftory. As you 
Like it. 

Clown. I aa hire luiib ibit and ihf goati, m iht tKtfi tafricitt 
fMif bmefi Ovid, wai aann^ tb* C«lbi, 

R4 M- 
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Hero. Why, then your vifor ihould be thatcli'd. 

Pedro. Speak low, if you fpeak love. ^ 

Bene. Well, I would you did like mc. * 

Marg. So would not I ibr your. own fake; for t 
Iiave many ill qualities. 

Beni. Which is one? 

Marg. I fay my prayers aloud. 

Bene. I love you the better; the hearers may cry 
Amen. ' 

Marg. God match me with a good dahcer ! 

Baltb. Amen. 

Marg. And God keep hitii out of my fight when 
the dance is done ! Anfwer, clerk. 

Baltb. No more words j the clerk is anfwer'd. 

Urf. I know you well enough j you are fignior 
Antonio. 

Jaq. b latvtbJgi ill inbahitti, •werfi fins JovC ur a tbltcll'd 

This cmetidaiiort, thus imprefTed with all the power of hit elo. 
ijacnce and reafon, Theobald found in the quarto edition of r6oo, 
which heprofefles to have fcen ; and in the fiift folio, the I and 
the /arefo much alike, that the printers, perhaps, afed the fame 
type for either letter. Johnsom, 

' Pedro. Sptak Iot.; 4c,] This fpeech, which is ^ven to Fcdro, 
Aould be given to Margaret. Revikal. 

■ Balth. Wtth I-meM.yatJiJIHtm'.} This and ihc two fol- 
lowing little fpetches, which I have placed to Balthazar, are in all 
the printed copies given to Benedick. But, 'tis clear, the dia- 
logue here ought to be betwixt Balthazar and Margaret : Beue- 
, dick, a little, lower, converfes with Beatrice: and fo every man 
talks with his woman once round. Theobald. 

f Am!K. 1 1 do not heartily concur with Tbeobatd in his arbitra- 
ry difpolitian ot thefe fpeeches. Balthazar is called in the old 
copies Jumb Jehn, as I have already obferved, and therefore it 
flit>uld feem, that he was meant to /peak but little. When Bf^ 
aedick by !, tit biariri Biojcr J, jfattM, we mod fuppofe that'he 
isaves Margaret aud goes in fearch of fome other fport. Marga- 
ret utters a wifh for a good partner ; Balthazar, who 13 reprefent- 
jd aman of the feneft words, repeati Ecnedick's j^bkit, andleadi 
her off, deftrin^ , as be fays in the following fliort fpeech, to put 
liipifelf to no greater expence of breath, SmevENt, 
■ • ^Ht 
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Jai. Ac a word, I am not. 

Urf. I know you by the wagling of your head. 

jint. To tell you true, I counterfeit him. 

Urf. You could never do him fo ill-well, unlefs 
you were the very man : Here's his dry hand up and 
down V you are he, you are he. 

jint. At a word, I am not. 

Urf. Come, come i do you think, T do not know 
you by your excellent wit ? Can virtue hide itfclf ? 
Go to, mum, you are he : graces will appear, and 
there's an end. 
• Seat. Will you not tell me, who told you fo ? 

Bene. No, you ftiall pardon me. 

Beat. Nor will you not tell me who you are ^ 

Bene. Not now. 

Beat. That I was difdainful, and that I had my 
good wit out of the Hundred merry Tales v^ well, this 
was fignior Benedick that faid fo. 

Bene. What's he ? 

Beat. I am fure, you know him well enough. 

Bene. Not I, believe me. 

Beat. Did he never make you laugh ? 

Bene. I pray you, what is he ? 

Beat. Why, he is the prince's jefter : a very dull 
fool ; only his gift is in deviflng impoflible danders :^ 
Done but libertines delight in him ; and the commen • 

' tiuHdriJmfTnTaltti\ The book, to which Shakerpeare al- 
ludes, was an old traalluion of Lti ctai KeuvtUet Nim-vilUi. The 
original was publiflied at Paris, in the black letter, before the 
year i joo ; and ii faid to have been written by fome of the royal 
family of France. Ames in«otioji$ a traaflation of It prior to the 
time of Shakefpeare. Stbivens. 

* hit gift in A*/^"; impoflible ^■^(r/,] Welhould rexd mfa/- 
fibUy i.e. flanders fo ill invented, that they will pafs upon nobody. 

Wil«En«TON. 

ImftJJihli {landers are, I fbppole, foch flanden as, from their 

nbfardity and iinpoffibility, bring their owa confutation with them. 

Johnson. 

dat'ioQ 
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dacion is not in his wit, but in his villainy t ^ for he 
both plcafeth men, and angers them, and then they 
laugh at him, and beat him : I am fure, he is in the,, 
fleet, I would he had boarded me. 

Bene. When I know the gentleman, I'll tell him 
what you fay. 

. Beal. Do, do : he'll but break a comparifon or 
two on me ; which, peradvcmure, not mark'd, or not 
laugh'dac, (Irikcs him into melancholy, and then 
there's a partridge wing fav'd, for the fool will eat no 
fupper that night. We muft follow the leaders. 

Bene. In every good thing. 
Beat. Nay, if they lead to any ill, I will leave them 
at the next turning. lExeiint. 

Manent John, Bsrachh, and Claudia. ■ 

John. Sure, my brother is amorous on Hero, and 
hath withdrawn-hcr father to break with him about 
it ; The ladies fdlow her, and but one vifor remains. 

Bora. And that is Claudlo ■, I know him by his 
bearing. 

John. Are you notfignior Benedick ? 

Claud, You know mc well i I am he. 

John. Signior, you arc very near my brother in his 
love: he is cnamour'd on Herov I pray you, dilTuade 
him from her, the is no equal for his births you may 
do the part of an honeft man in it. 

Claud. How know you he loves her ? 

John. I heard him Iwear his afTe&ion. 

Bcra. So did I too; and he fworc he would- marry 
her to-night. 

* bii ■villaiBf i) By which Ihe means Hi malfce and imfnety. 
By hisimpioas jeAa, Ihe infinuates, be flta/eJ Vtbenints ; andbjr 
hii di'vifiniJUkJideri of thcmi he angered them. Wakbuhtdn. 

Jobn^ 
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yehH. Come, let us to the banquet. 

lExeunt John an^ Bora. 

Claud. Thus anfwerl in name of Benedick, 
But hear this ill news with the ears of Claudio. 
'Tis certain fo ; — the prince wooes for himfclf. 
FriendOiip is conftant in all other things. 
Save in the office and affairs of love : 
Therefore, all hearts in love ufe their own tongues ^ 
"Let every eye negociaie for itfelf. 
And truft no agent: foe beauty is a witch, 
Againft whofe charms faith mclteth inco blood. 
This is an accident of hourly proof. 
Which I miftrufted not. Farewell, therefore. Hero I 

Rc'enter Benedick. 

Bene. Count Claudio ? 

Qaud. Yea, the fame. 

Bene. Come, will you go with me ? 

Claud. Whither ? 

BetK. Even to the next willow, about your ow'n 
bufinefs, count. What fafhion will you wear the 
garland of? about your neck, like an ufurer's chain } * 
or under your arm, like a lieutenant's fcarf ? You 
muft wear it one way, for the prince hath got your 
Hero. 

Claud. I wilh him joy of her. 

Bene. Why, that's fpokcn like an honeft drover j 
io they fell bullocks. But did you think, the prince 
would have ferv'd you thus ? 

* sArfr'jf^titi/] I know not whether the ci^'n was. In onr an- 

thoiu's time, the common ornament of wealthy citizens, or whe^ 

ther ]ie facirically nfes »/iartr and aUtrma* as fyDOBymous terms. 

Johnson. 

Ufury Teems about this time to have been a common topic of 
invcfiire. I have three or four dialogues, paTi^uih, and difcourfes 
on the fahjefi, printed before the year 1600. From every one of 
thefe it appears, that the merchsinis weic the chief ufurers of the 
age. STiavaNS. 

Claud. 
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Claud. I pray you leave me. 

Bene. Ho ! now you ftrike like the blind man % 
'twas the boy that ftole yow meat, and you'll beat 
the poft. 

Claud. If it will not be, I'll leave you. [Exit. 

Bene. Alas, poor hurt fowl ! Now will he creep 
into fcdges. — But, that my lady Beatrice fliould 
know me, and not know me ! the prince's fool !— 
Ha ? it may be, I go under that title, becaufe I am 
merry. — ^Yea, but lb I am apt to do myfelf wrong ; 
I am not fo reputed. ^ It is the bafe, the bitter dif- . 
pofidon of Beatrice, that puts the world into her 
perfon, and fo gives me out: Well, FU be reveng'd 
as I may. 

Ri-enier Don Pedro. 

Pedro. Now, fignior, where's the count f did you 
fee him f 

Bene. Troth, my lord, I have play'd the part of 
lady Fame. 1 found him here as melancholy as a 
lodge in a warren,*' I told him, (and I think, I told 
him true) chat your grace had got the will of this 

» /( (■/ th hafi, Xko' iillii; Ji^fuiei af Biatriet, -wh fnli thi 
tvorld ,«/B bir pirfei,.'] That is, // „ ihi iifpufitim of B^airui, -whe 
tain apan inr Ib pir/enatt the •werU, anJtbcrtfwi riprt/tuft tifuiorU 
OS faying tuhat fit a^lj fayi herj-lf 

Baft, the' tilliT. 1 do not underdand hotv baji and hitlif are 
inconfiftent, or why what is bitv:r (houtd not be baft. I beliere, 
we may fafely read, It ii lit beft, the bintr difpofition. 

Johnson; 

' as melanthsJy as aisdgt in a vi»'Ttm.'\ A parallel thoaoht occurs 
in the firft chdpter of Ifaiah, where the prophet, dercnbing the 
derolation of Judah, fays,——" The daughter of Zion i* left a« 
*' a cottage in a vineyard, as a lodge in a garden of cucumbers," 
Ac. I am informed, that near Aleppo, thefe lonely buildings are 
Aill made ufe of, it being nccefTary, that the fields where water* 
melons, cucumbers, Ux. are raifed, fliould be regularly watched. 
Steeveks. 

yoilng 
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.young lady i ' and I offered him my company to a 
willow tree, either to make him a garland, as being 
forfaken, or to bind him up a rod, as being worthy 
to be whipt. 

Pedro. To be whipt ! what's bis fault ? 

Bene. The flat tranfgrefllon of afchool-boy; who, 
being ovcrjoy'd with finding a bird's ncft, Ihews it 
his companion, and he ftcab it. 

Peers. Wilt thou make a truft a tranfgrcffion? The 
tranfgrefTion is in the ftealer. 

Bene. Yet it had not been amifs, the rod had been 
made, and the garland too: for the garland he might 
have worn hinifelf, and the rod he might have oe- 
flowM on you, who (as I take it) have llol'n his bird's 
neft. 

Pedro. I will but teach them to ftng, and refiore 
them to the owner. 

Bene. If xheir fmging anfwer your faying, by my 
faith, you fay honeftly. 

Pedro. The lady Beatrice hath a quarrel to you ; 
the gentleman, that danc'd with her, told her me is 
much wrong'd by you. 

Bene. O, flie mifus'd me patt the indurance of a 
block i an oak, but with one green leaf on it, would 
have anfwer'd herj my very vifor began to afTun^e 
life and fcold with her : She told me, not thinking I 
had been myfelf, that I was the prince's jefter, and 
that I was duller than a great thaw^ huddling jeft 
upon jeft, with ' fuch impoillble conveyance upon me, 

that 

* t/lhiiycung ImJj j] Bencdiclc fpeaks of Hero as if Ihe were on 
the flage. Perhaps, both Ihe aad Leonato, were meant to make 
their entnnce with Don Pedro. When Beatrice eniers, Ihe it 
Ipoken of as coming ia alone. Stebveki. 

'ytH-iimpofiiblenawiFMff] ,We (hould read imfe£ilh, A term 
taken from fencing, when the ftrokes are fo fwifi an<l repeated, as 
not to be parried or palTed off. Wakburton. 

Iknow not what topropofc. /n/a^:7rfeemc to have no mean- 
ipg here, and far imfaffibit 1 bRve not found aqy auil|oriiy. Spen- 
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that I ftood like a man at a mark, with a whole army 
Ihooting at mc : She fpeaks poniards, and every 
word {tabs. If her breath were as terrible as her ter- 
minaclons, there were no livbg near her, flic would 
infeft to the north ftar. 1 would not marry her, 
though (he were endowed with all that Adam had 
left him before he tranfgrefs'd : flic would have made 
Hercules have turn'd (pit, yea, and have cleft his 
club to make the fire too. Come, talk not of her; 
you fhall find her the infernal Ate in good appareL 
I would to God, fome fcholar would conjure her : 
for, certainly, while flie is. here, a man may live 
as quiet in hell as in a fan£tuary -, and people fin 
lipon purpofe, becaufe they would go thither : fo, 
indeed, all difquiet, horror* and perturbation follow 
her. 

icr afts tb« word imperlakU in a IcDle very congrnoni to tUt paf- 
fag«, for infapftrtabii, or vof te bt/Hfimnti. 
Bttb bim tbargi o iilh*r^, 
With biituMt firtiis M^iiaportmble/ow(r, 
WbUbfvrui bim bit gmaJ to tramtrji viidt. 
It B)4y be eafity imaginedi that the tranfcribers wonid chsneie 
X word io Qnufua], iato that word moll like it, which they could 
readily find. It muft be howerer confefTed, that imptriabU appears 
karfti to our can, and I wtOi a happier critick may find a better 
word. 

Sir Tho. Hanaer reads impttvius, which will feive the pur- 
pofe well eaougbi but ii not likely to have been changed to im- 

Impwrtahh was a word not peculiar to Spenfer, bnt ufed by the 
laft tranllatori of the Apocrypha, and therefore fuch a word ai 
Shakdpearc may be fnppofed to have written. Johkson. 

Im^ffibli may be licentioolly ufed for unaueuntabU. Beatrice 
hai already faid, that Benedick invent! imftffiih flanders. 

STIBVIIfS, 

- ^ tbt infiKMalJii im g**J affartll Thisii a pleajant allalion to. 
the cuftom of ancient poets and painten, whorcprefent the furict 
io rags. Waibukton. 

En$er 
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Enftr QaudiOy Beatrice, Leonato^ and Hero. 

Pe^o. Look, here flie comes. 

Btm. Will your grace command me anyfervice ta 
the world's end ? I will go on the flighteft errand now 
to the antipodes, that you can dcvife to fend mc on ; 
I will fetch you atooth-pickernow from thefartheft 
inch of Afia ; bring you the length of Prcfter John's 
foot : fetch you a hair off the great cham's beard : ' 
do you any embaffage to the pigmies, rather than 
hold three words conference with this harpy : You 
bare no employment for me ? 

Ptdro. None, but to defirc your good company. 

Bene. O God, fir, here's a difti I lore not. I can- 
not endure this lady Tongue. 

Pedro. Come, lady, comej you have loft the heart 
of fignior Benedick. 

Beat. Indeed, my lord, be lent it me a while ; and 
I gave hhn ufc for it, a double heartfbrafinglcone: 
marry, oBce before he wpn it of me with falfe dice, 
therefore your grace may well fay, I have loft ic. 

Pedro. You have put htm down, lady, you have 
pm him down. 

Beat. So I would not he. (houid do me, my lord, 
left I fliould prove the mother of fools. I have 
brought count Claudio, whom you fentme to feck. 

• bringyoa iht /tKgli af?TifitrJiib»''ifm : ftuhyiu a hair iftht 
gnat cham'i biati .-} i. e. I willuaderttlce the moft difficult mflc, 
iMbcr tlian kKv« any convcrTMion wiA lady Beatrice. Altuding 
ta the difticuUy of accefs to either of thole monaichs, but more 
particalarly to the former. 

So Cauwnght, in hi* comedy tali'd The Siege, or Love's Con- 
veit, 164.1. 

" bid me ttlce the Parthian king by the beard ; or 

** draw an eye-tooth from the jaw royal of the PerAao monarch." 

STBBVBMa. 

Pedro. 
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Pedro. Why, how now, count, wherefore are yoq 
fad? 

Claud, Not fad, my lord, 

Pedro. How then ? fick ? 

Claud. Neither, my lord. 

Beat. The count is neither fad, Dor fick, nor 
merry, nor well : but civil, count \ civil as an 
orange, and fomerhingof that jealous complexion.' 

Pedro. I'faith, lady, I think your blazon to be 
true 1 though I'll be fworn, if he be fo, his conceit 
is falfc. Here, Claudio, I have wooed in thy name, 
and fair Hero is won j I have broke with her father, 
and his good will obtained : name the day of mar- 
fiagt", and God give thee joy. 

Leon. Count, take of me my daughter, and with 
her my fortunes : his grace hath made the match, 
and all grace fay, Amen, to it ! 

Beat. Speak, count, 'tis your cue. 

Claud. Silence is the perfedeft herald of joy; | 
we're but little happy, if I could fay how much. 
Lady, as you are mine, I am yours : I give away 
myfelf for you, and doat upon the exchange. 

Beat. Speak, coulin ; or (if you canno^ Hop his 
mouth with a kifs, andlet him. not fpeak neither. 

Pedro. In faith, lady, you have a merry heart. 

Beat. Yea, my lord ; I thank it, poor fool, it 
keeps on the windy fide of care : My coufin tells him 
in his ear, that he is in her heart, 

Claud. And fo Ihe doth, coufin. 

Beat. Good lord, for alliapce!-^* Thus goes every 

one 

' a/thitjtahut temflixitv.] Thusthc quarto i6oo- The folio 
readi, t/aJeateusevKpltxhn. Stbbveni, 

* Thai goa tvtry cat la the •wtrlJ hut I, and I au fun'iitrn'd %\ 
What ia It, to go thtimi'ldf perhaps, to enter bymamage into 4 
fettled ftate : but why it the unmarry'd \i\y /un-buTni t I believe 
we fhoald read, thm goii §vtrf mt /« tbi wood hut 1, and I am 
/uH^iitrnt. Thu( doe* every one but I find a Jhelter, and I ata 

left 
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one tothe world but I, and I am fun-burn'd ; I majr 
fit in a corner, and cry, bei^b bo ! for a hufband. 

Pedro. Lady Beatrice, I will get you one. 

Beat, I would rather have one of your fathet^s get- 
ting : Hath your grace ne'er a brother like you ? 
Your father got excellent hufbands, if a maid could- 
come by them. 

Pedro. Will you have me, lady ? 

Beat. No, my lordj unlefs I might have another 
for working'days; your grace is too coftly to wear 
every day : But, I bcfeech your grace, pardon me j 
1 was born to fpeak all mirth and no matter. 

Pedro. Your hlcnce moft offends me, and to be 
merry bcft becomes you ; for, out of qucftion, you 
were born in a merry hour. 

Beat. No, fure, my lord, my mother cry'd ; but 
then there was a ftar danc'd, and under that I was 
born. — Coufins, Godgiveyoujoy. 

Lton. Niece, will you look to thofe things I told 
you of? 

Beat. I cry you mercy, uncle. By your grace's 
pardon. [Exit Beatrice. 

Pedro. By my troth, apleafantfpirited lady. 

Leon. There's little of -the melancholy clement in 
her, my lord : Ihe is never fad, but when fhe Heep^ ; 
and not ever fad then-, for I have heard my daugh-, 
ter fay, ' fiie hath often dream'd of an unhappincfs, 
and wak'd hetfelf with laughing. 

Pedro, 
kit txpoXeA to wiDd xaAfim. Thi mt»^ <mig to tU wood, is a 
phraTe for the reidieft means to any end. It is Taid of a woman, 
who accepts a worfe match than thofe which flie had rcfnfed, that 
flteha^ gaffed through llie wan/.and atlaft taken a crooked flick. 
But conje^ral criticifm has always fom^thing to abate its confi> 
dence. Shakefpeare, in All's well that E ads weU, ufcs the phrafe, 
to g* ta thi luarlJ, for marriagi. . So that my emendation depend* 
only on the oppolition of luoai/ to fin-iami. Johnson. 

* flit bath ofttn driam'J a/ am miapfiiit/i,'] So all the edittont ; but 
Mr. Theobald's alters it to, an bappini/., having no conccptioa 

Vol. II. S that 
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Pedro. She cannot Endure to hear tell of a hufbancl* 

LeoH. O, by no means ; &e mocks all her wooers- 
out of fuit. 

Pe^o. She were an excellent wife for Brnedtck. 

Leon. O lord, my lord, if they were .but a week 
narry'd, they would talk themfelves mad. 

Pfdro. Count Claudioi when mean you to go to 
Church ? 

Oflsd'.To-moitow, mylord : Timt goes on crutches, 
till love have all his rites. 

Leon. Not till Monday, my dear fon, which is hence 
ajuftfeven-night; and a time too brief too, to have 
all things anfwer my mind. 

Pedro. Come, you fiiake the head at fo long a 
breathing ( but. I warrant thee, Claudio, the time 
fhall not go dully by us. I will, in the interim, under- 
take one of Hercules* labours, which is, *■ to bring 
figniot Benedick, and the lady Beatrice into a moun-. 

tiiat mMiMfimJi metjit uy thing bat misfertDnC) *nd tlut, be- 
tliiiilu, (bccould notUngn at. H« h>d never beard tbat it figiii* 
£cd a wild, wanton, aniucky trick. Thug Beaumoat and Fletcb.* 
cr, in their comedy of thcHfjaidof the Mill. 

— iMj drcami art littmf thmgbn, benifi mndinaient: 

Tnrt art oshappjr, Wakbuktom. 

* T» tring SimJiti 4»J BtMtrict inm a mamitain »f afrB$M til 
tut nililb lb* ttber .-] Jl euumlaim efaffiBitn viitb «rw tuuttir ii a 
Srangeexpreffion,^ti know not well bow to change it. Perhaps 
it WM origmall]' written, /■ irtMg B*m£tk int» a mooting 'f^ffit' 
titm to bring them not to any more >nM/;ujj of contention, but ta 
s mtMitig or converfation of love. This reading ii confirmed bjr 
the piippofition luUh ; a mtumtain tuiliituh ttbir, or- affiSin miii. 
tetb eihtr, cannot be nfed, but a su»ti»g •with tacb eiiir u proper, 
and rcgolar. Johnioh. 

Uncommon as the word propoled by Dr. Johnfon maj appcir, 
itit^nfedin feveraloft^e old playi. So in Glapthoime't Wit in. 
a, Confiable, 1639. 

*« one who never 

*' Had xHWc/in the hall, or ieen the reveli 

•'Keptin thehooTcuChriftiDU." Stibvins. 

V - win 
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tain of a£Fe£Hon, the one with another.' I would fain 
have it a Match, and I doubt not tofaihionit, if you 
three will but minifter fuch afliftance as I fhall give 
you direction. 

Ixm, My ]ord, I am for you, chough it coH tnc tea 
nights watchings. 

Claui. And \ my lord. 

Peirff. And you too, gentle Hero ? 

Hero. I will do any modeft office, my lord, to help 
my coulin to a good nufband. 

feifo. And ^nedick is not the unhopefulleft huP- 
baild that 1 know. Thus far I can praife him \ he is 
of a noble Itrain, of approv'd valour, and conlirm'd' 
honelty, 1 villi teach you how to humour your cou- 
fln, that fhe Ih^l fall in love With Benedick : and I, • 
with your two helps, will fo praSilfe on Benedick, 
that, in defpight of his quick Wit, and his queafy 
ftomach, he nail fall in love with Beatrice. If we 
can do this, Cupid is no longer an archer; his glory 
Ihall be ours, for we arc the only lovcrgods. Go in 
with me, and I will tell you my drift. \Exmnt,^ 

S C E N E n. 

./fyetier Apartment in Lemai^s Uwfe, 

Enter Don John andBorachto, 

John. It is fo i the count Claudio IhaU mairy th^ 
daughter of Leonato. 

Bera.YcZjmj lord; but I can crofs it. 

yobn. Any bar, any crofs, any impediment will be 
ffledicinable to mc : I am fiek, in difpleafurc to him \ 
and whatfoever comes athwart his affedion, ranges 
evenly with mine. How can'ft thou crofs this mar- 
riage f 

■ Bora. Not honeftly, my lord ; but lb covenly that 
no diihoncfty Ihall appear iii me. 

S z 7^^i 
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"John. Shew me briefly how. 

Bora. 1 think, 1 told your lordfliip» a year finCC, 
how much I am in the favour of Margaret, the wait- 
ing gentlewoman to Hero. 

John. I remember. 

BMra. I can, at any unfeafonable Inftant of the 
night, appoint her to look out at her lady's chambcr- 
ber-window. 

"Jehn. What life is in that, to be the death of this 
marriage ? 

Bora. The poifon of that lies in you to temper. 
Go you to the prince your brother \ fpare not to tell 
him, that he hath wrong'd his honour in marrying 
the renown'd Claudip, (whofe efliimation do you 
mightily hold up) to a contaminated ftalci fuch a 
one as Hero. 

y^i-B. What proof fliall I make of that ? 

Bora. Proof enough, to mifufe the prince, to vex 
Claudio, to undo Hero, and kill Leonato : Look 
you for any other ilTue ? 

"^obn. Only to defpite them, I will endeavour any 
thing. ■ 

* Bora. Go then, And me a meet hour to draw 

Don 

' * Bora. Gb ihtn,fiaiiK* a nutt heurt* dravi Dm ?idrt, Bmdtbt 
ccuiif Claudia aloitt ; /(// them that you inaiu Hire lavn ml ; — Offtr 
thim iiifiamti, •uibUh fi^all biar no ii/i liktlibeed ibtM tn/ii me at itr 
thambtr-inoinilew ; I tar mi cell Margerii, Hira ; htar Margaret 
tfJiB mi Claudio ; nn^ bring them ttfci this the verj nigbi brfart tbt 
itittndid ivtJdiag.] Thus the whole llreatn of the editions from the 
firll quarto dowmvards. I am obliged here to give a Ihort ac- 
count of the plot depending, that the emendation J hive made 
may appear ihe more clear and unqaeflionable. The buGneft 
Itandi ihu9 : Claudio; a favourite of the Arragon prince, ii, by 
his intercelTions w!ch her father, to be married to fair Hero ; Don 
John, natural broihcrofihe prince, and a hater of Claudio, is in 
hig fpleen zealous to difappoint the match. Borachio, a rarcattr 
dependant on Don John, offers his a^illancc, and engages to break 
off the marriage by this Itraiagem. " Tell the prince and Clau- 
" dio (fay* he) that Hero is in love witb au ; the/ won't belierc 
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Don Pedro, and the count Claudio, alone ; tell them, 
that you know. Hero loves me ; intend a kind of 
zeal both to the prince and Claudio, as in a love of 
your brother's honour who hath made this match i 
and his friends rrputation, ^ho is thus like to be co- 
zen'd with the femblance or a maid, that you have 
difcover'dthus.' They will hardly believe this with- 
out trial. Offer them inftances ; which fhall bear no 
lefs likelihood than to fee me at her chamber-win- 
dow; hear me call Margaret, Hero -, hear Margaret 
termmcBorachioi aud bring them to fee'this, the 
very night before the~ intended .wedding : for in 
the mean time* I will'fo fafhion the matter, that 
Hero Iball be sbfent ; and there Ihall appear fuch 
fecming truths of Hero's difloyalty, that jealoufy 
fhall be call'd alTurance, and alt the preparation over- 
thrown. 

John. Grow this to what adverfe ilTue it can, T wiU 
put it in practice : Be cunning in the working this, 
and thy fee is a thoufand ducats. 

** it ; ofFer them proofs, » that they l}iall fee m« con'verft with hef 
" in her chamber- window, i am in the good graces of her wait- 
" ing-Voman Margaret ; and I'll prevail witn Margaret^ at a 
'■ dead honr of ni^ht to perfonate her miftrers Hero j do yon 
" then bring the prince and Claudia to oveihear our dif-> 
*< COuHe ; and they fhall have the [orment to hear wf addrefa 
" Margaret by the name of Hero { and her fay fwect thinffs 

"to me by the name of Claudio." — . This is the fut 

ftaace of Boracfaio's device to make Hero rufpefted of diiloyal* 
ty, and to break off her match wiih Claudio. B\n, in the nam« 
of common fenfe, could it difpleafe Claudio, to hear his tniArefi 
making ufe of Hi name tenderly t If he faw another man with 
her, and heard her call him Claudio, he might reafonably think 
her betrayed, but tint have the fame reafoo to accufe her of dif-> 
lo>a!ty. Bcfides, how could her naming Claudio make the 
prince and Claudia believe that fhe lov'd B[>rachio, as he defirea 
Don John to infiQuate to them that fhe did .' The circumflancea 
veighed, there ia do doubt but the paflage ought to be reformed; 

u I have fettled in ibe text i«r «- <■«// Margaret, Htrt ; btar 

IdarjarU ttrm mt Borachio. Theobald. 

S 3 Bora. 
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Bora, Be thou conftant in the accu^uloo, ani tof 

cunning (hall not Ihame me* 

John. I will prcfentljr go learn their day of tnar- 
liagc. [Exant. . 

S C E /J E III. 
LEONJTO's ORCHARD. 
Enter Btne£tk and 4 Bey. 
Beta. Boy,- — - 

Boy. Signior. 

Bine. In my chamber-window lies a book j bring 
it hither to me in the orchard. 

Bfff. I am here already, fir. 

Bent. I know that ;— but I would have thee hence, 

and here again. [Exit 5^.] 1 do much wonder, 

that one man, feeing how much another man is a fool, 
when he dedicates his behaviours to love, wlU, after 
he hath Uugh'd at fuch fliallow follies in others, be* 
come the argument of his own fcorn, by falling in 
love : and Aich a man is Claudto. I have known, 
when there was no mufick with him but the drum 
and the fife ; and now had he rather hear the tabor 
and the pipe : 1 have known, when he would have - 
walk'd ten mileafoot, to fee a good armour i anj 
^ow will lie lie ten nights awake. Carving the fafhion 
of a new doublet. He was wont to fpeak plain, and 
to thepurpofe, -like an honefl man, and a foldierj 
and now is he turn'd orthographer } his words are ^ 
very fancaftical banquet, juftfomany llrange difhca. 
May I be fo converted, and fee with thefe eyes ? I 
cannot tell ; I think not. — I will not be fworn, buf 
love may transform me to an oyfterj but 1*11 take 
my oath on it, till he have made an oyfter of me, hs 
ihall never make me fuch a fool. One woman is fairj 
yet I am well : another is wi& i yet I am well ; ano- 

ther 
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ther virtuous j yet I am well : Butttll all graces be 
in one woman, one woman lliall not come in my 
grace. Rich ibe fliaU be, that's certaia $ wile, or 
PI none j virtuous, or 1*11 never cheapen her \ fair, 
or I'll never look on her ; mild, or come not near 
me i noble, or not I for an angel: of good difcourfcb 
an excellent mufician, and her hair fball be of what 
colour it plcafe God. Ha I the prince and monfieur 
Xxive 1 ' I will hide me in the arbour. [ffltbdrttwu 

Enter Don Pedrt^ Ltonaio, ClaaJiff, aid Baitbtzar* 

Pedre. Come, fcall we hear this mofick ? 

Gaud. Yea, my good lord : — How ftiU the evca- 
ing is. 
As hufh'd on purpofe to grace harmony ! 

Pedro. See you where Benedick hath hid himfelf ? 

Claud. Overy well, my lord: the mufick ended* 
"We'll fit thtt kid-fox* with a penny-worth, 

Pedro. Come, Balthasar, we'll hear that fong again* 

Balth. Ogood my lord, tax not fo bad a voice 
To dander mufick any more than once. 

• Pedro. SujtK whrt S^nttlici hatb bid blmfilfP 
CUndio. ^tfj «"//. ■»? /♦'■'^l 'be mnfitk tndtd, lufUfo the iid- 
fix viiib a fietMftvtrtb.') L c. we will beeven with the fox now dif- 
coreivd. So Jfu wordiij, oiiaAie, fignifiesin Cbsnor, 
" The fatUaftnefs that now is fcid, 
•' Withoat coverture fliall be itW 
<' Wbes I undocB h«ve tbii dreming." 

" Pcredv'd or fliew'd. 

" He ib'dUi anon hli bone wai not broken." 

^ Triiiiu Kni Crtftidt, lib. i. 208, 
*' With that anon Iterie out daangere, 
•■ Out of the place where he wat hidde, 
" iiii nalice u bis chccrc wu HJJi." 

R*mui*t t/ th$ R^t, SI30. 
Gkat. 

S4 Ptdra: 
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Pedro. It is the witnefs ftill of excellency. 
To put a ftrangc face on his owq perfcftion : 
I pray thee, fing, and Jet me woo no more. 

Bdtb. Becaufe you ulk of wooing, I wiH Gcg • 
Since many a wooer doth comnjcncc his fuit 
To her he thinks not worthy; yet he wooes i 
Yet will he fwcar, he loves. 

Feiro. Nay, pray thee, come : 
Or if thou wilt hold longer ai^menF, 
Do it in notes. ' 

Baltb. Note this before my notes, ^ 

There's not a note of mine, that's worth the noting. 

Pedro. Why thefp arc very crotc hers that he fpcafes \ 
Note, notes, forfooth, and noting ! 

- Bent. Now, divine air I now is his foul ravifh'd !— r 
\% it not ftrangc, that Iheeps guts. Ihould hale fouls 
out of men's bodies ? — Well, a horn for my money, 
when all's done. 

The SONG. 

Sigh no morej ladies, ^gb no ««■/, 

A&n were deceivers ever ; 
pnefooi infea, and one onjhore. 

To' one thing conjlapt never : 
fhen Jigb not /o, but let ihem gg^ 

And be you blitb and bontty j 
Converting ali your'/eunds o/ivee 

Into, Hey nonr^y noniPf. 

Sftig no Tnore ditties, fing no mo 

Of dumps fo dull and heavy ; 
The frauds of men were everfo^ 

Sipcefummer firjt was teavy. 
Tbenfigb not fo, iic. 

fedre. By my troth, a good fong. 
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Salth. And an ill Gn%eT,my lord. 

Pedro. Ha ! no ; no, faith } thou flng'ft wcU 
enough for a Ihift. 

Bnu. [4^} An he had been a d<^, that fliould 
have howl'd thus, they- would hive hang'd him: and, 
I pray God, his bad voice bode no mifchief t I had 
as lief have heard the night raven, come what plague 
could have come, after it. 

Pako. Yea, marry j — Doft thou hear, Balthazar ? 
I pray thee, get us fome excellent mufick ; for to- 
morrow night we would have it at the lady Hero's 
chamber-wmdow. 

Baltb. The befl I can, my lord. [Exit Balthazar, 

Pedro. Do fo : farewell. Come hither, L.eonato ; 
what was it you told me of tp-day, that your niece 
Beatrice was in love wiih fignior Benedick ? 

Claud. O, ay i-— Stalk on, ftalk on, the fowl flts. 
I4fi^ "> Pt^o-^ I did never think that lady would 
have loved any man. 

LtcH. No, nor I neither j but moft wonderful, 
that the Ihould fo doat on fignior Benedick, whom 
fhe hath in all outward behaviours feem'd ever to . 
abhor. - 

fiene. Xs't po0ible ? fits the wind in that corner F 

[Afide, 

Leon. By my troth, my lord, I cannot tell what to 
think of it: 'but, chat (he loves him, with an enraged 
affcAion, it is pall the inBniteof thought. 

Pedro. 

7 iut thalJU bvei bim toJli an inrageJ afiahw, it ii pefi. ihi 
■nGnite tftbaugbt.^ It is impoflible tantakerenreand grammar of 
ibis rpeech. Ana the reafon ii, that the two beginamgs'of two 
different fenteaccf are jumbled together and ma4e one. For— 
iul ibiU fiit levii bim luiih amnragii affiaim — i* only part of X 
fentence which (hoLlId conclude thui, — is mtfi artaiu. But t new 
idea ftrikiDg the fpeaker, he leavei this featcoce uafinilhed, and 
turfuto anotlier, — It hfajl ibiiafiMttt/ibuzbi— which u like- 
wife left unfiniihed; fof it ihould conclude thui — u/aj bam grtaf 

liat 
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Pedro. May be, flw doth, but counteiMt 

Chttd. Futh, I^c enough. 

Eton. O God ! counterfeit ( there nevn- was coun- 
terfeit of ]»(non came fo near the liie of paffion> ts Ihe 
difcovers it. 

Pedro. Why, what efiefts of paflion fticws flic ? 

Oaud. Bait the hook well; this fifli will btve. 

[AM* 

Leon. What efFefls* my lord ? (he will fit you^— • 
You heard my daughter tell you bow. 

Claud. She did, indeed. 

Pedro. How, how, I pray you ? You amaze me : 
I would have thought her fpirit had been invincible 
againll all aflaulcs of afFedion. 

Leon. IwouldhavefMrorn,ithadmylordi efpecizl- 
ly againft Benedick, 

Bene. [Afide.^ I fliould chink this a gull, but that 
the whtte-Dcarded fellow fpeaks it : knavery cannot, 
furc, hide himfclf in fuch reverence. 

thMl effiSUn it. T^eft broken ditjdinted fentmces are nfail tm 
coaveriiitibn. However there ii one word wiong, whidiyet per- 
'plexes ibe fenre, and that is iaSiiiit. Human thonght cumot 
Jurely be called iKfiiiti with ray kind of figurative propriety. I 
fuppofc the true reading vi&adtfiniti. This maket the palTage in- 
telligible, /////ii^/^f definite ofthtugbt i. e, W laonat b* i*- 

fond or conceived hoiv great that afieilian ii. SbakeTpeare S&i 
the word again in the lame fenfe in Cymbcline. 
Ftr iJitti, in lhi$ eafi tffavtur, •umU4 

St tvi/elj definite. 

1. e. could tell bow to pronounce or determine in the cafe. 

1 WaRBuKTOir. 

Here are difficulties raifed only to fhew how eafily they can be 
removed. The plain fenfe is, / iiriv/ net •mbat it ihint otberwife, 
tut thatfiit Ijvii.bim -wiib an enraged nfiaicn tit [thia tficAionJ 
it paft the iolinite of thought. Here are no abrupt (tojii, or iin> 
perfeA renieocei. /rj(«/» may well enough ftand ; it n ufcd by 
more careful wiiters for inJifiHHt : and the fpeaker only meant, 
that ibougbt, though in itfelf unieiaidni, cannot reach or eRimaM 
the degree of herpaflion. Johkiox. 

Claad* 
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- Ckvd. He hath ta'cn the infcdion i hold it up, 

Pt^: Hath ftc mide her tSkBCvati known co Be- 
•edick? 

Lwt. No \ snd fwears Ihe never vill ; ditt's Iwr 
torment. 

OCfK^ *Tt$ true, mdeed ; To yogr diughter lijrs : 
5id// /, fays Qie, /id/ £dvf fo eft tmcoimter^ bim mtb 
foenft vsrite to bin that I leve him ? 

Leon. This fays Ihe now, when Hie is b^jinning to 
write to him : for Ihe'U be up twenty times a night ; 
and thene Jhe will fie In her fmock, 'till (he have wnc 
a Iheet of paper : — my daughter tells us alh 

Claud. Now you talk of a Oieet of paper, I remem- 
ber a pretty jeft your daughter told us of. 

l.toK. Oh,— When Ihe had writ it, and was read- 
ing it over, {he found Benedick and Beatrice becweeu 
the iheet P 

Claud. That - 

Leen. * O, ihe tore the letter into a thoufand half* 
pence t rail'd at herfelf, that Ihe ihould be fo immo- 
d^ to wriLc to one that, Oie knew, would flout 
her : I meafure bim, fays Ihe, iy W7 ovttjpiriiy for^ I 
fitouUfieiit him if bt writ to me i yea, though I love bim^ 
IJbouU. 

Claud, Then down upon her knees ihe falls, weeps* . 

* 0,J^tartttelai*rimUathii/kmdhiI£-pencti} i. e. into a 
thoufand piecei of the fame higtteU- Thi* u farther cxpUiited by 
f pafla^ u As yoa Like it. 

— . ThtTfunt turn fritcifml i tbri mtrt all Hit mu tmtbtr 
0t half-pCDce »rt. 

In bcnh placei the poet allndei to the old filver penny, whick 
bad « CTcalc running e*§ft-'aii/i over it, lb that it might be bnlcB 
into two or (bur equal pieces, half-pence, or fanhingi. 
, _ _ Th>obald. 

How the quotation explain! the paflage, to which it i> applied. 
\ cannot difcorCT. Joimtoii. 

fobs. 
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fobs, beats her heart, tears her hair, prays, curies ; 
Ofmeet Benedick! God give me patience! 

Lien. She doth indeed ; my daughter fays fo : and 
the ecftacy hath fo much overborne her, that my 
daughter is fometime afraid, Hie will do delberate 
outrage to hcrfclf : It is very true. 

Pedro. It were good that Benedick knew of it by 
fomc other, if Ihe will not difcovcr it. 

Claud. ^ To what end ? Hewould but make a fport 
of it, and torment the poor lady worfe. 

Pedro, An he fhould, it were an alms to hang him : 
She's an excellent fweet lady ; and, (out of alt fufpi< 
cion) Ihe is virtuous. 

Ciaud. And Ihe is exceeding wife. 

Pedro. In every thing, but in loving Benedick. 

Leon. O my lord, wiTdom and blood combating in 
fo tender a body, wc have ten proofs to one, that 
blood halh the victory. I am forry for her, as I have 
juft caufe, being her uncle and her guardian. 

Pedro. I would, fte had bcftow'd this dotage on 
me ; I would have daCf 'd all other refpe&s, and made 
her half myfelf. I pray you, tell Benedick of it, and 
hear what he will fay. 

Leon. Were it good, think you ? 

Claud. Hero thinks, furely flic will die : for (he 
fays, ihe will die if he love her not ; aud flie will die 
ere ftie make her love known ; and ihe will die if he 
woo her, rather than Ihe will bate one breath of her 
accuftom'd croflhefs. 

Pedro. She doth well : if (he ihould make tender 
of her love, 'us very pofiiblc, he'll fcorn it; for the 
man, as you know all, hath a contemptible fptrit.' 

• eMiemp/it/t fpirit.} That is, a temper inclined to fcorn and coo- 
tempt. It haibeenbelbieremarked, that our. luthourufes his ver- 
bal adjeflives with great licence. There it therefore no need cjf 
changing ihe word with fir T. Hanmer to (tmtmfiMaHi. JohnsoiA 

Qaud, 



byGooqlc 



ABOUT. NOTHING. 167 

Oaad. He is a very proper man. 

Pedrc. He hath, indeed, a good outward happi- 

nefs. 
Claud. 'Fore God, and in my mind, very wife. 
Pedro. He doth, indeed, fliew feme fparks that are 
Hke wit. 

X^nt. And I take him to be valiantv 
Pedro, As Hcftor, I aflure you : and in the ma- 
naging of quarrels you may fay he is wife; for either 
he avoids them with great difcretion, or undertakes 
them with a chriftian-like fear. 

Leon. If he do fear God, he muft neceflkrily keep 
peace I if he break the peace, he ought to enter iato 
a quarrel with fear aitd trembling. 

Pedro. And fo will he do, for the man doth fear 
God, howfocvcr it fcems not in him, by fome large 
jefts he will make. Well, I am forry for your niece : 
fliall wc go feek Benedick, and tell him of her love ? 
Ciaud. Never tell him, my lord -, let her wear it out 
with good counfel. 

Leon. Nay, that's impofiiblei ftie may wear her 
heart out firft. 

Pedro. Well, we will hear further of it by your 
daughter j let it cool the while. I love Benedick 
well i and I could wifh he would modeftly examine 
' himfelf, to fee how much he is unworthy to have fo 
good a lady. 
■■ Leon. My lord, will you walk ? dinner is ready. 

Claud. If he do not doat on her upon this, I will 

never truft my expedation. [Afide. 

Pedro. Let there be the fame net fpread for her, 

and that muft your daughter and her gentlewomen 

carry. The fport will be, when they hold an opinion 

of one another's dotage, and no fuch matter % that's 

the fcene that I would fee, which will be meerly a 

dumb Ihow. Let us fend* her to call him to dinner, 

[Afide.'^ {Exeunt. 

I Benedick 
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SmiMtk advoHcujrom tie arhnr, 

Srne. This can be do nick : Th« conference wu 
Jadly borne.* — They ha« th« troth oF thi* from 
Hero. They {cem to pity the lady ^ it fecm»,. hei* 
affeftioDs have the fuU bene. Love ftie ! why^ ic 
muft be requited. I hear, how I am ceoftir'd : thejr 
lay, I will bear my felf proudly, if I perceive the love 
cocne from her ; they fay too, that Ihe will ratherdte^ 
than give any fign of affe&ion.— 1 did nevtr think co 
marry : — I muft not feem proud :— happy are they 
that hear their detractions, and can put them » 
mending. They fay, the lady is fair ; 'tis a truths £ 
can bear them witnefs. And virtuous ;r*-'tt» fb^ I 
cannot reprove it. And wife— but for lovii^ ine.-^ 
By my troth, it is no addition to htir wit^-^nor no 
great araument of her folly, for I will be horribly in 
wve with her.--I may chance have fame odd quirks 
and remnants of wit broken on me, becaufe I havo 
rail'd folong againft marriage i But doth not the ap- 
petite alter i a man loves the meat in his yOuth, thafi 
he cannot endure in his age.— Shall quips and fen- 
tences,andthcfe paper-bullets of the brain, awe a matt 
from the career of his humour? No : the world lAufl 
be pei^led. When I faid, I would die a batchelOr, 1 
did not think I fliould live till I were marry'd. Hero 
comes Beatrice : By this day, Ihe's a fair lady : 1 do 
fpy fome muks of love in her. 

J Enter Beatrice. 

Stat,. Againft my will, I am fent to bid you come 
in to dinner. 

* w»i fadlj jww.l L e. wai fcrioull): cimcifoii. So ia WlieU 
8006*1 Promos and CaflitndrB, i ;;8. 

** The king feignoth xav^fitdljtii^ TtHtteof biscounrd." 

Bent* 
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Bene, Fair Beatrice, I thank yiiu for your pains. 

Beat. I took no more pains for thofe thanks, than 
you take pains H) thank me i if it had,becn painful, I 
would not have come. 
I Bene. You take pleafare then inthemeflage? 

Beat, Yea, juft as much as you may take upon a 
knife's point,' and choak a daw withal : —You have 
noftomach, fignior; fare you well. [Esrit. 

Bene. Ha ! agaitifi n^ will 1 amjent to Ind yon come , 
in to dinner: — there's a double meaning in that. / 
took no more pains for tbefe t tanks, than yon take paint 
to thank me i — that's as much as to fay. Any pains that 
I cake for you is as eafy as thanks. If I do not take- 
pi^ of her, I am a villain ; if I do not loye her, E am 
a Jew: I win go get her pifture. {Exit. 



ACT HI. SCENE I. 

Continues in the Orchard. ■ 

Enter Hero, Margaret, and Xlrfida, 

H E K. o. 

GOOD" Margaret, run thee into the parlour i 
There Ihalt thou Hndmycoufin B^trice, 
Fropoling with the prince and Claudio : 
Whifper her ear, and tell her, I and Urfula 
"Walk in the orchard, and our whole difcourfi: 
Is all of her ; fay j that thou ovcrheard'ft ub \ 
And bid her fteal into the pleached boirer. 
Where honey-fuckles, ripen'd by the fun. 
Forbid the fun to enter -, like favourites. 
Made preud by pnjiccs, that advance cheir pride 
. 2 Agatnft 
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Againft that power that bred it : there will flie hide 

her. 
To liftcn our parpofe : This is thy oiEce, 
Bear thee well in it, and leave us alone. 
Matj. I'll make her come, I warrant you prcfcntly. 
[£«/. 
Hero. NoWj Urfula, when Beatrice doth come. 
As we do trace this alky up and down. 
Our talk, tnuft only be of Benedick : 
"When I do nanie hito, let it be thy part 
■ To praife him more than ever man did merit. 
My talk to thee muft be, how Benedick . 
Is Tick in love with Beatrice : Of this matter 
Is little Cupid's crafty arrow made, 
, That only wounds by hear-fay. Now begin. 

Enter Beatrice, Behind. 
For look, where Beatrice, like a lapwing, runs 
Clofe by the ground to hear our conference. 

Urf. The plcafant'ft angling is to fee the fifh 
Cut with her golden oafs the filver ftrcam, 
And greedily devour the treacherous bait: 
So angle we for Beatrice : who even now ' 
Is couched in the woodbine coverture : 
Fear you not my part- of the dialogue. 

Here. Then go we near her, that her ear lofc no- 
thing 
Of the falfe fweet bait that we lay for it. — 
No, truly, Urfula, Ihe is too difdainful ; 
I know, her fpirits are as coy and wild 
As haggards of the rock. 

Urf. But are you furc, 
That Benedick loves Beatrice fo entirely ? 

Hera. So fays the prince, and my new trothed lord? 

Urf. And did they bid you tcU her of it, madam? 

Here, They did intreat me to acquaint her of it : 
But Iperfuaded them, if thpy lov'd Benedick, 

To 
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To wi(h him wrelUe with affection, 
And never to let Beatrice know of it. 

Ur/. Why did you fo ? Doth not the gentleman 
Deferve as full, as fortunate a bed. 
As ever Beatrice fliall couch upon ? 

fiera. O God of iove ! I know, he doth dcfcrv^ 
As much as may be yielded to a man: 
But nature never fram*d a woman's heart 
Of prouder &aff than that of Beatrice : 
Difdatn and fcorn ride fparkting in.hereyes, 
' Mifprifing what they look on j and her wit 
Values itfelffo highly, that to her 
All matter elfe fecmi weak : flic cannot love. 
Nor take no Hiape nor projci5t of affedion, 
She is fo fclf-endcarcd. 

Urf. Sure, I think lb j 
And therefore, certainly it were not good 
Sheknew his love, leA (he make fporttt it. 

Hero. Why, you fpcak truth. I never yet faw man, 
How wife, how noble, young, how rarely featur'd. 
But Ihe would fpell him backward : if fair-fac'd. 
She'd fwcar, the gentleman fliould be her fifter; 

* If black, why. Nature, drawing of an ancick, 
Made a foul blot : if tall, a lance ill-hcadcd j 

* If low, an aglet very vilely cut : 

If 
• Jd'ffrifiig • I .] Dcfpifing. cootsmning. Jouksoh. 

* I/^bUck, vii^, Natmre, Jra-aa'ag k/m ^ntick, 

Madea/ekii/M : ; ] 

T^teoBticivni a buffoon Aua&er in th* old ED^IiRi farce;, tvith 
uttaehi/act, iiti t faub-wrk bahi. What I would obfervt 
from hence ig, chat tlie name oi amid or atri^t/, given Co this 
diaraAer, Ihews that the people had fome tnditional ideas of its 
beiDg borrowed from the an^nit mimu, who are thus dercrib^ 
bjr Apuleias, Mimi etntMatKU, fxligiat faatm ahduai. 

Waibortok. 

' Ififva, ai agat vcrjviUly tul .•] But why an agtu, if low ? For 

w'- at likencTa between a Ji"U mtta and «n atat f The ancisnti. 

Vol. 11. T indeed, 
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If fpcaking, wh)r, a vane blown with all wiods i 

If filcnt, why, a block moved with none. 

So turns fhe every man the wrong fide out ; 

And never gives to truth and virtue that. 

Which fimplenefs and merit purchafeth. 

Vrf. Sure, fure, fuch carping is not commendable. 

Hero. Noj for to be fo odd, and from all falhions. 
As Beatrice is, cannot be commend able. 
But who dare cell her fo ? If I (hould fpeak, 
She'd mock me into air -, O, Ilie would laugh me 
Out of myfelf, prcfs me to death with wit. 
Therefore let Benedick, like cover'dfirc, 
Confume away in lighs, wafte inwardly ; 
It were a better death than die with mocks. 
Which is as bad as *tis to die with tickling. 

Urf. Yet tell her of it -, hear what fhe wiU fay. 

Hero. No, rather I will go to Benedick, 
And counfel him to Bght againfl his paflion : 
Arid, truly, I'll devife fome honeft flanders 
To ftain my coulin with ; One doth not know. 
How much an ill-word may empoifon liking. 

Urf. O, do not do your coufin fuch a wrong. 
She cannot be fo much without true judgment, 
(Having fo fwift and excellent a wit. 
As fhe is priz'd to have) as to refufe 

indeed, iifed thu ftone to cut upon ; but very exquifiiety. I makt 
no queftion bat the poet wrote ; 

g» aglet very vilrlj cut ; 
RnaeUiwia the tagof thofe pointi, fonncHy To much in fafhion, 
The^ tags were eiuierofgold, Giver, or brafs, according to the 
quality of the weuer ; and were commonly in the Oiape 4f little 
images; or at leaflhad a head cut atthe extremity. The French 
call them, aiguilleitti. Mezeray, fpeaking of Henry Illd's forrotr 

{or the death of the princeft of Conti) fays, fartant tnimi fur Itt 

vgaillettes Jti ttii'i' trfei i/i Morf. And as a W/ man is befoK 
compuci to iiaHCt ill- itaJt J: to, bythe fame iigure,a ////j^nm 
it very aptly Ukcn'dto an 0j/<li//-n(. Warbuktok. 

So 
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So rare a gentleman as Benedick. 

Htre, He is the onl^ man >n Italy, 
Always excepted my dear Claudio. 

Urf. I pray you, be not angry with me, madam, 
Speaking my fancy; fignior Benedick, 
For Ihape, for bearing, ' argument, and yalour, 
Goes foremofl: in report through Italy. 

Hero. Indeed, he hath an excellent good name. 

Urf. His excellence did earn it, ere he had tt.-w 
When are you marry'd, madam ? 

Hp-o. Why, every day j-™- to-morrow :— Come, 
go in, 
I'll fliew thee fome attires j and have thy counfrt 
Which is the befl to furnifh me to-morrow. 

Urf. '' She's lim'd, I warrant you ; we have caughl 
her, madam. 

Hero. If it prove fo, then loving goes by haps : 
Some Cupids kill with arrows, fome with traps. 

Beatrice advancing. 

Beat, * What fire is in my ears ? Can this be true J 
Stand 1 condemn'd for pride and fcorn fo much i* 
Co(itempt> farewct I and maiden pride, adieu! 

No glory lives behind the back of fuch. 
And, Benedick, love on, I will requite thee ; 

Taming my wild heart to thy loving hand 1 9 
If thou doft love, my kindnefs ihall incite thee 
To bind pi^r loves up in a holy band. 

Fof 

• ~-~~argtimeni ■] This word fmms here to fignify difcturfi, 

Dr, [be/«w(rj of reafoTimg. Johnson. 

' Skt'i livid,— ''\ She is enfiiared and entangled as a fparrow 
with birdlimi. Johmsor. 

• What fin ii in my tars 7 r— ] Alladbg to a proverbial fajr- 

g of the common people, that their ears bum, whtrn others org 

' ■ n. WAaBuarON. 
^otBiitgrnywiUh oTttaihy le^hgiaaJii This image is taken 
T * , ffOTR 



ingo 
faltii 
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For others fay, thou dofl. delerve i and I 

Believe it better than reportii^ly. [Exit. 

S C E N E II. 
LEONATO'j HOUSE. 

Enttr Don PedrOt Ctaudte^ BeneMck, and Leenato. 

Ptdrg. I do- but ftay till your marriage be con- 
fummatc, and then go I toward Arragon. 

Claud. I'il bring you chitKer, my lord, if you'll 
vouchfafc me. 

Pedro. Nay, that would be as great a foil in the 
new glofs of your marriage, as to fliew a child his 
new coat, and forbid htm to wear it. I will only be 
bold with Benedick for his company; for, from the 
crown of his head to the fole of his foot, he is all 
mirth: he hath twice or thrice cut Cupid's bow;- 
ilring, and the little hangman dare not Ihoot at him ' : 
he hath a heart as found as a bell, and his tongue 
is the clapper ; for what his heart thinks, his tongue 
fpeaks. 

Bine. Gallants, I am not as I have been. 

Leon. So fay I; meihinks, you arc fadder. 

Claud. I hope, he is in love. 

from falconry. She had been charged with htinv as wild as hag- 
gardt ofthtrtck; Aie therefore fays, that wi7<^ as her ^<w^/ ii, llic 
will (iMwit«»i/Amj»fl'. Johnson. 

' ibt Unit hangman dare rcr Jhaci at him .-J This charadcr of 
Cupid came from the Arcadia of fir Philip Sidney ; 

" Millioni ofyearestbia old dri veil Cupid lives ; . 
Whiicllill more wretch, more wicked he doih piove; 

Till now at length that Jove him oiHce gives, 
(At Juno's fuite who much did Argus love) 
In this our world a hargman for to be 
Of all thufc fooles that will have all they fee." 

B. %. Ch. 14. 

6 ' Farmbr. 

Pedt». 
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Peeko. Hang him, truant ; there's no true drop 
of blood in him, to be truly touch'd with love : tf 
he t)e fad, he wants money. 

Bene. I have the tooth- ach. 

Pedro. Draw it. 

Bene. Hang it! 

Claud. You mult hang it firft, and draw it after- 
wards. 

Pedro. What ? figh for the tooth-ach ? 

Leon. Wluch is but a humour, or a worm ? 

Bene. Well, every 'one can mafter a grief but he 
that has it. 

Claud. Yet fay I, he is in love. 

Pedro. * There is no appearance of fancy in him» 
UDlcfs it be a fancy that he hath to itrange difguifes ^ 
as to be a Dutch man to-day, a French man to-mor- 
row ; or in [he (hape of two countries at once •, as.a 
German from the Waift downward, all flops ; and a 
Spaniard from the hip upward, no doubler : Unlefs 
he have -a fancy to this foolery, as it appears he hath, 
he is no fool for fancy, as you would have it to ap- 
pear he is. 

Claud. If he- be not in love with fomc woman, 
there is no believing old Hgns. He brulbes his hat 0' 
- mornings : What Ihould that bode ? 

Pidro. Hath any man feen him at the barber's ?' 

Claud. No, but the barber's man hath been feen 
with him i and the old ornaoieilt of his check hath 
already ftuff'd tennis-balls. 

Leon. Indeed, he looks younger than he did, by 
the lofs of a beard. 

Pedro. Nay, he rubs himfelf with civet: Can yow 
fmell him out by that ? 

• Thri it KB apptarojici t/fzatyt &c.] Here i» a play apon tko 
votAfatey, which Shikcfpeare ufes fbr/nvas well u'ibr jwaivar, 
tafriei, or effiSatit*, }Oniisoii. 

T 3 Claud, 
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Claud. That's as much as to fay, the fwect youth*! 
in love, 

Pedro. The greateft note of it, is his melancholy. 
■ Claud. And when was he wont to walh his face ? 

Pedro. Yea, or to paint himfelf ? for the which, I 
hear what they fay of him. 

Claud. Nays but his jefting fpirit; which is now 
crept into a lute-ftring, and now governed by ftops— r 

Pedro. Indeed, that tells a heavy talc for hini. 
Conclude, he is in love. 

Claud Nay, but I know who loves him. 

Pedro. That would 1 Jcnow too : I warrant, onp 
that knows him not. 

Claud. Yes, aild his ill conditions } and in defpigfat 
of all, dies for him. 

Pedro. She ftiall be buried with her face upwards.* 

Bent. Yet is this no charm for the tooth-ach. Old 
fignior, walk afide with me, I have lludied eight 
or nine wife words to fpeak to you, which thcfe 
hobby-horfes mull not hear. 

^Exeunt Btnedick and Leondlg. 

* SbtJhaUitiuriddv/iib h*r da iipviaTjt.'\ Thag tbe whole ftt 
ef editions : But what i« there any v/aj particular ih ihii i Are 
Dot all men and women burieJ fo? Sure, the poet means, in op- 
poGiion to the general rule, and by way of dillinSton, with her 
iilli UDwardi, oifact downwardi . I have chofen the firft reading, , 
becsule I £hd it the czpreffiota in vogue in oar author's time. 

Theobald. 

Thi* emendation) which appears to me very fpecious, is rejed- 

ed by Dr. Warborton. The meaning feems to be, that ftie who 

flfted upon principlea contrary to others, Ihould be buried with 

kiie Tame contrariety. Johnson. 

ThepaiTage perhaps means only — Zbt Jhail iuriid in btt lever't 
«(».. So in Tlie Winter's Tile. 

"//...What? likeacorfe? 

" Pir. No, like a bank for love to lie and play on ; 

" Not HkeacorfeE-^orif, not to be iurif^t 

*' But fuUi and in my arm." 
fuda Hi aifuiiiii immrtui. Stbbveni. 
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fta^tf. For my life, to break with him about Bea- 
trice. 

Claud. 'Tis even fo. Hero and Margaret have 
by this time play'd their parts with Beatrice, and 
then the two bears will not bite one another, when 
they meet. 

Enter Don John. 

Jebn. My lord and brother, God fave you. 

Pedro. Good den, brother. 

John. If your leifure ferv'd, I would fpeak with 
you. 

Pedro. In private ? 

Jobn. If it pleafe you : yet count Claudio may. 
hear ; for what I would fpeak of, concerns him. 

Pedro. What's the matter } 

Jebn. Means your lordfliip to be marry'd to-mor- 
row F {To Clatidio. 

Pedro. You know, he does. 

yobn. I know not that, when he knows what I 
know. 

Claud. If there be any impediment, I pray you, dif- 
cover it. 

Jobn. You may think, I love you not •, let that 
appear hereafter, and aim better at me by that I now 
will manifeft : For my brother, 1 think, he holds you 
well i and in dcarncfs of heart hath holp to effeft 
your enfuing marriage : furely, fuit ill fpent, and la- 
bour ill-bcftow'd I 

Pedro. Why, what's the tfiatter ? 

jfebn. 1 came hither to tell you, and circumftances 
(horten'd, (for fiie hath been too long a talking of) 
the lady is difloyal. 

Claud. Vf ho? Hero? 

Jobit. Even flie; Leonata*s Hero, your HerD,eve- 
ry man's Hero. 

Qaud. DiOoyal ? 

T4 70^' 



byGooqlc 



s8o NT tJ C H A 

Jibn. The word is too good to paint out her 
Wickedncfs ; I could fay, (he were worfe : think 
you of a worfc title, and I will Bt h«r to tt. Won- 
der AOt till further warrant : go but with me to- 
night, you fhall fee her chamber- window enter'd} 
even the night before her wedding-day : if you 
. love her then, to-morrow wed her-, but it would 
tetter Bt your honour to change your mind. 

Claud. May this be fo ? 

Pedro. I will not think it.-; 

Jebn. if you dare not truft that you fee, confefs not 
that you know : if you will follow me, I will fliew 
^ou enough ; and when you have feen more, and 
heiird more, proceed accordingly. 

Ckud. If I fee any thing to-night why 1 ffjould not 
marry her ; to-morrow, in the congregation, where I 
fliduld wed, there will I Ihame her. 

Pedro. And, as I wooed- for thee to obtain her, 
I will join with thee to difgrace her. 

J«hn. I will'difparage her no farther, till you are 
my witnefles. Bear it coldly but till midnight, and 
let the iflue ftiew itfetf, 

Pedro. O day unrowardly turned ! 

Gaud. O noifchicf ftrangely thwarting * 

ytbn. O plague right well prevented ! 
So yoBwilJ fay, when you have feen the fcqoel. 

lEittunt. 

SCENE iir. 

Changes to the Street. 

Enter hogitrry and Merges, ■with the IFafcb. 

Dogh, Are you good men and true ? 
■ yerg. Tea, or elfe it were pity but they fliould 
fufFer falvation, body and foul, 

Degk Nay, that were a punilhment too goo<i for 
them. 



byGooqlc 



A B O U T N a T H 1 N G. Hi 
theoi, if they Jhould have any all^iance in them, be- 
ing chofen for the prince's watch, 

Ferg. Well, give them their charge, neighbour 
Dogberry. 

Deg. Firft, who think you the moft defartlefs roan 
to be conflable ? 

1 ^aicb. Hugh Oatcake^ fir, or George Seacoal i 
for they can write and read. 

Dogb. Come hither, neighbour Seacoal : God hath 
blefs'd you with a good name : to be a well-favour'd 
man is the gift of fortune ; but to write and read 
conies by nature. 

2 IVatch. Both which, maftcr conftable, 

Degi. You havej I knew it would" be your an- 

fwer. Well, for your favour, fir, why, give God 
thanks, and make ao boaft of it ; and for your 
writing and reading, let that appear when there is 
'* no need of fuch vanity. You are thought Iicre to 
be the moftfenfelefs and he man for the conftable 
of the watch i therefore bear you the laathorn : This 
is your charge ; you fiiall comprehend alt vagrom 
men t you are to bid any man ftand, in the prince's 
name. 

2 ff^atch. How if he will not ftand ? 

Dogb. Why, then take no note of him, but let him 
go ; and prefently caU the reft of the watch together, 
and thank God you arc rid of a knave. 

Verg, If he will not ftand when he is bidden, he is 
none of the prince's fubjefts. 

Degh. True, and they are to meddle with none 
but the ptince's fubje^s. You fliall alfo make 

*n» sw/yyJKAifW/j'.JDogberryHOiiIjabJiird, not abralDtely 
out of hu fenles. We fhould read therefore, more nuj. 

WAftBURTOIf^ . 

. I believe the blunderwaiiDlended, and therefbreaniiiDt willing 
Coadmit the propofed emendation. Stsevems. 

no 



byGooqlc 



582 M U C H A D O 

no noifc in the ftreets •, for, for the watch to babble 
and talk, is moft tolerable and not to be endur'd. 

2 IVatcb. Wc will rather fleep than talk ; we know 
what belongs to a watch. 

Do^i.Why.youfpeak like an ancient and moft quiet 
watchman j for I cannot fee how fleeping (hould of- 
fend : only have a care that your bills be not ftolen. ' 
Well, you are to call at all the ale-houfes, and bid 
them that are drunk get them to bed. 

a fVaUb. How if they will not ? ' 

Begb. Why then let them alone till they are 
fober : if they make you not then the better anfwcr, 
you may fay, they are not the men you took thenj 
lor. 

iJVatch. Well, fir. 

Vogh. If you meet a thief, you mayfufpeft him by 
virtue of your office to be no true man j and, for fuch 
kind of men, the Icfs you meddle or make with them, 
why, the more is for your honefly. 

2 Watch. If we know him to be a thief, fliall we not 
lay hands on him f 

Dogh. Truly, by your office you may ; but, I 
think, they that touch pitch will be defil'd : the moft 
peaceable way for you, if you do take a thief, is, to 

' hiUi it mtftolm ;] A hill ig Ilill carried by the watdnnen at 
Litchfield. It w» the old weapon of the £ngli(h infantrj', which, 
faya Temple, gMiit tht maftghafi^ and dtflmahlt luewidi. It may 
be t:MsA/icurii/aUaia, Johkioh. 

Thefe weapon* arc mentioced in Glapthorne'j Wit ia s CbB- 
table, 1639. 

•' '' — Well faid, neighbours j 

' You're chatting wifely o'er your iilh and lanthonu, 
' '-*■ ^a wBtchiDeaof difcrction." 



Again, the fame play, 

•■ fit flill, and keep 

" \oat iv&y iiUi itam bloodflied. Steevixi. 

let 
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let him fhew himfelf what he b, and fteal out of your 
iompany. 

Verg. You have always been call'd a merciful maii, 
partner. 

Dogb. Truly, I would not hang a dog by my 
will i much more a man who hath any honcfty in 
him. 

Verg, If you hear a child cry in the night, you 
muft call to the nurfc, and bid herftill it.* 

2 Watch. How if the nurfc be aflcep, and will not 
hear us i 

Dogb. Why then, depart in peace» and let the child - 
wake her with crying : for the ewe that will not hear 
her lamb when it baes, will never anfwer a calf whcA 
lie bleats. 

Verg, 'Tis very true. 

* If yen btar a ehiUtry, &c.] It is not impoffible bnt Au part 
XX tlu) TceDc wu idteaded u a burldqile on The StUatei of the 
Street*, imprinted by Wolfe, in 1^95. Among iheTe I find tha 
fbllowing. 

21. " No man fhall blow any hornc Id the night. Within thii 
' *' cittie, or whiftle afterthe houreof nyne of the clock in the 
.9 night, anderpaine ofimprifoamcnt." 

33. " No man fliall ufe to goe with vifoures, or difgoifed \rf 
V night, under like pain of imprifonment." 

94.. " Made that night-walken, and erifdroppen, like punific 
f* ment." 

1;. " No hammar-msn, ai a fmitfa, a pewterer, a foander, and 
*' all tutificen making ^ac found, Ihkll not worke after the 
*■ honrc of nyne at the night, &e," 

30. "No man Ihall, after the houre of nyne at night, keepe any 
>''^rtle, whereby any fuch fuddaine ont-cry be made }n the 
■< ftillofthe night, as making any affray, or betting hii wyfe 
.«or fervant) or fingiog, orrevylingin his houfc, to the dif^ 
'" tnrbaance of his neighbours, under payne of iii %, iiii d. 
«• Ut. fcc." 

Ben Jonfon, however, appears to have ridiculed this Icene ia 
.ft^Jodaftion to his Bartholomew Pair. 

*' And then a fubftanttal laatcb to hare ftole in upon *em, and 
/■ taken them away with mifiaking vmtJi, u the fafluon is in tht 
**ft^-pnfiicc." Stibtens. 

T>ogK 
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J)egh. This is the end of the cfiafge. Tou, confti- 
blc, arc to prcfcnt the prince's own perfon j if you 
meet the prince (n the night, you may (lay him.- 
Veri. Nay, by'rlady, that, 1 think, he cannot. ' 
Dogb. Five Ihiliings to one on*t, with any man that 
knows the ftatues, he may ftay him : marry, not with- 
out the prince be willing : for, indee^l, the watch 
ought to offend no man ; and it is an offence to ftay 
^ man againft his will. 
" y'erg. By'rlady, I think, it be fo 

liogb. Ha, ha, ha ! Well, mafters, good night : 
an there be any matter of weight cha'nces, call up flic *: 
^ciy your fellow's counfels and your Own, and good 
nignt. Come, neighbour. 

2^«/fi. Well, mafters, we hear our charge: let us 
go fit here upon the church-bench tifl two, and then 
-- all to bed. 

Dogh. One word more, honelt neighbours. I priy 
ytJii, watch ibout fignior Leonaio'a door ; for the 
wedding being there to-morrow, there is a great coil 
.to-a^hi : Adieu, be vigilant, I befeech you. 

{Exeunt Djighrry aadVetges. 

Unlet Borachio and Camade. 

Bora. "What ! Coorade, — 

Waieb. Peace, ftirnot: [Afide, 

Bora. Conrade, I fay !" 

Conr. Here, man, I am at thy elbow. 

Boya. Mafs, and my elbow itch'd j Iihoughi; tfiere 
■wouM a fcab foilowi^ 

Cenr. 1 will owe thee an anfwer for fhat; atld fiow 
ifbrward with thy tale, 

Bera. Stand thee ck»le then under this pent-houfe, 
for it drizzles rain ; aiKlI will, like a true drunkar<^ 
utter all to thee. 

Watcb. \_Afids.\ Some ireafon, mailers j. yet fland 
<;lofe. 

Bera. 
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Ber». Therefore know, I have earned of Don 
John a thoufand ducats. 

Cenr. Is UponibJe that any villainy fhould be fo 
dear ? 

Bora. Thou Ihould'fl: rather afk, if it were poflible 
'any viliaijiy fiiould be Jo rich : for when rich villains 
have need of poor ones, poor ones may make what 
price they will. 

Conr. 1 wonder at it. 

Bora. Thar fliews, ' thou art unconfirm'd : Thou 
knowcit, that thefafhion of adoublet, orahatj or a 
cloak, is nothing to a man. 

Conr'. Yes, it is apparel. 

Bora. I mean, -the falhion. 

Conr. Yes, the faftiion is the fafhion, 

Bcra. Tufh \ I may as well fay, thcfool's the fool. 
Butfee'ft thou not, what adeformed thief this falhion 
is? 

tyatch. I know that Deformed ; he has been a vile 
thief thefe fevcn years ; he goes up and down like a 
gentleman : I remember his name. 

Bora, Didft thoo not hear fomc body ? ■ 

Conr. No ; 'twas the vane on the houfe. 

Bora. Seed thou not, I fay, what a deformed 
thief ihis fafhion is ? how giddily he turns about all 
the hot bloods, between fourteen and five and thirty i 
fomctimes, fafhioningthem like Pharaoh's foldicrs in- 
the reechy painting ; fomctimes, like the God Bel's 
priells in the old church window ; ' fometimes, like 
the ihavcn Hercules in the fmirch'd worm-eaten 



. ' Mji villainy _/£;«.'(/ ii/j r,vA.-] The fenfe abfolutely requires 
m to read, viliaiii. Warbubtok. 

' thou ari taeemfirmtJ :}i.e. uopraftired in itiewaysof the world. 

Warburton. 

*/amiiiwui, liii tit Jlaviv Her'ulti, ic] By t\\e Jha-ver H-rtuks 

ii axiaiSam/im, tbeurual fubjeft ofotd cap:ilry. In this ridicule 

on the falhion, the poet has not anartfiilly given a tlrolce at the 

barba- 
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tapeftrjr, where his cod-piece feems as maliy as hii 
club. 

Cotir. AH this I fec} and fee, that the fafhion 
wears out more apparel than the man: But art not 
thou thyfelf giddy with the falhion too, that thoq 
haft Aifted out of thy tale into telling me of the 
falhion ? 

Bora. Not fo neither : but know, that I have to- 
night wooed Margaret, the lady Hero's gentlewo- 
man, by the name of Hero; Ihe leatis me out at her 
millrefs's chamber-window, bids me a thoufand 
times good night — I tell this tale vilely : — I 0iould 
iirft tell thee, how the prince, Claudio, and my 
mafter, planted' and placed, and pofleffed by my mailer 
Don John, faw afar off in the orchard this amiable 
encounter, 

barbarous workman Slip of rhe commoD tap«ftry haneingi, then 6> 
much in ufe. The fRine kind of raillery Cervantes baa employed 
pi) the like o<:ca6on, whea he bring] his knight and 'fquire to an 
inn, where they found the (lory of Dido and ^neas reprefented in 
bad tapelliy. On Sancho's feeing the tears fall from the eyes •{ 
the fbifaken qaecR aibigas walnuts, he hopes that when their at- 
chievements became the general fubjefl for thcTe fort of works, that 
fortune will fend them a better anill.^^— What authorifed the 
poet to give this name to Samfonwasthe folly of certain Chriflta|> 
mychologiSs, who pretend that the Grecian Hercules was the jewifli 
Simfon. The retenue of onr anchor is to be commended : The 
fober audience of that time would have been offended with ihf 
inention of a venerable name on fo light an occalion. Shakefpearc 
is indeed fotnetimes liceotioui in ibefe matters : But to do him 
jnftice, he generally Icems to haveafenfe of religion, and to b« 
under its inHuence, What ?edro fays of Benedick, in this comedy, 
may be well enouzh applied to him. Tit man detkfta' God, bew 
luir itjumt nut le Si in bim ty/emtlargijijli hi tuill makt. 

Warburtok. 
1 belieire that Shakefpeare knew nothing of thefe chriAian my-, 
thologiils, KaA hy ibtfiaa'um HtTcultM meant only Hcreulis -wbin 
&avta te mate bim laei /iir a •uitnaa, white lie remained in the fer- 
vice'of Omphale, his Lydian mifirefs. Had >ii fia-veit Henulti 
been meant to reprefent Samfon, he would probably have been 
equipped with ayeu'-i«ff« inftead of a i/iii. Steeyeps, 

CoHTt 
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CoHr. And thought they, Margaret was Hero ? 

Bsra. Two of them did, the prince and Claudio ; 
but the devil my mafter knew flie was Margaret ; 
and partly by his oaths, which 6rll polTefs'd them, 
partly by the dark night, which did deceive them, 
but chiefly by my villainy, which didconBrm any 
flander that Don John had made, away went Clau- 
dio enragedj fwore, hewould meet her, as he was ap- 
pointed, next morning at the temple, and there be- 
fore the whole congregation ftiame her with what he 
faw o'er night, and fend her home again without a 
hufband. 

1 fVaUb. We charge you in the prince's name, 
ftand. 

2 fFalcb. Call up the right mailer conftablc: 
We have here recovered the moft dangerous piece 
of lechery that ever was known in the common- 
wealth. 

1 fFatcb. And one Deformed is one of them j I 
know him, he wears a lock. 

Cenr. Matters, maftcrs,'— 

2 fVaUb, You'll be made bring Deformed forth, \ 
warrant you. 

Ccnr. Matters, — 

I Watch. Never (peak 1 we charge you, let us obey 
you to go with us. 

' Conr. Ma0eri, mafitn, &c.] In fonner copiei : 

Conr. MafttTi, majltri, 

2 Watch, ^ca'ti it made irifg De/trmtJ/erlb, I •uiarram 

Conr. Majliri, Mlvfr/ptmi,vi*thargeyeii, lit ut »h*y jou U 

T&e regnlaiion which I bare made in this lall fpecch, though 
againft the authority of all the printed copies, I £atter myfelf, 
carries its proof with it- Cocrade and Borachio are not defigncd 
to tallc abfurd nonicnfe. It is evident therefore, [bat Conrade is 
attempting his own junificatioa ; but it interrupted in it by th« 
impertinence of the men in office. Theopald. 

Ber9. 
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Bora. We arc like to prove a goodly commodity, 
being taken up of thefe mens bills. 

Cenr. A commodity in quellion, I warrant you. 
Come, we'll obey you. [£*«(«/. 

SCENE IV. 
v^« Apartment in Ltonato*s Houfe, 
Enter Here, Margaret, and Urfula. 

Hero. Good Urfula, wake my coufin Beatrice, and 
defire her to rife. 

Urf. I win, lady. 

Hero. And bid her come hither. 

Urf. Well. ' lExit Urfula. 

Marg. Troth, I ihink, your other *rabato were 
better. 

Here. No, pray thee, good Meg, I'll wear this. 

Marg. By my troth, it*s not fo good; and I war- 
rant, your couGn will fay fo. 

Hero. My coufrn'^ a fool, and thou art another % 
I'll wear none but this. 

Marg. I like the new tire within excellently, if the 
hair were a thought browner ; and your gown's a molt 
rare fafhion, i'faith. I faw the dutctiefs of Milan's 
gown, that they praife fo. 

* raiatB\ A neckband ; a ruff. Rthat, Frencli. Kanuir. 
This article ofdrefs ia frequently meniioned by our ancient 
comic writers. 

So in Every Woman in her Humour, 1609--^—" The tyre, 
*' the raiatt, the loofe- bodied gown, &c." 

Again, in the comedy of Law Tricks, &c. iCoS, 
" Broke broad jefts upon her narrow heel. 
" Polc'd her raSai»s, and furvay'd her fteel." 
' Again, in Decker's Satiromaftix, 1607,—" He would perfuade 
'*me thatlove was araia/B, and hit rcafon n^as, ;hac a rabait 
" waa worn out with pinning, &c." 

The laft. but one of thefe paffagei will lilcewlfe ferve for an ad* 
ditional explanation of the feiing-^iih "//ee/, mentioned in [ho 
Winter's Talc, 8teeven(. ■ 

Hffre, 
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Hefo. Oy that exceeds, they fay. 

I^^Ltrg. By m/ troth, it's but a ntght>gown in re- 
fpeftof yours : Cloth of gold and cuts, and lac'd 
with filver, fet with pearls, down-flccves, fide-fleeves, 
and Ikirts round, underborne with a btueifh tinfel : 
but for a fine, quaint, graceful and excellent fafhion, 
yours is wonh ten on't. 

Here. God give me joy to wear it, for my heart is 
exceeding heavy ! 

Marg. 'Twili be heavier foon, by the weight of a 
man. 

Hero. Fie upon thee ! arc not aftiam'd ? 

Marg. Of what, madam? of fpeaking honour- 
ably ? Is not marri^e honourable in a beggar ? Is 
not your lord honourable without marriage ? I 
chinlcy you would have me fay, (faving your reve- 
rence) abmjhand. An bad thinking do not wreft 
true fpeaking, I'Jl offend no body : Is there any harm 
in — ibi heavier for a httjhand? None, I think, an it 
be the right hulband, and the right wife ; otherwife 
'tis light and not heavy : Afk my lady Beatrice elfe, 
here Ae comes. 

Enter Beatrice. 

Hero. Good morrow, coz. 
Beat. Good morj-ow, fweet Hero. 
Hero. Why, how now ! do you fpcak in tht nek 
tune ? 

Beat. lam out of all other tune, metliinks. 
Marg. Clap us into ' Light o' love j that goes 
without 

> UgU / i^Mi] A ntnef» ctiled, wlitcfcliu faeen already mcD- 
tioned by our aadioar. Johukin. 

Thk tuDe is mehtioncil in Beaumont and Fletgfcer'i Tvo 
Noble Kinfmen. The fiaolqr'f 4au^ter, fpeaking of.skorie, 
Jayi, 

" He gillopi vt the tone of Light *' hvt** 

Vol.. II. u B 
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without a burden ; do you fing it, and I'll dance 

it. 

Beat. Yes, Light o' love with your heels ! then if 
your huHiand have ftables enough, you'll look he 
fhall lack no * barns. 

Marg. O illegitimate conftruftion ! I fcorn that 
with my heels. 

Beat. 'Tis atmoll five o'clock, coufin i 'tis time 
you were ready. By my troth, 1 am exceeding ill— 
hey ho ! 

Marg. For a hawk, a horfe, or a huftand ? 

Beat. ' For the letter that begins them all, H. 

Marg. Well, if you be not* turn'd Turk, there's no 
more failing by the ftar. 

Beat. 
It U mentioned agsin in the Two Gentlemen of Verani ; 
" Beft fing it to the tune of Ligbt o' bvi." 



* m iann.'\ A quibble between harm, repofitoriet of con, and 
lairmi, thcold tnird for children. Johnson. 

» Far ibi Iiiiir that itgim fitm all, H.\ This is a poorjeft, fome- 
wliatobfcured, and not worth the trouble of eluciaition. 

Mugaret afks Beatrice forwhat Sic cries, bty bt ; Beatrice aa> 
fwen, tor an H, that ii, for an acbtottain. Johnson. 

Heywood, among his Epigrinu, pnblilhed in 1562, has one on 
the letter H. 

*' H ii worft among letten in the crols-row ; 
" For if Ibon find bim either in thine elbow, 
"Id thine arm, or leg, in any degree ; 
•■ In thine head, or teeth, or toe, or knee ; 
« Into what place foerer H may pilte him, 
*< Wherever Ihou find atbi, thon fitalt not like him." 
Steivsni. 
'/«r»V?i(rif,^i.e. taken captive by love, and turned atene. 
gado to hit religion. Warbukton. 
Thit interpreution ii fomewhat far.fetched, yet, perhapi,it U 

right. JoHHIOH. 

Hamlet nfet the fame expreffion, andulkiof hisy«r(i(a(*i/ar«- 
iai Titrk, Tt turn S'wi was a conunon phrafe for a change of 

former 
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j^itf. What means the fool, trow ? 

Marg. Nothing I i but God fend every one their 
iieart's defirc ! , 

Hera. Thefe gloves the count fent mc, they are an 
excellent perfume. 

Beat. 1 am ftuff 'd, coufin, I cannot fmell. 

M^rg. A maid, and ftuff'd ! there's goodly catching 
of cold. 

^eaf. O, God help me! God help me! hotflong 
liave you profefs*d apprehcnfion ? 

Alarg. Ever fince you left it: Doth hoc niy wit be- 
come me rarely ? 

Seah It is not fech enough, you Ihould wear it lA 
your cap — By my rroth, I am fick^ 

Aria-g. Gee you fome of this diftiU'd Carduus Be* 
nedi£tus, and lay it to your heart ; it is the only 
thing for a qualm. 

Herb. There ihoti prick'ft her with a thiftle. 

Beat. Bcncdiftus I why Bencdidui ? you have 
^ fome moral in this Benedidus. 

Marg. Moral ? no, by my rroth, I have no moral 
meaning ; I meant plain hoty-thiftle. You may 
think, perchance, that I think you arc in love: nay, 
byViady, 1 am nOc fuch a fool to think what I lift ; 
nor 1 lift not to think what I can } nor, indeed, I 
cannot think, if would think my heart out o* think- 
ing, that you are in love, or that you will be in 
love, or that you can be in love : yet Benedick was 
fuch another, and now is he become a man : he fworc, 
he would never marry j and yet now^ in defpight of 
his heart, * he eats his meat without grudging : and 

how 

Ibrmer condition or opiQioli. S(} In The Honcft Whore, b/ Dec- 
ker, i6i£. 

" Ifyou ttr^Tiiri again, ice." Sfttrtm. 
"< /eiai maraiJThU U, fome Tecret memiog, like thetMftf/of a 
fible. JoHKiOH. 
* /« tall til mtat wtlaui ^rmJgliig .'] I do aot fee how this a a 
U a proof 
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how you may be converted, I know not % but, me- 

thinks, you look with your eyes as other womea 

do. 

Seat. What pace is this that thy tongue keeps? 

H^arg. Not a falfe gallop. 

Enter Ur/ula. 

Urf. Madam, withdraw j the prince, the count, 
ifigmor ficnedick, Don John, and all the gallants of 
the town, are come to fetch you to church. 

Hero. Help to ditifs me, good coz, good Meg, 
good Urfula. [£*«»/. 

SCENE V. 

jijuther JlpartmmS in Leonato's Houfe. 

Enter LeamtCt viitb Dagieny and Verga. 

Leon. "Wliat would you with me, honeft neigh- 
bour? 

J^gh. Marry, fir, I would have fome confidence 
with you, that decerns you nearly. 

Levn. Brief, I pray you } for, you fee, 'tis abufy 
time with me. 

Dogb. Marry, thia it h, fir. 

Verg. Yes, in truth it is, fir. 

teon. What is it, my good friends } 

Dogb. Goodman Verges, fir, fiieaks a little of 
the matter : an old man, fir, and his wits arc not 
ib blunt, as, God bdp, I would defire they were j 

- |noof of Benedick*! dunge of mind. It would afibrd more pre^ 
of amoronlbeft to &y, bi tait not hit mtmt nmibemt gritJgiHg ; bat 
it 13 impoffible to £x the meuiiiig oF proverbial expreffioni : per- 
hapi, fa ul miai •mibttit p'mipng, whs tlic fame as, ta Atu ttbtrt 
4», and the meaning u, bi i% t»amu to U-vt h lating likt abtr mer- 
tah,aKdvjiUht{Mtiiit, natieill'fieitiiiig bii otafii, Ukt ttbiraunali, 
fbamavufi, joaNMH, 

but, 
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but, in faith, as tioneft as the fkin between hia 
brows. 

Ferg. Yes, I thank God,» I am as honeft as any 
nan living, that is an old man, and oo honeftcr 
than I. 

Dogb. Cotnparifons are odorous ; falabras, neigh- 
bour Vei^s. 

Lnn. Neighbours, you are tedious. 

Dagb. It pleales your worfhip to fay fo, but we are 
the poor duke's officers ; but, truly, for mine own 
part, if I were as tedious as a- king, I could find iii 
my heart to beftow it all of yourworfliip. 

Leon. All thy tedioufnefs on me I ha V 

Dogb. Yea, and 'twere a thoufand times more 
than 'tis: for I hear as good exclamation on your 
worlhip, as of any man in the city ; and tho' I be but 
a poor man, I am glad to hear it. 

Vtrg. And fo am I. 

Leon. I would fain know what you have to fajr. 

Verg. Marry, fir, our watch to-night, excepting 
your worfhip's prefence, hath ta'en a couple of as ar- 
rant knaves as any in Meffina. 

Dogh. A good old man, fir ; he will be talking, 
as they fay ; when the age is in, the wit is out ; God 
help us ! it is a world to fee ! — Well faid, i'faith, 
neighbour Verges : — ^well, God's a good man j an 

^ I am tu henefi ai bw^ mam Uving, that it an eld man, and na h»^ 
»/M-f^a/.] There is much humour, and extreme good lenfe 
under the covering of this blundering exprelHan. It is x fly is- 
fiouation that length of yeart, and the being much hatkniiiim tit 
vieji cf mtn, aj Shakefpt-aie exprelles it, take off chc glofa of vir- 
tne, and brin^ much defilement on the luannen. For, as a great 
witftys, Yntkii the /ta/enefvirtut : cerruptietu grfwwitb ytars'f 
tmd I itHttii lit BU*fi Ttpis in Eaghmd it lit grtattfi. 

WAKBtraTon. 

Much of this » trae, but t believe Shakdpeare did not iittcn4 
to bellow all this refleftion on the fpeaker. Johhion. 

U 3 two 
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two men ride of a horfe, one mull: ride behind : 'r-t 
An honeft Ibul, i'faith, fir ; by my troth he is^ as 
ever broke bread : but, God is to be worfhipp'd j 
All men are not alike ; alas, good neighbour I 

Zjcon. Indeed, ntigiibour, he comes too diort of 
you. 

Dogb. Gifts, that God givfs. 

Leon. I muft leave yuu. 

Vo^h. One word, fir : our watch have, indeed, 
comprehended two afpicious perfons, and we would 
have them this morning examin'd before your wor- 
Ihip. 

Z.»ff. Take their examination yourfelf, and bring 
it me i I am now in great hafte, as may appear unto 
you. 

Degh. It fliall be fuffigance. 

Leon, Drink fome wine ere you go: fare you 
. well. 

Enter a Mejfengtr, 

Meff. My lord, they (lay for you to give your 
daughter to her hufband. 

l^on, I will wait upon them i I am ready. 

\Exiunt Ltcjtato. 

Dogh. Go, good partner, go, get you to Francis 
Seacbal, bid him bring his pen and inkhorn to the 
jail; we are now to eicamination thcfemen. 

Ferg. And we muftdo it wifely. 
■ T>^b. We will fpare for no wir, I warrant you j 
here's that [touching his forehead^ fliall drive fome of 

' aitvitminriJe, &c.]ThiEis not oat ofplace, or without mean* 
iBg. Dogbeiry, in hii vanity of Aiperiour parts, apologizing for 
hig neighbour, obftrveg, chat t/l-oiti tnin n «ii bir/t, tnt mu/1 riA 
itbinJ, Ihefrjl place of rank or underflanding can belong but 
to ear, and that happy ant onght not to defpilc hie inferiour. 

J JOKHSOI). 

them 
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them to a non-com. Only get the learned writer to 
fee down our excommunication, and meet me at the 
jail. lExmnt, 



ACT IV. SCENE I. 

'A CHURCH. 

Enttr Don Pedro, Don Jobn^ Leonato, Fnar, GaudiOy 
Benedick^ Hero, and Beatrice. 

L E O K A T O, 

COME, friar Francis, be brief; only to the 
plain form of marriage, and you ihall recount 
their particular duties afterwards. 

Friar. You come hither, my lord, to marrr this 
lady? 

Oaad. No. 

Leon. To be marry'd to her, friar. You come to 
marry her. 

Friar. Lady, you come hither to be marry'd to this 
count ? 

Here. I do. 

JfTtfT. If cither of you know any inward impedi- 
ment why you (hould not be conjoined, I charge you, 
on your foub» to utter ic 

Claud. Know you any. Hero i 

Hero. None, my lord. 

Friar. Know you any, count? 

iMn. I dare make his anfwer, none. 

Claud. O what men dare do ! what men may do ! 
what 
jyfcQ daily do ! not knowing what chey do ! 

U ^ Seie* 
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5«K. Hownow! InterjeAions? Why, then ' fome 
be of laughing, as, ha, ha, he ! 

Claud. Stand thee by, friar: Father, by your leave j 
Will you with free andunconftrained foul 
Give me this maid your daughter ? 

Ijoh. As freely, fon, as God did give her mc. 

Claud. And what have I to give you back, whofe 
worth 
May counterpoife this rich and precious gift ? 

Pedre. Nothing, unlefs you render her again. 

Claud. Sweet prince, you leara me nobtc diankful- 
nefi: — 
There, Leonato, take her back again ; 
Give not this rotten orange to your friend j 
She's but the lign and iembtance of her honour:-!— 
Behold, how like a tnaid fhe blulbcs here : 
O, what authority and Ihcw; of truth 
Can cunning fin cover itfeif withal ! 
Comes not that blood, as modeft evidence. 
To wiincfs Cmple virtue ? Would you not fwear, 
AH you that fee her, that (be were a maid. 
By thefe exterior Ihcws ! But flie is none : 
Srie knows the heat of a luxurious bed : > 
Her blulh is guiitincfs, not modefty. 

Leott. What do you mean, my lord ? 

Claud. Not to be marry'd j 
Not knit my foul to an approved wanton. 

Letm. Dear my lord, if you in your own approof * 
Have 

*/am*li tflaaibingtlTWa ii a quotation from the Accidence. 

* luxurhu, if J .■] That is, hfiii-hut. Li,xurj is the 

Confe/Ibr'( cerm for unlawful pleafum of the fex. Joknsow. - 

* Dtar my hrd, i/jm mjeur euim proof] I an rurf)ru'd the 
ptatlcal editors did not obferve the lamenera of this vtrfe, J t evi- 
dently «3nts a fyllableiD the tall foot, which I have re (lore d by a 
word, which, 1 prefutDC, the firA ediiori might hefitate at ; thi>* 
it 19 X very proper one, and a word elfeirticre ufcd by bur author. 

Bcfidea, 
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Have vanquifh'd the reliftance of her youch. 
And made defeat of her virginity ■■ 

Gaud. I know what you would fay t If I have 
known her, 
Tou'll fay, flietiid embrace me as a huHMind, 
And fo extenuate the forehand iin. 
No, Leonaio, 

I never tempKd her with word toa lai^ j » 
But, as a brother to his fifter, Ibcw'd 
Bafhful iincerity, and comely love. 

Hero. And fcem'd I ever otherwife to you ? 

Claud. Que on thy feeming t I will write figainft 
it:* 
You fretn to me as Dian in her orb ; 
As chafte as Is the bud ' ere it be blown i 
But you are more intemperate in your blood 
Than Venus, or thofe pampered animals 
That rage in favage fenfuality. 

Hero^ Is my lord well," that he doth fpeak (a wide ? 

Leoa. Sweet prince, why fpeak not you? 

Pedre. What (houid I fpeak ? 
I ftand dilhonour'd, that have gone about 
To link my dear friend to a common ftale. - 

fiefidei, in the paflage under ctamination, tJiia word cama in al- 
moft necellarily, as Claadiohadraidin tbcliic immediately pre- 
ceediag j 

Net Iwit mj fiul n an approved ■wanlcM- TuEOBatD. 



* l utri/ tea lergi ;] So he ofes /arf/_/^j in this play, 
for lictKii»ui,nti rtJlraiMtd •wilbin dut beiiiiJi. JohnMII. 

• 1 'wi/i write araiajl it :] Wh« f alibclf nonftnfc' 

We fliouM Mad, . . 

/ viill rate egainft it : 
i. e. rail or revile. WAKBoaTOH. 

At v> Jitbfcriht H any thing is to alkvt it, fo to •mitt t^aiufi it 
tfi dijmlivw^ itmj, Johnioii. 

' ehafit at ii tbi iM d -—.—} Before the ^ lai tailed 

iti fweetneft. Joskioii. 
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Leon. Are thefe things fpoken, or do I but dream ? 

"John. Sir, they are fpokenf and thefe things are 
true. 

Bene. This looks not like a nupdal. 

nere. True, O God ! 

Claud. Leonato, ftand I here ? 
Is this the prince ? Is this the prince's brother ? 
Is this face Hero's ? Are our eyes our owa ? 

Ijen. Allthisisfoi But what of this, my lord ? 
. Qa^. Let me but move one queftion to your 

' daughter. 
And, by that fatherly and kindly power * 
That you have in her, bid her anfwer truly. 

heoTt. I charge thee do fo, as thou art my child. 

Hao. O God defend me ! how I am befet t 
AVhat kind of catechizing call you this ? 

Claud. To make you anfwer truly to your name. 

Utro. Is it not Hero ? Who can blot that name 
With any juft reproach ? 

Claud. Marry, that can Hero; 
Hero herfelf can blot out Hero's virtue. 
What man was he talk'd with you yefternighc 
Out at your window, betwixt twelve and one ? 
Now, if you are a maid, anfwer to this. 

Hero. I talk'd with no man at that hour, my lord. 

Fedre. Why, then you are no maiden. — Leonalo, 
I am forty, you muft hear. Upon mine honour, 
Myfelf, iny brother, and this grieved count 
Did fee her, hear her, at that hour lad night 
Talk with a ruffian at her chamber-window ; 
Who hath, indeed, moft like a liberal villain, > 

■ ldnilfpvuHr\ That ii, wOkra/fevitr. Kiiu/ss jutlurt. 

* ^^lib$ral villain,'] Liltral here, ■■ iQ maoy placet of thefe 
playtt n)eaiu,yraai btjtnd btnrfif or d. tncj. Fui »/ lea^tit. Dr. 
Waibuiton uoncceirarily reads, UUitral. Johmiom, 

Con- 
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Confcfs'd the vile encounters they have had 
A thoufand times in fecret. 

John, Fie, fie ! they are not to be nam'd, my lord. 
Not to be fiioke of j 

There is not chaftity enough in language, 
Without offence, to utter them i Thus, pretty lady, 
I am forry for ihy much mifgovernment. 

Claud. O Hero ! what a Hero hadft thou been,* 
If half thy outward graces had been plac'd 
About the thoughts and counfcls of thy heart! 
But, fare thee well, moft foul, moft fair ! farewel. 
Thou pure impiety, and impious purity ! 
For thee I'll lock up all the gates of love. 
And on my eye-lids ftiall conjefture hang. 
To turn all beauty into thoughts of harm ; 
And never fliall it more be gracious. 

Leon. Hath no man's dagger here apointfor me ? 

Btat. Why, how now, coufin, wherefore fink you 
down ? 

ytbn. Come, let us go : thefe things, come thus 
to light. 
Smother her fpirits up. 

[Exeunt Don Pedro^ Don Jobn^ and QauMo. 

Bene. How doth the lady ? 

Beat. Dead, I think ; Help, uncle ; — 
Hero! why. Hero! uncle I fignior Benedick ! friar! 
■ Leon. O fate ! take not away thy heavy hand I 
Death is the faircft cover for her fliame. 
That may be wilh'd for. 

Beat. How now, coufin Hero ? 

Friar. Have comfort, lady. 

LeoH. Doft thou look up ? 

Friar. Yea ; \yherefore (hould fiie not ^ 

■ — wfJj/ a Htniadyi licaittn,] I im afraid hete b in* 

tended & poor conceit npoa diewoid Htri. Johhioh. 
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i>«. Wherefore? Why, doth not every earthly 
thing 
Cry fliame upon her ? Could Ihe here deny 
The ftory that is printed in her blood ? * — 
Do not lire. Hero -, do not ope thine eyes : 
FoT did I think, thou would'll not quickly die. 
Thought I, thy fpirits were ftrongcr than thy (hames, 
Myfelf would on the rearward of reproaches 
Strike at thy life. Griev'd I, I had but one ? 
Chid I for that at frugal nature's frame f • 
O, one too much by thee ! Why had I one ? 
Why ever waft thou lovely in my eyes ? 
Why bad I not, with charitable hand, 

* Tbt fimj that it frimid im hiT hUad fy That it, ibt fitrj nbieb 
icr iJuJbti di/teverie hilrHi. JOHKSoif. 

' Griru'dl, Ihfidbut one ? 

C6id I fir that atfiugal uaturt'i frame i 

J'vi one too much iy liei. ■ — ] 
Tlie meaniag of the fecond line, according to the jvefent reading 
it this, did I at frugal aaturi tbet /bt/i»l ku a girl and nat a bttjT 
But thia is not what be chid nature for ; if he himfclfmay be be- 
lieved, it was beciufc Qic had given him ^ur Dn« ; uid in that 
be owns he did foolifhly, for he now finds he had one /m vtnch. 
Ha called her/ixja/, therefore, in giving him but one child. 
(For to call her fo becaufc fhc chofe lo fend a girl rather thko ft 
boy would be ridiculous.) So that we muA certainly read. 

Chid I fir ihii at frugal naturt'i'Uainz} 
i. e. rrfraim, or hufing had htr fitrlbtr fitveuri, Jitpfiag btr hondf 
as mil /ay, •uihinjht haJ^i'vem him tnt. But the Oxford editor baa, 
in his uiual way, improved this amendineat by fubAituting bamd 
for 'fraint. Warburtok, 

Though /i-dnrf be not the word which appears to a reader of the 
prefent time molt proper to c)[bibit the poet's Icotiment, yet Ufna^ 
as well be ufed to fhew that he had eat cbiU, and «« mart, as that he 
had a gitl, not a %, and as it may eaGIy C^nify thtfyfiim ef things, 
at uaivir/al ftbtmr, the whole order of beings is comprehended, 
there arifes no difficulty from icwhich requires to be removed br 
fo violent an effort as the inuoduOioii of a ocw word ofienfiuely 
outUatcd. JoHHtOH. 

Took 
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Took up a beggar*s iffue at my gates j 
"Who fmearcd thus, and mir'd with infamy, 
I might have faid. No part of it is mine -, • 
This Jbtme derives itfelffrem unknevm loins f 
But mine, and mine I lov'd, and mine I prais'd. 
And mine that I was proud on \ *■ mine fo much^ 
That I myfelf was to myfelf not mine. 
Valuing of her ; why, flie — O, Jhe, is fallen 
Into a pit of ink ! that the wide fea 
Hath drops too few to wafh her clean again j 
And fait too little, which may feafon give 
To her foul tainted fiefli ! 
' Bene. Sir, fir, bc.patient : 
For my part, I am fo attir'd in wonder, 
I know not what to fay. 

Beat, O, on my foul, my coufin is bdy*d. 

Bene. L^dy, were you her bedfellow laft night? 

Beat. No, truly, not ; altho', until Uft night, 
I have this twelvemonth been her bedfellow. 

Leon. Confirni'd, cx>n6nn*d ! O, that is ftronger - 
made. 
Which was befbre barr*d up with ribs of iron I 
"Would the two princes lie i and Claudio lie ? 
Who lov'd her fo* that, fpeaking of her foulnefs, 
Wafh'd it with tears ? Hence from her ; let her die,; 

Fritn: Hear me a little j 

* Bit miat, ud «««< / JtvV, Uid mtM Ipraii'd, 
And mim thai I ww prtud on j J 

The fenfe reqaires that we fliould read, as in thefe three pheei. 
The rCRibning of the fpeaker ftandj Am.—Hati ibh bm, my aittp. 
ttd ettU, -iitfiam tvtalJ uet irtwf rti§uikiHf4omt. Bal this thili 
•wmsminf, a« mint Ilevtd btr, prai/id^btr, isitu proud a/ bit : ttnfi- 
fuimfy, ai I eiaiiKtd ii< glory, I mufl tuids be JubjtBid t» tht fiaml, 
&C. Wa«Bii«ton. 

Etcd of this fraatl alteration there is ao need. The fpmkcr 
attcn his emotioD ibraptly, But arrw, and mine that I lovtd, Uc. 
-by uielliBfii frequent, perhaps too frequent, both in verlc and 

prole. JOHHIOX. 

For 
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For I have only been filcnt fo long. 

And given way unto this courfe of fortune. 

By noting of the lady. I have mark'd 

A thoufand blulhing apparitions 

To ftart into her face ; a thoufand innocent fhames 

In angel whitenefa bear away thofc blufhes } 

And in her eye there hath appear'd a fire. 

To burn the errors that thcfe princes hold 

Againll: her maiden truth. — Call me a fool, 

Truft not my reading, nor my obfervations, 

"Which with experimental feal do warrant 

The tenour of my book ; truft not my age. 

My reverence, calling, nor divinity, 

If this fweet lady lie not guiltlcfs here 

Under fome biting error. 

Lion. Friar, it cannot be : 
Thou fecft, that all the grace, that (he hath left,. 
Is, that fhe will not add to her damnation 
A fin of perjury; ihe not denies it : 
Why feek'ft thou then to cover with excufc 
That, which appears in proper nakednefs ? 
Friar, Lady, what man is he you are accus'd of ? ' 
Here. They know, that do accufe me ^ I know 



» Friar. What matt ii bt^ta a'* nctu^J e/f] The friar tad Jufl 
berore boalled his great OciU in £lhing out [he truth. And indeed, 
he appean by thU queHion to be no fool. He wis by, all the 
while at the accufation and heard no namei meniioned. Wh]r 
then fhould he aik her what man Ihewaiaccufed of? But in tbii 
lay the fubtilty of his examination. For, had Hero been guilty, it 
wat very probable that in that hurry and confufion of fptrits, into 
which the terrible infult of her lover had thrown her, (he would 
never have obfcrved that the man's name wai not mentioned i 
aodfo, on this queHioo, have betrayed herfelf by naming theper- 
fon Ihe was confcious of an alTair with. 'J'he friar obferved this, 
and fo concluded, that, were {he gnilty, Ihe would probably fall 

into the trap he laid for her. 1 only take notice of this to 

Jhew how admirably well Shaiccfpcare knew how to fuQain his 
charaAeri. WAasuKTOM. 

If 
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If I know more of any man alive. 
Than that which maiden modefty doth warrant, 
Let all my fins lack mercy ! O my father, 
Prove you that any man with me convers'd 
At hours unmeet, or that I ycfternight 
Maintwn'd the change of words with any creature, 
Refufe me, hate me, torture me to death. 

Friar. There is fome ftrange mifprifon in the 
princes. 

Bene. Two of them have the very bent of ho- 
nour t * 
And if their wifdoms be milled in this. 
The praftice of it lives in John the baftard, 
Whofe fplrits toil in frame of villainies. 

Leen. I know not: If they fpeak but; truth of her, 
Thefe hands fiiall tear her ; if they wrong her ho- 
nour, ^* 
The proudeft of them fliall well hear of it. 
Time hathnot yet fo dry'd this blood of mine. 
Nor age fo eat up my invention. 
Nor fortune made fuch havock of my means, 
■ Nor my bad life reft me fo much of friends. 
But they Ihall find, awak'd in fuch a kind. 
Both ftrength of limb, and policy of mind. 
Ability in means, and choiceof friends. 
To quit me of them thoroughly. 

Friar. Paufe 3 while. 
And let my counftl fway you in this cafe. 
Your daughter here the princes left for dead ; ' 



* Sent t/bsntKrfl Slut ii nfed by our authour Ibr tbe 

ntmoft degree of any ptffion, or mental quality. In this play be- 
. fon Benedick fays of Beatrice, bir affeBim bat iiifnU imi. The 
CxpicffioD ii deiived from arcbery ; the bow ha* its itM, when jt 
bdnwD as far as it can be. Johnsok. 

' TturdaMghttr btri ibi frimttt It/i far JiaJ \\ la former copies, 
Taur damgbttr btri tbi princeis {Ufifw iead^ 



byGoot^lc ■ 



^04 M U C H A D O 

Lee her awhile be fecretly kept in. 
And publilh it, that fhe is dead, indeed : 
Maintain a mourning ' oftentation ; 
And on your family'a old monument 
Hang mournful epitaphs, and do all rites 
That appertain unto a burial. 

Lten. What Ihall become of this ? What will this 
dof 

FHar. Marry, this, well carry'd, Ihall on her be- 
half 
Change (lander to rem&rfe ; that is fome good : 
But not for that dream I _on this ftrange courfe, 
But on this travail look for greater birth. 
She dying, as it muft be fo maintain'd, 
Upcm the inftant that Ihe was accus'd^ 
Shall be lamented, pity'd, and excus'd. 
Of every hearer . For it fo falls out. 
That what we havt we prize not to the worth. 
Whiles, we enjoy it ; but being lack'd and loft. 
Why, then we rack the value;' then wc find 
The virtue that polTeHioD would not ftiew us 
Whilft it was ours : So will it fare wich Claudio : 
When he Ihall hear ihe dy'd upon his words. 
The idea of her life Ihall iwectly creep 
Into his ftudy of imagination i 
And every lovely organ of her life 

But bow comH Hera to fUrt np ■ prineefa here ? We liave v> In- 
tunatioo of her father being a prince j and thu U the firfi and on- 
ly time Ihe is complimented «ith ib'it disnity. The remotion of 
a Angle lener, and of the parenchefia, will bring her to her own 
xank, and the place te iu troe meantng. 

2*«r d*»gbltr htn lit prinoei t^ fir JtaJ ; 
i. e. Don Pedro, prince of Arngon ; and his baftard bn>therwh» 
ii lUcewife called a prince. Thbobald. 

* ffitMiatiMj} Show; appearance. JonNioN. 

• ro « rati tit valat ;■ ■ ] i. e. We eza^erate 
the value. The aUaion it to r^rtnti, 6ti in n. 

ShaU 
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Shall come apparel'd in more precious habi^ 

More movffigv delicate^ and full of life. 

Into the eye and profpeft of his foul. 

Than when Ihe liv'd indeed.— 'Then fhall ht tnoOrni 

(If ever love had intereft in his liver) 

And wilh he had not fo accufed her t 

No, though he thought his accufation true. 

X>et this be fo, and doubt not but fuccela 

Will fafhion the event in better £hape 

Than I can lajr it down in likelihood. 

But if all aim but this be levell'd falfCf ' 

The fuppodtion of the lady's death 

Will quench the wonder of her mhn\y. 

And, if it fort not well, you may conceal her^ 

(As beftbclits her wounded reputation) 

In fome reclufive and religious life. 

Out of all eyes, tongues, minds, and injuries. 

Bent. Sienior Leonato, let the friar advifc you : 
And thougn, you know, my inwardnefs and love 
Is very much unto the prince and Claudio, 
Yet, by mine honour, I will deal in this 
As fecretly and juftly as your foul 
Should with your body. 

Leofi. Being that I flow in griefs 
The fmalleft twine may lead me. * 

fviar. 'Tis well coofentcd i prefently away ; 
For to ftrange fores, ftrai^ly they ftnua the 
cure.— - 
Come, lady, die to live : this wedding day. 

Perhaps, is but proloog'd } have patience and 
endure. [ExtuMt, 

* n*/maSiJI tviiii4aufliMJmtJTi.il U one ofoar autboar'i 
obTervaoons upon life. Mea overpowered with diArefi, waif 
liftm to the firft ofFen of relief, clofe with every fchcme, and be- 
Here ererj promife. He thit has no loneer may congdcoce in 
Umlelf, it glad to repofe hh trail lo tnj outer tut will andenakc 
to guide him. Johhiok. 

Vol. II. X Jl£nwi/f 
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Manent Betiedick and Beatrice. * 

Bent. Lady Beatrice, have you wept all this while? 

Beat. Yea, and I will weep a while longer. 

Bene. -I will not defire that. 

Beat, You have oo rcafon, I do it freely. 

Bene. Surely, I do believe^ your fair coulin is 
wrong'd. 

Beat. Ah, how much might the man dererve of me, 
that would right her ! 

Bene. Is there any way to (hew fuch friendlhlp ? 

Beat. A very^ even way, but no fuch friend. 

Bene. May a man do it ? 

Beat. It \s a man's office, but not yours. 

Bene. 1 do love nothing in the world fo well as you \ 
is not that ftrange ? 

Beat. As llrange as the thing I know not : It were 
as pofljble for me to iay, I loved nothing {o well aa 
you : but believe me not -, and yet I lie not ; 1 con- 
fefs nothing, nor I deny nothing. 1 am forry for my 
coufm. 

Bene. By my fword, Beatrice, thou lov'ft mc. 

Beat. Do not fwear by it and eat it. 

* Mputtt Btntiiici aad Bratrict,'] Tlte poet, in my oi^nioB,.Iiu 
flicwn t great deal of addrcfi in this fcene. Be*tnce here engages 
bCT lover to revenge the injury done her coulin Hero : ind with- 
out thii very natural incideut, conriderlng the charaAcr of fiea-' 
trice, and that the ftory of her paflion for Bencdiclc wu all a fi- 
tle, Ibe conld never have been eafily ornaturall; braaght to con- 
feh Jhe loved him, notwithltanding all the foregoing preparation. 
And yet, on thii confeffion, in this very place, depended die whole 
fuccefi of the plot upon her and Benedick. For had Ihe not 
owned her love here, they mnfl have foon found out the trick, ' 
and then the defign of bringing them together had been defeated j 
and Die would never have owned a pafiion fhe had been only 
picked into, had not her deSre of revenging her conlin'i wrong 
nude her drop her capricioiu bumonratonce. Wakbuktom. ^ 

Bent. 
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Bene. I ffill fwcar by it, that you love me ; aod I 
will make him eat it, that fays, I love not you. 

Beat. Will you not eat your word ? 

Bene. With po fauoe diat caa be deris'd to ic: t 
proteft, I love thee. 

Beta. Why then, God forgive me. 

Btm. What offi;nce, fweei Beatrice ? 

i?ntf. You hvft flatd me in a happy bour^ I wal 
about to proteft, I lov*d you. 

Sexe. And do it with aU thy heart. 

Btat. .1 love you with fo moch c£ my hearty that 
aOBeis left to proteft. 

Sent. Come, bid me do any thing for thee. 

Beat. KillClaudio. 

j^Alf. Hal Qotfor the wide world. 

Beat. You kill me to deny itj farewell. 

Bene. Tarry, fwect Beatrice. 

Beat. I am gone, though I am here : < There ii 
no bve in you : nay, I pray you, lee me go. 

Bene. Beatrice,^— 

Seat. In iaith, I will go. 

Bene. We'll be friends firft. 

Btat. You dare eafier be frieods with me, than (ighC 
with mine enemy. 

Bene. IsCUudio thine enemy ? 

Beat. Is he not approved in the height a villain,' 
that hath Ilandcr'd, fcorn'd, diIhonour*d my kinfwo^ 
man-? O, ihaclwere a man! What, bear her itt 
bond until they come to take handa ; and then with 
publick accufation, uncovcr'd flaoder, unmitigated 
rancour—- O God, that I were a man 1 I would eat 
his heart in the market-place. 

Bene. Hear me, Beatrice. 

t Imm^tMt, lb*' 1mm htrt i] S.«. ItBMt of your Blind almulff' 
dto* \ muin in pcrfoa before yon. STtiTim. 

X % Seat, 
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Beat, Talk with a man out at a window F — a pro- 
per faying 1 

Bene. Nay, but Beatrice. 

Beat. Sweet Hero ! Ihe is wrong;*d, fhe is flaiider*d, 
flie is undone. 

Bene. Beat — — 

Bene. Princes and counties I Surely, a princely 
tieftimony, a goodly count-comfed ^ a fwect gaUant, 
furely 1 O that I were a man for his fake I Or that I . 
had any friend would be a man for my fake 1 But 
manhood is melted into curtelies, valour into com- 
pliment, and men are only turned into tongue, and 
trim ones too : he is now as valiant as Hercules, that 
only tells a lye, apd fwears it : I cannot be a man 
with wUhing, therefore I will die a woman with 
grieving. . 

Bent, Tarry, good' Beatrice : By thit hand, Uore 
thee. 

Beat. Ufe it for my lore fome other way thaa 
fwearing by it. 

Bene. Think you in your foul, the count Claudio 
hath wrong'd Hero f 
: Beat, Yea, as furc aa I have a thought, or a foul. 

Bene. Enough, I am engag'd, I will challenge 
him i I will kifs your hand, and fo leave you : By 
this hand, Claudio fhall render me a dear account : 
Aa you hear of me, lb think of me. Go comfort 
yourcouGn: I muft fay, ihe is dead-, and fofareweU. 
{Exeunt, 

SCENE II. 

Changes to a Prifm. 

Enter Di^ieriy., Verges^ Boracbit, Conradtt tie Towih 
Clerk and Smtm in gewns, 

7». CI. Is our whole diflembly appear'd ? 

jyegi. 
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D^h. O, a ftool and a culhion for the fexnn t 

SexiM. Which be the malefadors i 

Verg. Marry, that am I and my partner. 

D^h. Nay, that's certain j we have the exhibition 
to examine. 

Stxton. But which are the offenders that are to be 
cxaminM ? let them come before mafterconftable. 

To. Ci. Tea, marry, let them come before me. 
What is your name, friend ? 

Bora. Borachio. 

To. a. Pray, write down, Borachio. Yours, firrah ? 

Cow. I am a gentleman, fir, and my name b Coa- 
radc. 

To. CL Write down, mafter gentleman Conrade, 
Matters, do you ferve God ? 

Both. Yea, fir, we hope. * 

To, CI. Write down, that they hope they fcrve 
God : and write God firft : for God defend, but God 
jhould go before fuch villains ! — Mailers, it is proved 
already that you are little better than falTe knaves, 
and ic will go near to be thoughi fo fhortly : How 
anfwer you for yourfelves i 

CoHr. Marry, fir, we fiiy, we are none. 

To. CI. A marveUous witty fellow, I aflure you j 
but I will go about with him. Come, you hither, 
lirrah i a word in your ear, fir ; 1 fay to you, ic is 
thought you are both falfe knaves. 

Bwa. Sir, I fay to you, we are none. 

T«, a. Well, ftand afide. 'Fore God, they are 

To. a. WriuJ»witimtth^h»^ihty firm GtJ I m»JnrittG*d 

MifirG*iiifpU, b^G*i/h»mUg»it/*r,/m<hviU»ivf ] 

Ijiu Ihott paffiigc. which u uolj hamonroat lod ii cbanAer, f 
tare added &otD the old quarto. Befidei, it fapplie* a deftd: 
for, witlMHit it, the Town-Clerk alkj a queftion of the prilbnen, 
Ud joeioa wiilioatfiaTiiig fi>raiiyanfwcr loit. Thiosald- 

X3 'both 
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both in a tale : Have you writ down, thti ihcy are 

none. 

Sexten. Mafter conftable, you go not tke way to 
examine i you mlift call the watch tiiat are their ac- 
' cuJers. 

'Ta.Cl. Yea, many, that's the deftcft way ; Let 
' the -watch come forth : Matters, I charge you ia the 
prince's name accufe thcfe men. 

Enttr U^atchmn. 

1 Watch. This man fatd, fir, that Don Jfotin the 
prince's brother was a villain. 

So. CI. Write down, prince John a villain : Why 
this is flat perjury, to call a prince's brother, villain. 

Bvra. Mailer conftable— 

fftf. C/MPr'ythcc, fellow, peacft; I do not like thy 
look, 1 promife thee. 

Sexton. What heard you him fay elfe ? 

2 fi^attb. Marry, that he had recciv*d athoufand 
tiucats of Don John, for accufmg the lady HetO 
■fcrfirtgfully. 

To. CI. Flat burglary, as ever was committed. 
Z)egi. Yea, by the mafs, that it is. 
Sexton, What clfe, fellow ? 

* To. CI. i'eat marry, itai'i ibe uCelt viOTi ''" '^' toUei am 
farth:'\ This, rajitfi, isBfophiflicationofoDrmodeni editen, wh« 
W'^re at a tgfs to Mike out tke corrupted reading of the oM copies. 
The quarto ih i6oo, and the &rft and fecond editions in folio all 
Concur in reading; Tea, aarry, liar'j /tt ehei. 'uiaji, Stz. A letter 
happened to ilip out at prefs in the &r& edition ; and 'twas too 
bard a tab for the fubfeijarnt editon to put if iti, or guefi at the 
Word under this accidental depravatioii. There is no doubt bat 
the author wrote, aa 1 have reftor*d the text ; fta, mttrj, ibai't thi 
deftell tjiim, &c. i. e the naJifft^ mofi cemnm/niu nay-. The wtri 
bpufeSixOQ. Diiplte, Aiiit, cengnir, docly, fitly, bet>*F*i(c j 
tfpertuBT, ttmtin^t, fitly, conveniently, feafonably, in good tiifle,' 
(ommodiQuS/. Viil> Spdman't SucvGloir. Thbobalb, 

I H^attb. 
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1 Walcb. And that count Claudio did mean, upon 
his words, to difgrace Hero bcfort the whole alTem- 
bl;, and not marry her. 

io. CI. O villain ! thou wilt be condemo'd into 
everUfting redemption for this. 
Sexton. Whatelfe? 

2 Watcb. This is all. 

Sexton. And this is more, matters, than you can 
deny. Prince John is this morning lecretly ftolen 
^way : Hero was in this manner accus'd, and in this 
very manner refus'd, and upon the grief of this, fud- 
denly dy'd. Mafter conftable, let thefc men b^ 
bound and brought to Leonato's ; I will go before, 
and ihcw him their examination. ^Exit* 

Do^b, Come, let them be opinion*d. 

Sexton. Let them be in hand. " 

Conr: 

* Snrton. Lrt thtm bi In tie handi tfrexcemi.} So the edidotil* 
Mr. Theobald give* the words to Conr^de, Rod fayi, Sut •why tbf 
StxtanpmU htfaptrt iipox bit hnthtT egiciri, tbirt fetms tit rlafen 
frtm liy fajferiar quaHJUatkni ia him i ar any Jujpicion b* fievii of 
kttQ-mhg tbiir igneranct. Thii 13 Rrangc. The Sexton throughout 
fhew) 39 good fenlE !□ their examination as any judge upon the 
bench could do. And as to hii Jufpicieti af their ignaranu, he lells 
the Tpwn-Clerk That bigeti »ci lit •u.-ay Utxamini. The mean- 
nefs of his name hindered our editor from feeing the goodnefs of 
his fcnfe. But chi* Sexton was an eccledaftic of one of the infe- 
rior orden called l^e facrifian, and not a braibir officer, as the edi- 
tor calls h'ln- i fuppofe the book from whence the poet took hi* 
lubj^fl was fome old Lnglifh novel tranSated from the Italian, 
where the word /agriftaat -Mti retiitKi/txtee. As in Furfajc'l 
Godfrey of Boulogne ; 

frbm Phabm text uMtUi'dbii <weit/Mlt^t 
Vj> nfi ibi Seztod e/ibai fUttprefbant. 

The paflkge then in qnefllon is to be read that. 

Sexton. Lei ibm it In benJ. [Ent. 

Conr. Off, ttxc'-nb ! 

Dogbert^ woold ha»e them pinion'd. The Sexton fays, it wu 

fufficient if they were kept in fafe caftody, and Uicn goet out. 

X 4 When 
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C0ir. Off, coxcomb. 

Dogh, God's my life, wherjc*s the fexton f let bim 
vritc down the prince's officer, coxcomb. Come, bmd 
them t Thou naughty varlct! 

Cenr. Away ! you are an afs, you are an afa.'** 

Dogh. Doft thou not Aifpeft my place? Doft thou 
not fufpeft my years ? O that he were here to write 
m? 4own an afs 1 but, mafters, remember, that I 
nm an als ; though it be not written down, yec 
forget not that I am an afs : No, thou villain, thou 
prt full of piety, 9s Ihall be proved upon thee by 
good witnefs. I am a wile fellow, and which is 
tnore, an officer; and which is more» an houfholder t 
pnd which is more, as pretty a piece of flclh as any 
is in Meffina, and one that knows the law t go t<^ 
pnd a rich fellow enough; goto, and a fellow that 
hath had lofTcs ; and one that hath two gowns, and 
ftvery thing handlbme about him : Bring him away^ 
€>, th»t I bad been writ down an ais.w £Exeitiit. 

Vhta eae oFtbc vKtchmni eonifs np to bind them, Connde fiiyt* 
Pff'jCMcemit u he fayi aftertnrds to the conlUble, jtte^/jtm 
0ri fin afi.-^-Evt the ^jtor ^Adl, fit M futru gavt mt thi^fi 

Emhraitfar flachj it It Canrait. What thefc words mean I don't 
now : Dot I fuCpea the ojd quuto dividei the paflare u I faav« 
IJpne. Wji«bu»to». 

Dr. Warburton's afTertion, utaAh^itfof tfitttnorfatrifloM, 
inaybe rspponed by the fbllo^vlng palTage id Stanyhurft''sVeTfioii 
pfthe fount) ^ooK of the ■£iieid,wherp he palli the Maffylis^ 

*' ——in foil Maflyla begotten, ' 

*< £«ar/MofHefperidci finagog." STSlvitri. 
tttthimht a band. ThiimoSbe wroDg, for the Sexton hat 
\^ fbe Aage. Perhapi ive Jhould read tbiu. 

Vergei. Ltitttnf. fSiad Aeir lufirA. 

Com. OJ, axttmb ,' T. T. 

Tb«n it nothing in the old quarto difierent in thl« fcene from 
tJie common copies, except that cha names of two aflors, Kemps 
l^nd Cowley, are placed at the begioniog of the fpeeche*, infiea4 
«f ^ Pfppef word*. Jobkiom. 

ACT 
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ACT V. SCENE I. 

Etaar LtoHatff mJ Auem, 



IF you ^ cm 'thus, 70U will kill yourfelf 1 
And 'us not wildom, thus, to fecond gr^ 
Agaiuft your felf. 

Leai. I pray the«, ccafe thy couofel* 
Which falls into mine ears as profitless 
As water in a fieve : give not me counfel. 
Nor let no comforter delight mine ear, 
But fuch a one whofe wrongs do fuit with mine. 
Bring me a father, that fo lov'd his child, 
Whofc joy of her is overwhelm'd.like mine. 
And bid him fpeak of patience t 
Meafurc his woe the length and breadth of mine, 
' And 1« it anfwer every ftrain for ftrain ; 
As thus for thus, and fuch 3 grief for fuch. 
In every lineament, branch, Ihape, and form : 
If fuch a one will fmile and ftroke his beard j ^ 
And, forrow wag I cry j hem, when he flioyld groan 1 

Patch 

f Jf/Mti m wu wUfmU, tu^Jhth Hi hard, 
^Wkallow, wag, ay btm, vibn bt fi»tU iragn ;] 
Mr. Rmre j/^, the firS aathority that I can fiii4 fin- thii muUag . 
Bat wbuU theintenaon, or how cut we Bxpontid it ? "Ifsmu 
" will kmlUt, and •uibttf, zndJlJgtt, uid vrjnJt aim, to fliew « 
" pleafore when he thouldgraen," &c. TbiTdoet not give mach 
iltnrwwtotheftntiineat. Thf old qnuto, and the Gift and fecoiid 
fblio cdltioni all readt 

Jnd forrow, wafge, try him, &c> 
We don't, indeed, get niach bji this leading i tho*, I fiatter my- 
ielf, by > flight altcntlon it hai led me to tSe trae one. 
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Patch grief with proverbs j make misfortune dninfc 
With can41c-wafte£s ; bring him yet gq m^' 
And I of him wilt gather patience. 
But there is no fuch man : For, brother* men 
Can counfel, and mvc comfort to that grief 
Which they thcmlelves not feel j but, rafting it. 
Their counfel turns t* paflioo, which before 
Would give preceptial medicine to rage j 
Fetter ftrong madncfs in a filken thread ; 
Charm aghvith air, «n4 4goay >vtthwords. 
Ko, no i 'lis all mco's .office to fiicak patience 
To thofe, that wring under the load of forrow i 
But no man's virtue, nor fufficiency. 
To be fo mora), when he fliall endure 
The like hiaifelf: therefore give me no cpUfifcli 
My griefs cry louder than advertifement. * 

j4nt. Therein do men from children nothiog differ. 

Leen. 1 pray thee, peace j I will be flclh and bloodj 

-/ffj forrow wage, 07, *«»,/ wtimit/knUiftaii 
i. e. If facb « one wilt eamiat <wiih, ftrhii agaiat Toetow, kc. 
Hoi is thu word iofreqacat with our author in theje fieiuficadoiu. 
•Theodaid. 
SirThpmaiHanmer, and after him Df-Warbartoo, for luag 
read viai-ut. which is, I fuppofe, the fame ai, fui afiA, mjhifi ef, 
Noaeofche&coojeauresiatiifjr me, ODrperhipAaoTOtker reader. ' 
ICMtDOC tvictkifl^^c trnemuning Dearer than itii iioagtncd. 1 
point thus, 

Iffueh an smc tnill/miU, andfifakt bli itarJ, 
jini,fcrrBiuwag! trji ktm, vih4* b* JbuMU pr»dn i 
TTiat is, Ifbt iL-Ul/mi'i, W^r/ forrow be fone, and him infiiad 
efgraaainr. The order in which aid and hy ate placed i» 
Earlh, and this harlhnefs made the fenfe miftakeif!' Range the 
wnrds in the common order, and my reading will be free frvm all 
difficulty. 

If fuch an *M wi7/ fmitt, ndfirtkt hh hiard, 

Crj, forrow, viag! and htm luhtii bt flnidd gnan^ T 

JOHHSOK. 

* —tbrnw mdvtrtifimtMt.} That U, than aduunititn, than miral 
iifiruBian^ JoHVSON. 

For 
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For there was never yet philo{bf;>her. 
That co^ld eihiure the tooth-ach patietuljrt 
However the; have writ the flyle of Gods,' 
And made a pifii at chance and Tufferance. ' 

Ant. Yet bend not all the harm upon yourfelf : 
Make thofe that do offend you fufier too. - 

1^6*. There thou fpeak'ft resfon : nay, I wUl do 
ft). 
My foul doth tell me. Hero is bely'd; 
And that Ihall Claudio km>w, (o fhtill the priace; 
And aU of th^m, that thus d^honour her. 

Enter Don Ptdre and Claadio. 

Ant. Here oxnes the prince and Claudio haftily. 

Pedro. Good den, good den. 

Claud. Good day to both of you. 

Leea. Hear you, my lords? 

Pedro. We! have fome hafte, Leonato. ■ 

Leon. Some hafte, my lord ! well, fare you well, 
my lord. — 
Are you fo hafty now ? well, all is one. 

Pedro. Nay, do not quarrel with us, good old 
man. 

^t. If he could right himfclf with quarrelling. 
Some of uswould lyelow. 

CUad. Who wnings him f 
' Le»tt. Marry, thou doft wrong me, thou diflefflblcr, 

thou ! 
Nay, never lay thy hand upon thy fword, 
I fear thee not. 

* HiwfniTthrj bavi'wi'it At RyUotGoit.] THij allndM t» 
die extravagant titles the Stoics gave their wifcmen. Saiueni ilk 
€um'D'utixfuttvivif. Senec-Ep 59. jM^HerquiamlictatvirMm 
henamf ditttiut banns ijl. Sapiens Hibileji aimtrit ^fiimat. — D«Bt 
»■ vincit (apientcra/i/rV//^«. Ep. 73, Wakburtoh. 

* ^</M<i./r«/f>& a/ chance udAi9«raiice.] AUodei.to their ft- 
■sua »f»tlg. Wahujitoii, 

% ami. 
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C^hJ. Many, bcfhrew my band* 
Jf it fliould give your age fuch caulec^fear: 
lo faith, my hand OKanc nothing to my fword. 

Lmh. Tulb, tu(b, man, never Beer and jeft at mcj 
I fpcak not like a dotard, nor a fool i 
As, under privilege of age, to brig 
What I have done, being youne, or what woald do^ 
Were I not old: Know, Claudio, to thy bead. 
Thou haft fo wrong*d my innocent child, and m^ 
That I am fbrc'd to lay my reverence by ; 
And, with grey hairs, and bruife of many days. 
Do challenge thee to tryal of a man. 
I fay, thou haft bcly'd mine innocent child. 
Thy flander hath gone throt^ and tluough her 

heart. 
And fhe lyes buryM with her anceftors : 
O, in a tomb where fcandal never flept. 
Save this of hers, fram'd by thy villaioy ! 

C^ad. My villuoy? 

2>M. Thine, Claudio i thine I iay. 

Pedro. You iay not right, old man. 

LetM. My lord, my lord, 
riljprove it on hu body, if he dare % 
DeQ}ight his nice fence, and his aftive praffie^ 
His May of youth, and bloom of luftyhood. 

Clakd. Away, i will not have to do with you. 

LesB. ; Canftthou fodaffe mc i Thou haft kill*d 
my child ; 
If thou kiirft me, boy, thou Jhalt kill a man. 

jiMt. He ftiall kill two of us, and men indeed : ' 

But 

* CumS ihn/edk^mtf. ] This u a coi]iitT7'word,Hr. 

Pope tefUni, fignifying, ^Miiif. It may be fo; but diat ii not 
the expofition neie : To Jaje 2nd i/rj^ are lynonunoat lennt. 
that mean, to/w if; which it the very fenfe required here, an4 
what Lconato wonid reply ddod Claodio'i fayiag. he woald hart 
vothiag.to do with htm. ThIobald. 

*A^t. a /baiiiilttvHt/ ti,tcc.}rhJt intbtrjihv '■ ^ 
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But that's no matter ; let bim kill one firft j 
Win me and wear me, let him anfwer me : 
Come, follow me, boy ; come, Tir boy, folbv me } 
Sir, boy, I'll whip you from your foining fence} 
Kay, as I am a gentleman, I will. 

Leon. Brother, — 

jtnt. Content yourfelf ; God knows, I lovM mjr 
niece -, 
And Ihe is dead, flandepd to death by villains,] 
.That dare as well anfwer a man,, indeed. 
As I dare take a ferpent by the tongue. 
Boys, apes, braggal-ts, jacks, milkfops 1 — 

2/M. Brother Anthony,— 

jlnt. Hold you content % what, man i I know 
them, yea, 
And what they weigh even to the utmoft fcruplc : 
Scambling, out-facing, faOiion-mong'ring boys. 
That lye, and cog, and Bout, deprave and flahder. 
Go antickly, ancTlhow outward hideoiilhels. 
And fpeak off* half a dozen dangerous words. 
How they might hurt their enemies, if they durft: ; 
And this is all. 
. Ltott, But, brother Anthony,— 

j1/U. Come, 'tis no matter : 
Do not you meddle, let me deal in this. 

tnieB p\6knn im^aible of human natare. m'luRl'afluined the 
cbaiauer of a fage to comfort his brother, o'^ntkefrmd with grief 
for hU only daughter*! afiont and difhononr j-«il#|l'd reverely 
tej^ored him f» not cofDmaodiiiK hta niffion better on fo tryin; 
an occafiioa. Yet, immediately alter tnii, no fooner doet he be> 
nn to fufped that hu a^ andnM/mr are flighted, but he falls into 
the moil intemperate fitofr^hioiJelf: and all he can- do or fajF 
b not of power topadfyhim. Thit ii copying nature with 
A penetration and exadnefi of judgment peculiar to Shakerpeaie. 
A> to the ezpreSon, too, of hii paffion, nothing can be more 
Ughljr paistM. WAMnaTov. 

1 Pedro. 
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Pidro. Gentlemen both, we will not *wake yotjc* 
■patience. ' 

My heart is forry for your daughter's death t 
But, on my honour, flie was charg'd with nothing ' 
But what was true* and very full of proof. 
Z^on. My lord, my lord,— 
Ptirg. I will not bear yeu. 
Leon. No I come, brother, away, I will be heard. 
jfnt. And fhall, or fOme of us will fmart for it. 

\&teunt amht, . 
Enter Benedici. 

Pe^t. See, fee, here comes the man we went to 
feek. 

Oaiid, Now, fign'ior, what news ? 

Btne. Good day, my lord. 

Pftfro. Welcome fignior j you are almoft come t6 
partalmoftafray. 

Qaad. We had ]ik% to have had our two noTM 
Inapt off with two old men without teeth. 

Ptdro. Lconaco and bis brother: What thinfe'ft 



* ' ■ ' t ot wU ml wake jtm- fgtinet. ] Thii convers a fen- 
timcnt that the fpuker would by DD means haw impliea. That 
the patience of the two old men. wa« not emabi, bat aflMp. 
which apbraidi them for infeaiibilitf under iheirwrong. Shake- 
Jpeaic muft harewrote, 

vM 'will Kit wrack 

1. e. deltroy your patience by tantaltziog you. Waa BvaTOv. 

Thii croondation it my fpedona, and perbapt iiright ; ^et tiM 
pfefentitadingmay admita congcnotmnaaningwithicfi difficnhy 
Aan many other of Shakefpearre ei^eifioiii. 

The old men have been both very anfty and oatragcoat ; the 
prince telh them that he and Clattdio w3/ aff irake thtir^titntti 
will not any longer force them to tajmn theprefeoceof thofa 
whoDi, thoaigh ihqr look oa dnm as Enemiea, they caiuot refift- 
Jouatox. 

thou? 



byGooqlc 



A B O tJ T N O T H i N G. 319 

xhou i Had we fought, 1 dtmbt, wc fhould hare been 
too yoarig for them. 

Bene. In ft falfe qOarrel there is no true valour : 1 
came to feek yoQ'boch. 

Claud. We have been up and down to feek theei 
for we afc high-proof melancholy, and would fain 
have it beaten away : wilt thou ufe thy wit ? 

Bene. It is in my fcabbard j Shall 1 draw it ? 

PeA-o. Doft thou »«ar thy wit by thy fide t 

Claud. Never any did fo, though very many KaVft 
been befide their wit. I wlU bid thee draw» as we do 
the minftrcis ; draw, to pleafufe us. 

Pedro. As 1 :1m an boncft man, he looks pale: Art 
thou fick or angry ? 

Claud. What I eourage, man ! whit tho* care 
fcili'd a cat, thou haft mettle chough in thee to kill 
care. 

Bent^SiTy I Ihall meet your wit in the career, if 
you cha^ it againft me.'-^l pray you, chufe another 
fubjeft. 

Claud. Nay, theng^vc him another ftalf ; this Uft 
was broke crofs. ' 

Pedre. By this light, he changes more and more 1 
I think, he be angry, indeed. 

Claud. If he be, he knows how to turn his girdle.* 

Sene. Shall I fpeak a word in your ear i 

Claud. God blefs me from a challenge! 

Beite. You are a villain { I jett noc I'wiU make Ic 

* A^, tbtntiw iim amhrr fieff, &c.] AIluSoo Ko tilling. See 
BOW, AayoiiLikbit,'aftin.lc»eio. WaiburtOn. 

* tatamthgirJJe.] We hare a praverbikl fpcech, Ifhthtan- 
gryJabiMlUnitbiSnekltDfhitghA. But X do not kn&frlu 
orieinal or meaning, Johnson. 

A corrcTpoDdiDg expreffian it ofed to this dt^ in Irelnd. — 7/ 
it it angrj, Itt kim tit up hii brtgiKi. Neither proverb, I believe, 
hasiDj' otiier meaning tban thii : If lie ii in « bad hamoar, let 
Uincaifloyhifnlclf tulheifia a better. Stbivini. 

good 
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good how you dare, with what you dare, and when 
you dare. — Do me righr, or I will proceft your 
cowardife. You have ^iird a fweet lady, and her 
death (hall fall heavy on you : — Lee me hear from 
you. 

Clatid. Well, I will meet you, fo 1 may have good 
cheer. 
Pedro. Whatafeaft? afeaft? 
Claud. Vfutht I thank him ; he hath bid me to 3 
calves-head and a capon } the which if I do not carve 
inoft curiouQy, fay my knife's naught. Shall I not 
find a woodcock too ? 

Bene. Sir, your wit ambles well ; it goes eafily. 
Pa^«. I'll tell thee, how Beatrice prais'd thy wic 
the other day : I faid, thou hadft a fine wit j True, 
fays fhe, a fine little one i iV», faid I, a great wit^ 
Jufit faid fhe, a great grefi cue \ Nt^, faid I, a good 
mt i Jttftt faid (he, /' hirtt tie body ; Na^i laid I, the 
gentleman u wifei CertatHt faid &e, a ^ wife gentle- 
man i Nay, laid I, be bath the tongues ; Tbat I believe^ 
£iid Ihe, fvr be fuoore a ibii^ tome on Mondtrf night, 
iobich heforjwore on Tuefdof morning i there's a double 
tongue, therms two tongues. Thus did fhe an hour 
together tranf-fhape thy particular virtues ; yet, at 
laft, fhe concluded with a figb, thou waft the pro- 
pcreft man in Italy. 

Claud. For the which fhe wept heartily, and laid, 
fhe car'd not. 

Pedro. Yea, that fhe did, but yet for all that, and 
if fhe did not hate him deadly, fhe would bve him 
deariy : the old man's daughter told us alU 

' a nmfi gtntltmam ;] This Jefi de p e i i diui Wb tfc»TwU«qiinl ufe 
of words ii now obfcore; perhxps wefhouldtcad, a viyi ttntU 
mtnt, or a man vii/t rmairgbie tr a c^tari. Perhaps wft gtmummi 
W» in that aje nfed uoaictUxi and alwayi Hood fat fiUffiUKw. 

JOHKIOIT. 

CUud. 
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Claud. All, all ; and moreover, Gcd/ifw him w#*q 
^t was bid in the garden. 

Pedro. But when (hall we fee the favage bull*? 
horns on the fenGble Benedick's head } 

Qaud, Yca> and text underneath. Here dwells BfiHf 
£ck the married man ? 

Bene. Fare you well, boy ; you know my mind : % 
will leave you now to your goffip-likc humour : you 
break jells as braggarts do their blades, which, God 
be thank'd, hurt not. My lord, for your many 
courtefies I thank you ; I muft difcontinue your 
company : your brother, the baftard, is fled froni 
MelEna ; you have among you kilt'd a fweet and in- 
nocent lady. For my lord lack-beard there, he an4 
I fliall meet } and till then, peac? be with him I 

lExit Benedids, 

Pedre. He is in earneft. 

Claud. In moft profound earneft j and, I'll warraiif 
you, for the love of Beatrice. 

Pe^o. And hath challeng'd thee ? 

Claud. Moft fmcerely. 

Pedro. ' What a pretty thing man is, when he gofg 
in his doublet and hofe, and leaves off his wit I 

£»/fl* Do^herrfy Verges, Conra^e tfnd Sorefhh 
guarded. 

Claud. He is then a giant to ati ape ; but thcQ \$ 
sn'^pe » do^or to fuch ^ tnan, 

* iFhat m prtftf thing maaii, tvhin ht goli in bii Juii.'tf aaJ hjf, 
0mJ Uwott effhiriuit .'J It waa ettccmcd a mark of levity and want 
of becomtDg gravity, at that time, te ga in lii Jeuhltl and hfi, an4 
Imvi fff tbi cloak, to which this well-turBcd M/r'^im alludes. 
The ihaaght is, that love makes a man as ridicuJouB, and expofci 
Jiim at naked u being in the doublet and hp(c without a cloak, 
Wakbubtoh, 
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Peiro. But, foft you, let be ; pluck up my hesrt 
and be fad : Did he not fay, my brother was fied ? 

Dogb. Come, you, fir J if jufticc cannot tame you, 
fhelhall ne'er weigh more reafons in her balaace : 
nay . an you be a curfing hypocrite once, you muft be 
look'd to. 

■Pedre. How now, two of my brother's men boundt 
Borachio, one ! 

Claud. Hearken after their offence, my lord. 
Pedro. OfHcers, what offence have thefe men done ? 
Doib. Marry, fir, they have committed falfe re- 
port ; moreover, they have fpoken untruths ; fecon- 
darily, they are flanders ; fixch and laftly, they have 
bely'd a ladyj thirdly, they have verify'd unjuft 
things : and, to conclude, they are lying knaves. 

Pedro. Firft, I aflc thee what they have done; 
thirdly, lafk thee what's their offence; fixth and laft- 
ly, why they are committed; and, to conclude, what 
you lay to their charge? 

Claud. Rightly reafon'd, and in his own divifion ; 
and, by my troth, there's one meaning well, fuited.' 
Pedre. Whom have you offended, maflers, that you 
are thus bound to your anfwcr i This learned coi^- 
ble is too cunning to be underftood. What's your 
offence P 

Bora. Sweet prince, let me go no further to mine 
anfwcr : do you hear nie, and let this count kill me. 
1 have deceiv'd even your very eyes : what yourwif- 
doms cbuld not difcover, thefe Ihallow fools have 
brought to light, who in the night overheard me 
confcffing to this man, how Don John your brother 
incens'd me to (lander the lady Hero j how you were 
brought into the orchard, and faw me court Margaret 

■ »nt meaning iMll/uited.l Thst is, eat meaning it put inta mowf 
Sffntnt ^''Jjis i the prince having alked the fame queAion In four 
nodeioffpceGh. Johkson. 
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in Hcro*s garments 1 how you difgrac'd her, when 
you fliould marry her : my villainy they have upon 
record ; which I had rather feal w'ith my death, tnaf| 
repeat over to my (hame 1 the lady is dead upon 
•mine and my matter's falfe accufation; and briefly,! 
delire nothing but the reward of a villain. 

Pedro. Runs not this fpeech like iron through youp 

blood ? 
Claud. 1 have drunk poifon, while he utter'd it, 
Pedro. But did my brother fet thee on to this ? 
Sera. Yea, and paid mc richly for the praflicc of 

it. 
Pedro. He is compos'd and fram'd of treachery \ 
And fled he is upon this villany. 

Claud. Sweet Hero ! now thy image doth appear 
In the rare fcmblance that I lov*d it firft. 

Digb. Come, bring away the plaintiffs i by thi^ 
time, our fexton hath reform'd fignior Leonatoof 
the matter. And, .mafters, do not forget to fpecify^ 
when time and place fhall ferve, that I am an afs. 

Vtrg. Here, here comes mafter fignior J^eonatQ, 
iind the fcjfton too. 

Enter LeonatOi and Sexim, 
Leon. Which is the villain ? Let me fee )\\% cy« j 
That when I note another man like him, 
I may avoid him : Which of thcfe is he ? 

Bora. If you would know your wronger, JoQ^ on 

me. 
Lion. Art thou, art thou the flave, that with' thy 
breath 
HaftkilI'd mine innocent child ? 
Bora. Yea, even I alone. 
LfffH. No, not fo villain j thou bejy'ft thyfcif j 
Here ftand a pair of honourable men, 

A third is fled, that had a hand in it : . 

I thank you, princes, for my daughter's death 1 

Y * Hecor4 
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Record it with your hi^h and worthy deeds ; 
'Twas bravely done, if you bethink you of it. 

Claud. I know not how to pray your patience. 
Yet I muft fpeak ; Chufe your revenge yourfdf j 
Impofe me to what penaqce your invention 
Can lay upon my fin : yet finn'd I not. 
But inmiltaking. 

Ptdro. By my foul, nor I ; 
And yet, to fatisfy this good old man, 
I would bend under any heavy weight. 
That he'll enjoin me to. 

Leon, Yoo cannot bid my daughter live again. 
That were impoiTible ; but, I pray you both, 
Foflefs the people in Medina here 
How innocent flie dy'd : and, if your love 
Can labour aught in fad invention. 
Hang her an epitaph upon her tomb. 
And fing it to her bones : Sing it to night ; 
To-morrow morning come you to my houfe. 
And fmce you could not be my fon-in-law. 
Be yet my nephew ; my brother hath a daughter, 
Almoft the copy of my child that's dead, 
A nd {he alone is heir to both of us ; ' 
Give her the right you fiiould have given her coufin. 
And fo dies my revenge. 

Claud. O noble fir, 
Your ovcr-kindncfs doth wring tears from me ! 
I do embrace your offer ; and difpofe 
For henceforth of poor Claudio. 

Leon^ To-morrow then I will expeft your coming. 
To-night I t^ke my leave.— 'This naughty man 
Shall nee to face be brought to Margaret, 

■ AnJ&tahntiibtirft htb e/ ki •,'\ Shakefpeare Ceems to hare 
forgot what he had made Leonato fay, in the fifih fceoe of the £rft 
m& to Antonio. Hovi noiu, ireihtr ; telitrt it mj ceu/i^ jmrjiu t 
katb h frfviAd tbt miifickf Anohtmoui. 

Who, 
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Who, I believe, was pack'd in ail this wrong, 
Hir*d to it by your brother. 

Bora. No, by my foul, flic was not ; 
Nor knew not what fhe did, when the fpoke to me! 
But always hath been juft and virtuous. 
In any thing that I do know by her. 

Dogb. Moreover, Gr, (which indeed is not under 
white and black) this plaintiffhere, the of^nder, did 
call me a(s : 1 bcfeech you, let it be remembred in 
his punilhmcnt: And alfo the watch heard them talk 
of one Deformed : they fay, he wears a ' key in his 
ear, and a lock hanging by it ■, and borrows money 
in God's name; the which he hath us'd fo long, and 
never paid, that now men grow hard-hearted, and 
will lend nothing for God's fake. Pray you, exa- 
mine him upon that point. 

L.em. I thank thee for thy care and honed pains. 

Dogb. Your worfhip fpeaks like a moft thankful 
and reverend youth; and I praife God for you. 

l^en. There's for thy pains. 

Dogb. God lave the foundation ! 

LieH. Go, I difcharge thee of thy prifoner, and I 
thank thee. 

* bt •tottvi a iiy im his tar, »tii a leei banging if ''t "*^ harrevat 
mimyiB GeJ'iaamtil There coold not be Aptearanterridicaleoa 
the fafhion, than the conftible'* defcant on his own blander. 
They heard the canfpirators fatyiise the/ii/&iin ; whom, they took 
to be a man firnamed, Dtformti. 1 his ihe conltable applies with 
cxquiGtehamour to the courtiers, ina dercription of one of the 
moll faDtaftical falhions of that time, the uses'* wearing rings is 
their ears, and indulging a favoarite lock of hair which wu 
brought before, and tied with ribbons, and called a laiit-loci, 
Againft this faihion William Pryone wrote his treatife, called. 
The Unlovelynels of Love-Locks. To this fantaftick mode 
Fletcher alludes in his Cupid's Revenge — Tiii mernwg J trerngbt 
iim a mtvt ferti-u:ig ivilb A lock at a^—^aJmder'i a ftiTtiit 
(tmt iai bored a hole ih bis ear. And again in his Woman-Hacer 
""If 1 ctuld trndurt an tar viitb a hole \»it,»ra flatiti lock, &c. 

WAKBOaTOK. 

Y 3 Dogb. 
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Dogt. I leave an errant knave with your worfliip f 
tohich, I befecch your worfliip, to corrcft yourfclfi 
for the example of others, God keep your worihip ; 
1 wilh your worfliip well: God reftore you to health ; 
I humbly give you leave to depart; and if a merry 
tneeting may be wifli'd, God prohibit it. CoQie* 
beighbour. [£xra»/. 

Leon. Until to-morrow morning, lords, farewell. 

/int. Farewell, my lords j we look for you to* 
morrow. 

Pedro. We will not fail. 

Claud. To-night I'll mourn with Hero. 

2>ofl, Bring you thefe fellows on ; we'll talk with 
Margaret, 
How her acquaintance grew with this lewd fellow. 

[Extunt feveral^, . 

SCENE n. 

A Room in Leenato's Heufe. 
Mnter Benedick^ and Margarety meeting. 

Sene. Pray thee, fweet miftrefs Margaret, defefvC 
V?cll at my hands, by helping mc to the fpeech of 
Beatrice. 

Marg. Will you then write me a fonnet in praifc 
of my beauty ? 

Bene. In lb high a fl:yle, Margaret, that no man 
living fliall come over it ; for, in moft comely truths 
thoudefcrvcftit. 

Marg. * To have no man come over me ? why, 
fliall I always keep below flairs t 

Bene. 

* Tohavi •» mantemi ovcraw ? tnhy, fliali I aliooji hip below 
/lain F^ Thus all the printed cnpieg, but, furc, erroneouJly : for 
bII the jell, that can lie in the paflhgv, is dcllrqyed by it. fyay 
aua mi^lit pome over her, literally r^eaking, if fl^ie alwayi kept 
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Baie. Thy wit is as quick as the greyhound's 
mouth, it catches. 

Mtrg. And your's as blunt as the fencec's foils, 
which hit, but hurt not. 

Bene. A moft manly wit, Margaret, it will not hurt 
a woman ; and fo, I pray thee* call Beatrice : I give 
thee the bucklers. * 

Marg. Give us the fwords ; we have bucklers of 
our own. 

BtHe. If you ule them, Margaret, you muft put in 
the pikes with a vice } and they are dangerous wea- 
pons for maids. 

Marg. Well, 1 will call Beatrice to you, who, I 
think hath legs. t^xit Margaret. 

Bene. And therefore will come, ^^ingi.] The God 
eflove, that Jits ahove, and knows me, and knows me, 
bofo jntiful Ideferve, — I mean, in iinging ; but tn 
loving, gander the good fwimmer, Troilus the firft 

Mui Aun* By tlie coireOion I hare ventored to make, Marga* 
ret, ai Ijirefaine, muft mean. What! fhall I at way g keepo^^r 
Aiini I.e. Shall I ior ever continue a ebanitrmaid f 

Thhobald. 

I fappafe every reader will find the meaning of the old copiei. 

J0H1130H. 

* I gitit tbii lit hkciltrt,'} I fuppoTe that t» gitii thi tiuiUrt ti, 

Ujitld, or \olay ij all ibiagbu e/Jrftnce, fo elipium abjiceri. The 

reft deferves no comment. Johnsok. 

Greene, in hia Second Part of Con ny- Catching, 1592, ufps the 
faaieexpreffioD.^—"Atthi3hig raster laught, and wai glad, for 
" further advantage, 10 jitld ibi iitckUrt to his prentifc." 
So in The Family of Love, Comedy, 1608 : 
« ■■- .1 ,. not a word to fay I 
" Bbiu. No, by my troth, if yon ftay here all day. 
" Ma^ Why then I'll bear ibibaetltrt quite away." 
80 Ben Jonfen, in The Cafe it Alter'd, 1609 1 

" —play au honeft part, and 6ear awaj lb* bMcJtUrs.'* 
Again, in A Woman never vex'd, comedy, by Rowley, 1633 t 
" into whofe hand* Ihe thrufta the weapon* firft, let him 
" lait Kf ibt buckltn." Stbeveh). 

Y 4 em- 
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emplojrer of pandars, and a whole book full of tKcfe 
quondam carpet-mongers, whofe names yet ruft 
fmoothly in the even road of a blank verfe, why, they 
V/ere never fo truly turn'd over and over, as my poor 
felf, inloVe: Marry, I cannot flicw it in rhimc; I 
have try'd ; I can Bnd out no rhime to lad^ but haby^ 
an innocent's rhime; iorfcern, horn, a hard rhime ( 
fov fcbool, feel, a babbling rhime t very ominous end- 
ings : no, I was not born under a rhiming planet^ 
for I cannot woo in fieflival terms.— ^ 

Enttr Beattice. 
Sweet Beatrice, would'ft thou come when I call thee ? 

Beat. Yea, fignior, and depart when you bid me. 

Bene. O, ftay but till then. 

Beat. Then, is fpoken i fare you well now : and 
Jretere I go, let me go with that I came for, which 
is, with knowing what hath palt between you and 
Claudio. 

Bene. Only foul words j and thereupon I will kits 
thee. 

Beat. Foul Words are but foul wind;and foul wind 
\% but foul breath, and foul breath is noifome ^ there- 
fore I will depart unkifs'd. 

Bene. Thou haft frighted the word out of its right 
■ renfe, fo forcible is thy wir : But, I muft tell tnee 
plainly, Claudio undergoes my challenge j and ei-. 
ther I muft ftiortly hear from him, or I will fubfcribe 
him a coward. And, 1 pray thee, now tell me, for 
which of my bsid parts didft thou Brit fall in love 
with me. 

Beat. For them all together ( which .Tiaintain'd fo 
Jiolitick a ftute of evil, that they will not admit any 
good part to intermingle with them. But for which 
of my good parts did you firft fuffer love for me ? 

Bent. Suffer love ■, a good epithet ! I do fufler love» 
indeed, for I love thee againft my will. 

But, 
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' Btat. Ih fpight of your heart, I think ; aUs ! poor 
heart ! If you fpight it for my fake, I will fpight ic 
for yours -, for I will never love that, which my 
friend hates. 

BeHc. Thou and I are too wife to woo peaceably. 

Seat. It appears not in this confedion ; there's not 
one wifcfltian among twenty that will praifc himfclf* 
- Bene, An old, an old inftance, Beatrice, that liT*d 
' in the time of good neighbours : if a man do not 
ereft in this age his own tomb ere he dies, he Ihall 
live no longer in monuments, than the bell rings, and 
the widow wcepsi 

Beat. And how long is that, think you f 

Bene. * Queftion ? Why, an hour in "clamour, 

and. a quarter in rheum : Therefore it is moft ex- 
pedient for the wife, (if Don Worm, his confcience, 
find no impediment to the contrary) to be the trum- 
pet of his own virtues^ as I am to my kit : So much 
for praifing myfclf ; (who, I myfelf will bear witnefi 
is praife-worthy) and now tell me. How doth your 
coulin ? 

Beat. Very ill. 

Bene. And how do you f 

Beat. Very ill too. 

BeM. Serve God, love me, and tnend : there will 
I leave you too, for here comes one in hafte. 

^nter Urfula. 
Urf. Madam, you mult come to your uncle : yon- 

*imtht timi tfgvad Migbttirt .-] i. e. When men were not en- 
vious, but every onegive another hit due. The reply iacxtrcme- 
ly huinouroiii. Wakbuktok. 

* Queltinn ? tubji, am hour, &c.] i. e. What a queSion's there, 

or what a foolilh queftion do you afk. But the Oxford editor, 

aot nnderilanding this shrafe, concra£ted into a fingle word, (of 

which we have ininy inftancei^n EogliihJ hu fairly firucJc it out. 

WAKBuaroH. 

dcr'i 
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der's old coil at home ; it is proved, my lady Hero 
hath beeo fallely accus'd ; the prince and Claudio 
mightily abus'd { qnd Don John is the author of all, 
who is fled and gone : Will you come prefcntiy ? 

Beat. Will you go hear this news, fignior ? 

Bene. I will live in thy heart, die in thy lap, and be 
bury'd in thy eyes j and, moreover, I wilt go with 
thee to thy uncle. [^Exeunt. 

SCENE III. 

J CHURCH. 

Enter Den Pedro, Claudio, and Attendanfj wili 
takers. 

Gaud. Is this the monument of Leonato ? 
jft/en. It is, my lord. 

Claudio reads. 

Done to death lyjlandereus tongues 

Was the Hero, that here lies : 
Death, in guerdon of her wrongs. 

Gives her fame which never dies. 
So the life, that dy'd wiibjhame, 
' Lives in death with glorious fame. 

Hang thob there upon the tomb, 

Praifing her when I am dumb. 

Now mufick found, and fmg your folamn hymn. 

SONG. 

Pardon. Goidefs of the night, 
Thofe that Jew % virgin knight j ' 

For 

» Th/t tiatfltvi thy virgin iiigbl ;] Kn/gtl, in its original fi^- 
aiiiuuon, mcmtfailiiutr or pufit, and in tbii fenfe may be femi> 
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For the tobicby with fongs of woey 
Round about her tomb fbey go. 
Mdmgbt, affiji but moan \ 
Help us tofigb andgrban 

Heavily^ heaviijf ; 
Graves,ya«m andyieliyevr deadf 
Tilt death be uttered^ 

Htmsily, heavily. 

Claud. Now, unto thy bones good night I 
Vcarly will I do this rite. 
Pedro. Good morrow, imfters \ put your torches 
out: 
The wolves have prey*d ; and look, the gentle 
day. 
Before the wheels of Phoebus round about 

Dapples the drowfy eaft with fpots of grey : 
Thanks to you all, and leave us ; fare you well. 
Claud, Good morrow, mafiers j each his feveral 

way. 
Pedro. Come, let us hence, and put on other weeds i 
And then to Leonato's we will go. 

Claud. And Hymen now with luckier iflue fpeed's,' 
Than this, for whom we rendcr*d up this woe 1 

[^Eneunt. 

nine. Helena, tn AH** well that Endi well, ufei kmight in the 
fame figDJficaiion. JoHnsoir. 

In the times of chivalry^ a •virrin knight was one who had at yet 
uchieved no adreDture. Hero had as yet atchievcd no matrimoDial 
one. It may be added, that a virgim imigii wore no device on hi* 
Ihicld, banDgnoiaCchieved aoy. Steeven*. 

* JhJ HjmtM ntio •uj'ilb laciitr iffat fpeed>. 
Than this, for vjbem <uit Ttndtr up thii ttiti /l 
Clandio could not know, without being a projAet, that this new 
pTOpofed match fliould haveaoy luckierevent than that defigned 
with Hero. Certainly, therefore, this fhoald bea wiOi inClaudio; 
and, to this end, the poet might have wrote, ^rti'i ; i< e. /fttJ 
tui ud lb it becomes aprayerto Hymen. Thiklbt. 

6 SCENE 
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SCENE IV. 

leohato*s house. 

Enter LeonalOt Benedick^ Margaret^ Urfula^ AntemOf 
Friar t and Hero. 

Friar* Did not I telt you, Ihe was innocent ? 

Leon. So are ttie prince and Claudio, who accus'd 
her. 
Upon the error that you heard debated. 
Bue Margaret was in fome fault for this-. 
Although againfl: her will, as it appears. 
In the true courfe of all the queftion. 

Ant, Well, I am glad, that all things fort fo well. 

Bene. And fo am I, being elfe by faith -enforc'd 
To call young Claudio to a reckoning for it. 

Leon. Well, daughter, and you gentlewomen all^ 
Withdraw into a, chamber by yourfelvcs. 
And, when I fend for you, come hither maflc'd : 
The prince and Claudio promisM by this hour 
To vifit me : You know your office, brother. 
You muft be father to your brother's daughter. 
And give her to young Claudio. {^Exeunt Ladies. 

Ant. Which I will do with confirm'd countenance. 

Bene. Friar, I mult entreat your pains, I think. 

Friar. To do what, fignior ? 

Bene. To bind me, or undo me, one of them. — 
Signior Lconato, truth it is, good fignior. 
Your niece regards me with an eye of favour. 

Leon. That eye my daughter lent her \ 'tis moft 
true. 

Bene. And 1 do with an eye of love requite her. 

Leon. The fight whereof, I think, you had from me. 
From Claudio and the prince j But what's your will ? 

Bene. Your atifwer, fir, is enigmatical : 
But for my will, my will is, your good will 

May 
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May ftand with ours, this day to be conjoinM 
In the cftatc of honourable marriage } 
In which, good friar, I fliall dcfirc your help. 

Leon. My heart is with your liking. 

Friar. And my help. 
Here comes the prince, and Claudio. 

EJiter Don Pedro and Claudio^ with Attendants, 

Pedro. Good morrow to this fair aflembly. 

Z^oa, Good morrow, prince ; good morrowt 
Claudio, 
We here attend you ; Are you yet dctermin'd 
To-day to marry with my brother's daughter ? 

Claud. I'll hold my mind, were Ibe an Ethiope. 

Leon. Call her forth, brother, here's the friar 
ready. [Exit Antonio. 

Pedro. Good morfow. Benedick: Why, what's 
the matter. 
That you have fuch a February face. 
So full of froft, of ftorm and cloudinefs ? 

Claud. I think, he thinks upon the favage bull : 
Tufli, fear not, man, we'll tip thy horns with gold, 
And fo all Europe fliall rejoice at thee ; 
As once Europa did at lufty Jove, 
When he would play the noble beaft in love. 

Bene. Bull Jove, fir, had an amiable low ; 
And feme fuch ftrange bull leapt your father's cow; 
And got a calf in that fame noble feat. 
Much like to you, for you have jull his bleat. 

Enter Antonio^ with Heroy Beatrice, Margaret, and 
Urfttla, majk*d. 

Claud. For this I owe you : here come other reck- 
'nings. 
Which is the lady I muft feize upon ? 
Ant. This fame is fhe, and I do give you her. 

Chad. 
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Claud. Why, then Ihe's minci fweet^ let rac fee 

your face. 
Leon. No, chac you fhall not, till you take her 
hand 
Before this friar, and fwear to marry her. 

Claud. Give me your hand ; before this holy friar^ 
I am your hufband if you like of me. 

Hero. And when I liv'd, I was your other wife. 

And when you lov'd, you were my other hulband. 

Claud. Another Hero? 

Hero. Nothing certainer: 
One Hero dy'd defiL'd ; but I do live j 
And, furcly, as 1 live, I am a maid. 

Pedro. The former Hero ! Hero, that is dead ! 

Leon. She dy'd, my lord, but whiles her flander 
liv'd. 

Friar, All this amazement can I qualify. 
"When, after that the holy rites are ended, 
I'll tell thee largely of fair Hero's death : 
Mean time let wonder feem familiar. 
And to the chapel let us prcfently. 

Bene. Soft and fair, friar. Which is Beatrice ? 

Beat. I anfwer to that name ; What is your will ? 

Bene. Do not you love me ? 
~ Beat. Why, no, no more than reafon. 

Bene. Why, then your uncle, and the prince, and 
Claudio have been deccivM t they fworc you did. 

Beat. Do not you love me ? 

Bene. Troth, no, no more than reafon. 

Bene. Why, then my coufin, Margaret and Urfula, 
Have been dccciv'd ! for they did fwear you did. 

Bene. They fwore, you were almoil: fick for me. 

Beat. They fwore, you were well-nigh dead for 
me. 

BcKt. 'Tis no matter : Then, you do not lovo 
me ? 

Beat, 
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Beat. No, truly, but in friendly recompencc. 

Leon. Come, coufin, I am furc, you love the gen- 
tleman. 

Claud. And I'll be fworn upon't, that he loves her; 
For here's a p:i|'cr wrrcccn in his hand, 
A halting ibnnct ot his own pure brain, 
Fftftiion'd to Beatrice. 
, HtTt. And here's another. 
Writ in my coufin's hand, ftolen from her pockc^ 
Containing her affeftion unto Benedick. 

Bene. A miracle ! here's our own hands againft oar 
hearts ! Come, I will have thee ; but, by this light, I 
tiUtc thee for pity. 

Beat. ' I would not deny you; but, by this good 
day, I yield upoo great perfuafion ; and partly to 
fare your life, for I was told, you were in a confump- 

tiOD. 

' fiflM. Peace, I will flop your mouth— 

[Ki^g bar. 
Pedro. 

* ItontUtuM dny ytm, &C.] Mr. Th«fibald Tayt, it net thh 
mitk~ria/*Kingt Sbi •aiaald net tliny him, hu ihat fii4 yitldi ypmt 
rriat fir/uafian. In ebaiuing tb* utgati'v*, I mait na dtuit iul t 
iavt rilritvid tbt pBtt's buatsar : and To changes net \xXajtl. But 
is not this a mick-triiU T who could rot fee that the plain obvious 
feuPe oftheconnnoii reailing wat this, I cannot find id my heart 
to deny 70a, but for all that I jneld, after having flood out great 
perluafionj to fubmilSon. He had faid, / takt tbu far firj, |h« 
XKfyiet,I'u>euiJmBtdtirft)xt, i, e. I take thee for pity too : buEas 
I live, I am won to thi» compliance by importunity of friEndi, 
Mr. Theobald, by altering net to ytt, makes it fu^pofed, that bt 
had been importunate, and that^ had often denied, which was 
not the cafe. Wakbuxton. 

■Bene, Ptact, I taillfief jeur nienlb.'] In former copiei : 
Leon. Peace, I ttallfitfjewr motdb. 
What can Leonato mean by this? " N«y, pray, peace, niece? 
•• don't keep up this obllinacy of profeffions, for I have proofs 10 
•• flop your month." The ingenious Dr. Thirlby agreed with me, 
that uu ought to be given toBcncdicfc, who, upon faying it, kiHes 

Beatrice, 
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Pedro. Hon doft thou> Benedick, the marrisd 
man ? 

Bene. I'tl tell thee what, prince } a college of wit- 
crackers cannot Bout me out of my humour: Dofl: 
think, I care for a fattre or an epigram i Noi if a 
man will be beaten with brains, he fhall wear nothing 
handfome about him : In brief, fmce I do purpofe to 
marry, I will think nothing to any purpofe that the 
wo^d can fay it againft : and thererore never Bout at 
me, for what I have faid againft it ; for man is a 
giddy thing, and this is my conclufion. For thy part, 
Claudio, 1 did think to have beaten thee; but in that 
thou art like to be my kinfman, live unbrutG*d, and 
iovc my coufin. 

Clau^ I had well hoped, thou wouldft have dented 
Beatrice, that I might have cudgell'd thee out of thy 
fingle life to make thee a double dealer; which, out 
of quedion, thou wilt be, if my coufm do not look 
exceeding narrowly to thee. -• 

Bene. Come, come, we are friends, let's have a 
dance ere we are marry'd, that we may lighten our 
own hearts, and our wives heels. 

Leon. We'll have dancing afterwards. 

Bene. Firft, o* my word ; therefore, play, muflclc. 
Prince, thou art fad, get thee a wife, get thee a wife : 
there is no &aS more reverend than on? cipt with . 
horn. 

Enter Mtffenger. 

. MeB My lord, your brother John is ta*en in fligh^ 
And brought with armed men back to Meflina. 

BeairicCi ind this being done before the whole co.mpany, how ^*f 
turalij the reply which the prince makes upon it? 
lig-a) dafi ibea, Bniidick, til marriid atan f 
Berides, this mode of fpeech, prcptratory to a falute. Is familiar 
to our poet JD coounoo witli otbcr lUj^-writejf, Tukosald. 

. Bene, 



byGoot^lc 



ABOUT NOTHING. 337 

Bene. Think not on him till to-morrow : I'll devife 

thee brave punifiimcnts for him. Strike up, pipers. 

[Dance. 

lExetmt mnes. 



THIS pUy mVf be fairly fatd to coDtain two of the moft 
fptightly charaflers that ShitkcTpeare ever drew. The wit, the 
bumonriil, th« geotleman, and the foldicr, are combtDed in Bene- 
dick. It is to be lamented, indeed, that tlie firll and moft fplen- 
did of thefe didinftioni, ii difgraced by unneceCary prtiphane- 
nef;; for the goodnefs of his heart is hardly fuflicieat to 
atone for the licence of his tongue. The innocent levity, which 
flalbesont in the converfaiion of Beatrice, receives afanAion from ' 
that fleadiiiefs andrpiricof friendOiip to hercoulin, fo apparent ia 
ber behavioar, when Ihe uige^ her lover to rifque his own life by x 
chailenge to Claudio. In the condufl of the fable, however, 
there ii an imperfeflion limikr to that which Dr. Johnfoa baa 
poioted outiii the Merry Wives of Windfor: — the fecond contri- 
vance ii lefs ingenious than chc iirft :— or, to fpeak more plainly, 
the fame incident it become Aale by repetition, 1 wiilifome other 
method had been found to entrap Beatrice, than that very ftrata- 
gem which before had been fuccefsfully prafliftd on Benedick. 

This play (a« I ur.derfland from one of Mr. Vertue'a MSS.) 
formerly palTed undtr the title of Benedifl and Beatrix. Heming 
the player received, on the 20th of May, l6i^, the fum of forty 
pounds, and twenty pounds ijiore as his majefty's gratuity, for 
ezhibititig lix playa at Hampton- Courd amon^ which this wai 
one, Stiivens. 
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COMEDY. 



Z 3 Peribns 
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Pcrfons Reprefentcd. 

FERDINAND, JCiaf 0/ Navarre. 

T "^ "* '11 \l^'^ Lords, attending «poa the King m 
O^ongaviiie, > ^.^ retirement, 
Dumaifij i 

-. ^ * , \ LerdSj attendingupon the Princtfs o/France. 

Den AAuino de Armadoj a fantajiical Spaniard. 

Nathaniel, a Curate. 

Dull, a CknfiabU. 

Holofernes, a Scboolmafter. 

Coftard, aCleven. 

Moth, Page to Don Adriano de Armado. 

A Forefier. 

Princefs of France. • 

Rofaline, -> 

Maria, i Ladies attending en the Princefs. 

Catharine, J 

Jaqucnctta, a Country fFentb. -. 

Offirerj, and others^ Attendants upon the King and 
Princefs. 



SCENE, the King of Navarre'j Palatey and the 
Country near it. 



This enumeradon ofthe perroni wu made by Mr. Rawe. 

JoHXtOH. 
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A C T I. S C E N E I, 

NAVARRE, 

f H E PALACE. 

Enter Tit £rj^, Birotit LewgaviiU, and Dumain. 

Kino. 

LE T Fame, that all hunt after in their lives. 
Live regiftred upon our brazen tombs. 
And then grace us in the difgrace of death : 
When, fpight of cormorant, devouring time. 
The endeavour of this prefent breath may buy 
That honour, which Ihall bate his fcythe's keen edge. 
And make us heirs of all eternity. 
Therefore, brave conquerors ! for fo you arc. 
That war againft your own afFedlions, 
And the huge army of the world's defires \ j 

Our lace edidt Oiall flrongly ftand in force. 
Navarre fliall be the wonder of the world i 
Our court jhall be a little Academe, 

■■ I have not been hitherto fo lucky as to difcowr any no«l oil 
which thia comedy feemi to have been founded, and yet the (tor/ 
^it hu moft of the teatares of an ancient lomaoc*. Stievbhs. 

z 3 . Siiiv 
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Still, and contemplative, in living arts. 

You three, Biron, Dumain, and Longaville, 

Have fworn for three years' term to live with mC, 

My fellow fchoUrs ; and to keep thofe ftatutes» 

That arc recorded in this fchedule here : 

Your oaths are pad, and now fubfcribe your names ; 

That his own hand may ftrike his honour down» 

That violates the fmallcft branch herein : 

If you arearm'd to do, as fworn to do, 

Subfcribe to your deep oaths, aod keep thetn too. 

Long. I am refolv'd : 'tis buta threcyearsfaft; 
The mind fliall banquet tho' the body pine: 
Fat paunches have lean pates ; and dainty bits 
Make rich the ribs, but bankerout the wits. 

Z)»m. My loving lord, Dumain is mortify'd : 
The grofler manner of thefe world's delights 
He throws upon the grofs world's baferflaves: 
To love, to wealth, to pomp, I pine and dicj ■ 
With all thcfe, living in philofophy. ' 

Biren. I can but fay their proteftation over. 
So much (dear tiege) I have already fworn \ 
That is, to live and Iludy here three years. 
But there are other ftrift obfcrvances : 
As, not to fee a woman in that term j 
Which, I hope well, is not enrolled there. 
And, one day in a week to touch no food. 
And but one meal on every day befidc ; 
The which, I hope, is not enrolled there. 
And then, to fleep but three hours in the night. 
And not be fcen to wink of all the day ; 
(When I was wont to think no harm all niglic. 



fcenes in th!s play U ufcen entangled and obfcure. I know not 
certainly to what all ihifi ii to be referred ; I fuppofe he tneaiu, 
that he iM^ila-uup'-m^, and viialth'x^ philfoph}, Johitson. 

^y eilthtfi the poet fccms to mean, ail tbrji gmiUmin vi\m have 
JWofD to profccute the fame Itudics with me. STEEVEHt. 

I And 
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And tatikeadark night too of half the day) 
Which, I hope well, is not enrolled there. 
O, chefe ire barren taflu, too hard to keep » 
Not to fee ladies, ftud^, fad, nor fleep. 

King, Your oath is pafs'd to pafs away frOm theic?. 
Biren. Let me fay, no, my liege, an^ tf you pjieafei 
I only fwore'toftudy with your grace. 
And ilay here in your court for three years* fpace. 
Loitg. You fwore to that, Biron, and to the reft. 
BiroH. By yea and nay, fir, then I fwore in jefi.— ; 
"What is the end of ftody ? let me know ? 
JOng. Why, that to know, which elfe we fliould 

not know. 
Biroa. Things hid and barr*d (you mean) front 

common fenfe. 
King. Ay, that is ftudy's god-like recompcnce. 
Biron. Come on then, I will fwear to ftudy fo. 
To know the thing I am forbid to know : 
As thus 1— To ftudy where I well may dine* 

When I to feaft eatprefly am, forbid j * 
Or, ftudy where to meet fomc miftrefs fine, 

When miftreflcs from common fenfe are hid : 
Or, having fworn toohard-a-keeping oath. 
Study to break it, and not break my troth. 
If ftudy's gain be thus, and this be fo, V 

Study knows that, which yet it doth not know : r 
Swear me to this, and I will ne'er fay, no. J 

* Wbtal lehiA ixfriJljamfarhiJil The copies all hare. 

Bat if Biron ftudied where to get a good dinner, at k time when • 
lie VM/Brbidtofaji, bow W3.S ihis ftudying to know what he wat 
forbid to know? Common fenfe, and the whole tenoar of thecon- 
text require us to read, /(«/?, or to make acbangein the laft word 
of the verfc. 

Whm I to faB txfrejfy am fore-bid } 
i. e. when I am enjoined before- haml to faft. Theobald.. 

Z 4 Kii^, 
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King.- Thcfe be the ftopa that hinder tkoAf qubt; 
And train our inteltefts to vain dtlight. 

Biron.. Why, all dcl^bts arc.vaio, but that nqfk 
vain, 
'Which, with pain purchas'd, doth inherit pain: 
As, painfully to pore upon a book. 

To feck the lightof truth j while truth the whit* ♦ 
Doth falfly blind the eye-fight of his look : 

L^ht, feeking light, doth light of light beguils: 
So ere yoil Bnd where li^ht in darkncfi lies. 
Your light grows dark oy lofing of your eye*. ■ 
Study me how to pleafetheeye indeed. 

By fixing it Upon a fairer eye ; 
Who dazzling fo, that eye fhall be his heed, * 

And give him light, that it waiblinded by. 
Study is like the heaven's glorious fun, 

That will not be deep iearch'd with lawcy looks j 
Small have continual plodders ever won. 

Save bafe authority frorn others' books. 
Thefe earthly godfathers of heaven's lights. 

That give a name to every fixed ftar. 
Have -cfo more profit of Uietr fining nights. 

Than thofe that walk and wotnoi vhat they are. 

♦ - - ...■ -wfeif triai tbt vahilt 

Tdfy is here, aad in many other plAcxs, tfae lame as J^ba*Mj or 

triatbtnujif. The whole fenfe of this gingling declamation ii on- 
ly this, that « nan iy Ice xli^t ftudt may riad himftlf hliad, whicll 
night have been told with l^i oblcnrity in fewer words. 

JOUNtON, ■ 

* * Wh»daKxii»gfi, ihatijt fittll it bh itii, 

Jndgiv4 bim light that ii woj ilimdid fy.'\ 

This is another palTagc UDneceCarily obftuie : the meaning ii, 
that when he daxxUi, that is, has his eye made weak, byjijciag bit 
tyt mptn a/airertjt, tiat filler fji^/l it Hi Jxtd, liii dinait* Ot 
ledt-jiar, (SeeMidfummEr-Night'a Dream) and ^ive him light that 
vtaitlinitdhjit, Johhiom, 

Too 
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* Too much to kaow, is, to koow oought but fame ; 

And every godfather can give a name. 

King, Hovr well he's read, 10 teafim againft readiag I 

Vum. Proceeded well to ftop all good proceeding.', 

Amii^try i»dfetbtr ten givt a nmr.] 
The firft line lo thii roaditie \\ abfsrd and imperdMiit. Tbere 
are two ways of fetting it right. Tbe firft ii to lead it thw, 

Thk niJtn t fine fnfe, aod alladn to Adim't fall, which came 
from the inordinate paffioa of knowingtoomoch. The other 
way ii to tead, and point it thut, 

Tm MmA /• h^nu, it n kamu m^h : 6Mt fe%D, 
i. e. lef/igM. At much oi k> 1^, the aftfling to know too much 
i> (he w>y to Inow Aottuag. The feofe, in both thde readingt, ia 
e<]ually good : But with this dificrence ; IT we read the firlt way, 
the foUowiDg line it impertinent; and to lave the corredion, wc 
mull judge it fpurious. Ifweread it the fecond way, then the 
following line compleiei ihe ftnic. CmfequCirtly toe correftioa 
of/Mfiii to be preferred. T* knwntmatk (fays the fpeaker) iitt 
imtvi mubiwg i it h mif feigning ta iwrai ^gimt vie J» utt s giving 
names fir itiwgt vdlhtm innaiMg tbtir natures ; <t>Mth ii falle 
iafwltJgt .* And this was the peculiar defcd of the Peripatetic 
philofo^hy then in vogue. Thefe philofopberi, the poeti with the 
higheft bumour and good fenfe, calls t\ie geJfatbtri rf naturi, who 
•onld only give things a aiint, but had no naoner of acquaintance 
with their efiencej. Wabburton. 

That there are iiv •wajj affttiing a palTage right gives reafon 
to fufpeCt that there may be a third way better than either. The 
firft of thefe emendations makti afa^feii/t, but will not nnite with 
the next line; the other makes a fenfe Ids fine, and yet will not 
ihyme to the correfpondcnt word. 1 cannot fee why the paflage 
nay not ftand without diHurbaDce, 'Tht etnjiqatnci, fays Biron, 
ofua macb inaii/liJgt, is not any real folution of doubts, but mere 
empty ri/Wa/t«*. That is, te»m»ebiau*uUtlgtgivuoMlffamf, a 
mMmt •wbicb twrj gadfathir can givt iiiewi/i, Johnsoh. 

^ PrttudiJvifll, fjlef aligteJ prtceiiiiifg.} To fraeiid is an 
academical term, meaning, ftakia digrit, u it proceedeA taci*- 
Urimfi^ci. The fenfe is, be bu totem bii Agrm n tb* art tf 
kimjtriugtbt iigrtti e/etbtrt, Johiuok. 

t Long. 
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Zang. He weeds the corn, and ftHI lets grow the 

weeding. 
Bken. The fpring is near, when green geefe arc a- 

breeding. 
J)um. How follows that ? 
Biron. Fit in his place and time.- 
Dum. In reafon nothing^ 
Biron. Somethine then in rhime. 
Long. Biron is like an envious fneaping froft. 

That bites the firft-born infants of the fpring. 
Biron. Well; fay lam: why fhould proud fum- 
mer boaft, 
Before the birds have any caufe to fing ? 
Why (hould I joy in an abortive birth ? • 
, At Chrillmas i no more defire a rofe, -t 

// .* ,^- _ Than with a fnowjn May's new-fangled ftiows : !■ 
'-*' , But like of each trnng, that in feafon grows. J 

' ^^/// 

' ^ , , , * ff^hy Jhauli I joy in an ahortivt birth ? 

f M ^. /■■ -J , ^, Cbriftma, I ne mwi dtfirt a r./r, 

^ Than viifi a fnatu in May 'i ntvi-faxglej fhows ; 

Bat like af tack thing, that in fiafan gTav!i,'\ 
As the greateft part of this fcene (both what pKcedes ind Ibl- 
lowi) is ftriftly in rhimes, f\\\,ZTjncciJ}i'ut, aliernati, or trifU j I 
am perfuaded, chat ihe copyiilt have made a flip here. For by 
making a rn/i/ff of the three lalt litjes quoted, binb in the dole 
of ihc iirll line is quite deftitute of any rhime to ii. Eefidet, what 
a difpleafing identity of found recurs in the middle and clofe of 
this verfe 1 

Than luifi) a fnow i« May'i nfw-fangUi Ihowa i 
■AgaiD J nvwfangltd fiowi feems to have very little propriety. 
The flowers are not ntvi-fanglid ; but the eailh \i ncio./angtcd by 
the profufion and variety of the flowers, that fpring on its bofom 
in hity. I have therefore ventured to fubllitute, tarth, in the clofe 
of the third line, which reftores the «//(riiii/f meafure. It was 
very eafy for a negligent traufcriber to be deceived by the rhime 
immediately preceding; fomiftake the concluding word in the 
ftquentUne, a.id corrupt itiatoone thai would chitae with the 
other. Thcogald. 

So 
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So' you, to ftudy now it is too lace. 
That were to climb o'er the houfe t'unlock the gatct 

King. Well, fit you out': Go home, Biron i 

Adieu ! 

BiroK. No, my good lord, I have fworo to (by with 
you. 
And though I have for barbarifm fpokc more. 

Than for that angel knowledge you can fay .; 
Yet confident 1*11 keep what I have fwore. 

And 'bide the penance of each three year's day; 
Give me the paper, let me read the fame ; 't 

And to the ftri^ft decrees I'll write my name. f 

King. How well this yielding refcues thee from f 
fliame ! J 

Biros. Item, That no woman Jbail tome v)itbin a mle 
vfarf court. [Reading* 

Hath this been proclaimed ? 

Long. Four days aga 

Biren. I^t's fee the penalty. 
On pm of k/tng her tengut : — [Reading. 

Who devis'd this penalty ? 

Long. Marry, that did I. 
' Biren. Sweet lord, and why ? 

Long. To fright them hence with that dread pe- 
nalty. 

Biron. A dangerous law againit gentility ! ' 

* A Jengtrtat law agalaff gentility !] I liave refitared ta prefix _ 
the name of Biron to this fine, it being evident, for two reafont, 
thiC it, by foine accident or other, flipt out of the printed boolci. 
In tlie firfl place, Ixingavitle confefTc), he had devu'd the penal- 
ty : and why he fliould immediately arraign ic at a dangeroua 
law. Teems to be very inconfiilent. Id the next place, it U much 
more natural for Biron to make this reflexion, woo b cavilling at 
every thing i and then for him to purfue hii reading over the re- 
maining artidei.—— As to the word j[nfi/j/j>, here, it does not 
fignify that rank of people called, ^Mfi^ j but what the French 
exprefs b^, gmtil/Ji, i. e. tltganlia, u-ianiiai. And then the 
meaning u this. Such a law for baniOiing nromen from the 
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Jteniy [|ReadingO If eiry man it fttn to taik with 4 

woman witbin the term of tbrte ytors, be fisall tnditre 

futb fitbtick fiaiM at the rtfi af tbe 46urt can poffibij 

devife. 

This article, my liege* yourfetf muft break ; 

For, well you know, here comes in embaffy 
The French king's daughter with yourfelf to fpeak, 

A maid of grace, and ccMiipleai majcity. 
About furrendcr upof Aquitain 

To her decrepit. Tick, and bed-rid father : 
Therefore this article ismade-in vain, 

Or vainly comes the admired princcts hither. 
King. What fay yoq, lords i why, this was quit; 

fow>c. 
Biron. So midy erermore is overfhot } 
While it doth ftudy to have what it would. 
It doth forget to do the thing it Ihould : 
And when it haih the thing it huntcth moft, 
*Tis won, as towns with fire ; fo won, To loft. 
' ^f?- ^c muft, of force, difpenfe with this decreet 
She muft lye here on mere neceflity. 

Biren. Neceflity will make us all forfworn 

Three thoufand times within this three years* 
(pace : 
For every man with his afiecls is born : 

Not by might maftcr'd, but by efpecial grace.* 
If I break faith, this word fhall fpeak for mc : 
1 am forfworn on mere neceflity.-^ ' 

conrt, is dangeroQs, or mjarious, to foUitwffi, mrttaiity, xni tb* 
more refined pleifures of lift. For men without wamm wosld 
nrn brutal, aod favage, in their naCuretaod bebarioor., 

TuSOBAtD. 
* Hat hj might mafirr' it iat iy^fcieJ graei.}' Bimn, amidH hii 
fxlraragancics, fpeaks with great juftncrs agaiuft the folly of 
vows. They are made without fufttcient regard to the variacioiu 
of life, and are therefore "brotcen by fome unforefeen neceffiiy. 
They proceed comuiotil^ from a pKfiiraptuoui cod fide ocCf and t 
fcUc cAimate of hnman power. Johmioh. 

So 
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LOVE'S LABOUR'S LOST, j^ 
So to the laws at lai^ I write my name. 

And he, that breaks them in the kaft degree, 
Stands in attainder (^eternal fliame. 

Su^jcftioas ^ are toothers as tomes 
But, I believe, although I feem Co loth, 
I am the laft that will laft keep his oath. 
But is there no quick recreation ' granted ? 

KiHg. Ay, that there is : our court, you know, ii 
haunted 

With a rcBned traveller of Sp^n, 
A man in all the worid's new fafhion planted. 

That hath a mint of phrafes in his brain : 
One, whom the mufick of his own vain tongue 

Doth ravifh, like iiicbanting hannony : 
* A man of complements, whom right and wrong 

Have chofe as umpire of their mutiny. 

Thi» 

* Suggefiitm ] TemptaUDiis, Johkioh. 

I quick ttcna.-itM ] IJvdy Iport, rpiite])' dl- 

vcr£on. Johnsdm. 

* A man »f etw^lemiwti, -aihtm right and •mrtng 
Havt cbefi M itmfir$ *^ tbtir matiMy-'^ 
As very bad a play aa tbn is, it wm certainly Shakefpeire'j, ai 
■ppean by many fine tn after- Srokes fcattercd up and down. An 
exceflivc coraplaifance is here admirably painted, in the perfon of 
one who was willing to make even right and rumitg friends : and 
to pcrfuade the one to recede from tbe accullomed (lubbornnefs of 
her nature, and ft'ink at the iiberties of her oppofite, rather thaa 
bcwould inciirtheimpatatton of ill-breeding in keeping up the 
quarrel. And as our author, aod Janfon his cotcmporary, are, 
confcffeilty, the two greateft writers in the drama that our nation 
could ever boaft of, this may be no improper oceafion to take no- 
tice of one material difference between Shakefpeare's worft plays, 
und the other's. Our anthor owed' all to his prodigious natural 
genius i and Jonfon moft to his acqnired parts and learning. 
This, if attended to, will explain the difference we fpeak of. 
Which is this, that, in Jonfon'i badpieces, wcdo notdtfcoverthe 
leaft traces of the author of the Pox and Alchemifl ; but, in the 
wildeft and moft extravagant notes of Shakefpeare, you every now ■ 
and then encounter flrains that recognize their divine compofer. 
And the rcaiba U chii, that Jonfon owing hu chief ejcccllence to 
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This childof fancy, that Armado highc, 

. For interim to our ftudies, fliall relate 
In high-born words the worth of many a knight 

I From tawny Spain, loft in the world's debate.* 

vt, by which be fcKDCtiii^ei firalned hJmfelf to an uncommon 
pitch, when he nDbent himfdf, had aothing tofupporthim; but 
Jell below all likenera of himfelf ; while £ihakefpeare, indebted 
more largely to nature iKan the other to his acquired talents, 
could never, in his moft Degligent hours, fo totally diveft himfelf 
of hii geniua but that it would frequently break out with amaz- 
iagforcE afad fplendour. WAasvtTON. 

Tliii paflage, I believe, means no more than that Don Armado 
was a man nicely verfed in ceremonial dilHnAiong, onewho coul4 
diftingutJh in tlwmoft delicate quellions of honour theexafi boon- 
daries of ri^ht and wrong. Compliment, in Sbakefpeare'i time, 
did not fignify, at lealt did not only fignify verbal civility, or 
phrafes ofcourtefy, but according to its origiual meaning, the 
trappingi, or ornamental appendages of a charafter, in the fame 
manner, and on the fame principles of fpeechwith MitmptipmiMt, 
CeiMflitBiBt is, as Armado well exprefies it, the varitifi af a etM' 
fUitmai,. Johnson. 

Dr. Johnfon'i opinion may be fupported by the following p*A 
fage In Lingua, or the Combat of the Tongue and the five Seofes 
Jbr Superiority, 1607.—" after all bihions and «f all colours, 
" with rings, jewels, a fan, and in every other place, odd eimpU~ 
" Kftnis." ^nd'again, by the ciile-page to Richard Brathwaite** 
Englifh Gentlewoman, " drawne out to the full body, exprefliag 
" what habilimeDts doc bell attire her ; what ornaments doc be! 
" adoroe her ; and what eempUatoti doe bell accomplifh ber." 

ilTEETSMI. 

' Fnm laiiiiij Spain, &c.] i. e. he Iball relate to us the cele* 
brated Iloriei recorded in the old romances, and in their very fiile, 
Vhy he faysyrui latuny Sfaiit is, becaufe thefe romances, being 
of Spaniih original, the heroes and the fcene were generally of 
that country. Why he fays, JbJI i« tit -u bi L 'i debate is, becaufe 
therubjeflofthoferoinances were the crufades of the European 
Cbriftians againil the Saracens of Afia and Africa. So that we fee 
bere is meaning in the words. WAKBcaToii. 

' IB tin ticrU'iJibati ] The ■uPtrWfeema to be afed 

ID a monaAick fenfe by the king, now devoted for a time to a mo- 
jiaKic life. Ih the •world, iajKuio, in the bullle of human affairs, 
from which we are now happily fequeAred, in the •marU, to whicll 
ike votaiies of folitude have no tclatioti. Jounsdh. 

How 
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How you delight, my lo^ds, I know notj 1 1 -s 

But, I proteft, I love to hear him lie % I 

And I will ufe him for my minftrelfy. J 

. BireH. Armado is a moft illuftrious wlght^ 
A man of fire-new words, fafhion's own knight. 

LoJ^. Coftard the fwain, and he, ihall be our fportt 
And fo to ftudy three years arc but ihort. 

Enter Dull, and Cofiard, •atitb a Utter. 

Dull. Which is the king's own perfon ? ' 

Biren. This, fellow j. what would'ft ? 

Dull. I my felf reprehend his own perfon, for I am 
his grace's iharborough : but I would fee his own 
perion in flefli and blood. 

Biren. This is he. ^ 

Dull. Signior Arme,— Arme — commends you. 
There's villainy abroad j this letter will tell you 
more. 

0>^. Sir, the contempts thereof are as touching 
me. 

King. A letter from the magnificent Armado. 

Biron. How low foever the matter, I hope in God 
for high words. raac 

Loi^. A high hope for a low having } * God g 
us patience I 

Biron.' 
' fFiki ii lit Icing*/ »wa firfin ^] In former ediuods ; 
Dull. JTiiei is Ibi dukeV g-uv ptr/n t 
The king of Nftrarre it in feveral palTageii thro' all the copieti 
called the duke : but u this mull have fprung rather from the in- 
advertence of the editors, than a. forget fulneu io the poet, I havt < 
every where, to avoid confufion reftored ii*g to the text. 

THIOaALP. 

* J hiih htptfer m low having ;] In old edidoM ; .' *.' 

A high boftftr a Una heaven j -/•,,'• 

AJlvw ^a«M, fare, ii a very intricate mattertoconceive. I dare /.^ 
wurant, I have retrieved the poet's true reading j and the mean- -^ ' 'j^ 
jag is tMi. *■ Tho' ^ou hope for high words, and ihould have ^T^ ^ 
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Siron. To hear ? or forbear hearing ? 

Zjnz. To hear meekly, fir, to laugh ffloderately ; 
or to forbear both. 

Biren. Well, fir, be it as the ftile fhall give us 
caufe to climb in the mcrrinds. 

C^. The matter is to me, fir, as coocerning Ja- 
quenetta. - . , . . 

The manner of it is, I was taken with the manner.' 

Bircji. In what manner ? 

Cofi. In manner and form, following, fir ( all thofe 
three. I was feen with her in the manor houfe, fit- 
ting with her upon the form, and taken following her 
into the park -, which, put together, is, in manner 
and form following. Now, fir, for the manner : it 
is the manner of a man to fpeak to A woman: for tht 
form, in fomeform. 

£iro». For the following, fir? 

CeJI. As it (hall follow in my corredion j and God 
defend the right? 

King. Will you hear the letter with attention? 

Birfiit. As we would hear an oracle. 

CoJi.Sach isthe fimplicity of man to hearken after 
the flefh. 

. King, [Reads.] Great deputy, the znellin's vicegerenft 
tnd Jole domiraior of Navarre^ my f-.ttVs earth's God^ 
and body's fofi" ring patron 

•' them, it will be but a low acquiCtion at bell." This our pMt 
cMi A leiu having : and it is a fubllamive which he ufes in <e vera! 
other paffages. Theobald. 

Ilia foaftrdinMacbcih, a£li. 

" -.■.— great prediflion 

" Of noble 6tfT/iji^, and of royal hope." STBtvEM*. 

« taken widi ibt marnit'.'] The folloi<ring(|ueftiiiii arjAng 

from theft words thews we ihauld read, ■ — - — latiit in ibi maaner. 
And "this was ihe phrafe in ufe » fignify. taken in die faft. So 
Dr. Donne, in his leuer*. But if I mtU mi mtlaacivly •oibili I 
mriii, IjhaJl it taken in the roanner j and Ifii kj cm, im uiuler u 

the/: impTtJJioBi. W»llBUBTOW. 

It'iih iliu maimer, and in the manner, are exprcDioni, nfed In- 
liifnciitly by our old writers. Steeveks. 

, Cofi, 
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. Ce^. Not a «ord Of Coftard yet: 

A»^. Sc if is — 

C&fi. It may be fo ; but if he fay it h (a, he is, ia 
telling true, but fo, fo. 

Kit^. Peice — 

Cofi. Be to me, and every man chat dares not 6ght ! 

King. No words— 

Cefi. Of Other men's fecrcts, I befeech you. 

Kin^. So it iSf Befieged mitbfahle-coloured melojiebohff 
J Sd commtiid the black opprepng bumour to tbe mejl 
wboU/emephJick of tby bealtb-giviitg air; and, as I aat 
ajentlcTsan, bitoek tr^fllf to walk. Tbe time, when? 
j&out tbefi^tth bour; wben bcafis moft graze, birds befi 
fecky and men Jit down to tbat nourijbment toh-.cb is 
foU'd /upper. So much for the time, wheh. New for 
tbe ground, tohicb \ wbicb, I mean, I voali'd upon : it 
isyclep'd, thy park. Tbenfor tbe place, wbere; wbere, 
I mean, I did encounter tbat ohfcene and mejl prepefierous 
event, tbat drawetbfrem my /koto-white pen tbe ehon-co- 
huT*d ink, vibicb bert tbou vitwejl, beboldejl, furveyeft, 
IT feefi. But to tbe place, vobere -, It fiandetb north- 
nortb-eafi and by eafi from tbe wefi cormr ef thj cttrieus- 
knotted garden. 'There did I fee tbat hw-fpiriled fiioein, 
tbat hafe minous ef thj mirtb,' (Ceft. Me ?) that unlet- 
ter'dftnall-knozcingfcttf, (CoJi.Me?) that Jhallow vaf- 
fal, CCtf>. Still Me?) which, as 1 remember^ bight Cof- 
tard; (Coft. O me !) forted and cenforted, contrary t9 
tby efiablijbed proclaimed ediii and continent canon, mib^ 
with — witb^ — but with this, / fajftgn to fey vjberi- 
vnth: — 

Coji. With a wench. 

Kii^. With a child oftttr grandmother Eve, a female i 
9r,Jor tbf more underftanding, a woman. Him, I (at 

* ia/r miaww tf mf mirth,'] A matamu ii a little filh which caD- 
not baioteadedhen. Wcmay nt^,ibtb(ij'tmMvaa tftby mirtbt 

JOfidlON, 

Vol. IL A a my 
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354 LOVE'S LABOUR'S LOST. 
nrt evtr-efttemed dtt^ pritks me on) bavefent to thee, t» 
receive the meed of punifiiment, fy iby/weet graces officer^ 
^ntbttr/ Dull: a man of good repute-, tarriaget bearings 
and eftimatien. 

Dull. Me, an'c Ihall pleafe you : I am Anthooy 
Dull. 

King. For Jaqaenelta, (fo is the weaker vejftl calTd 
tohicb 1 apprehended with the aforefaid fwaitt) I keep her 
asa vejfelefthy law's fury ; andJbaU at the ieafi of tbf 
ftseet notice bring ber to trial. Thine^ in all compliments 
of devoted and heart-burning beat of duty, 

Don Adriano de Armado. 

Biron. This is not fo welt as I look'd for, buc the 
bcft that ever I heard. 

King. Ay; the beft for the worft. But, firrah, 
what lay you to this f 

Cefl. Sir, I confcfs the wench. 

King. Did you hear the proclamation ? 

Cefl. I do confefs much of the hearing it, but little 
of the marking of it. 

King. It was proclaim'd a year's tmprifonmeot to 
be taken with a wench. 

Cefl. I was taken with none. Or, 1 was taken with ft 
damofel. 

King. Weil, it was proclaimed damofel. 

Cefi. This was no damofel neither, fir, fhe was a 
virgin. 

King. It is fo varied too, for it was proclaim'd 
virgin. 

Caff. If it were, I deny her virginity: I was taken 
with a maid. 

King. This maid will not ferve your turn, fir. 

Cojl. This maid will ferve my turn, fir. 

King. Sir, I will pronounce fentence \ you Ihall 
faft a week with bran and water. 

Coft, I had rather pray a month with mutKin and 
porridge, ' 

Kin- 
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ISt^. And Don Armado fhalt be your l^eepert 
My lord Biron, fee him delivered o'er. 
And go wCi lords, to put in practice that. 

Which each to other hath fo ftrongly fworn.' 

Strai. I'H lay my head to any good man's hac, 
Thefe oaths and laws will prove an idle fcorn« 
Sirrah, come on. 

Ctfi. I fuffcr for the truth. Or : for true it is, I wa$ 
taken with Jaquenetta, and Jaqucnetta is a true girl ; 
and therefore, welcome the four cup of profperity] 
afflidion may one day fmile again, and until then, &% 
thee down, forrow I [£»««/, 

SCENE n. 
4 RM A tiO's HOU S^. 

Enter Anftado ttn4 Motb, 

Arm. Boy, what Cgn is it, wh^n a mag of gre^t 
^irit grows melancholy ? 
. Moth. A great fign, fir, that he will look fad. 

Arm. Whjr, fadnefs U on? antl the fclf-fjime (hing, 
dear imp.* 

Moth. No, no ; O lord, flr, np. 

Arm. How can'ft thou part ftdnefs and mclanf holy, 
my tender Juvenal } 

Metb. By a familiar demsnftrationof the working 
my tough fignior. 

Arm. Why, tough fignior ? >yhy, tou|h fignior \ 

* iter imf ] Jmp wu andeBtly a tf m oFdlgnlty, Ifiti, CrooH 
well U hitlaft letter to Heaiy VIU. pra^s la\ tht imp hiifn. l\ 
if now ufed only in contqmpt or ibhorrence ] perhaps in our la- 
thfor'f tiiqe it wu ambigooai, in v\^'^ flax it (ut^ tftX^ yviU^ 
tJiii dialoggc. Johnson. 

PiflfjJ fia»»»ei Wng Wonry V. by ^^ fame title, 5T»#yBi(*t 

A » » m^k 
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Math, Why, tciider Juvend I why, tender Juve^ 

naH 

Arm. I fpoke it, tender Juvenal, as a congruent 
epithetOD, appertaining to thy younger days, which 
we may nominate, tender. 

Motb. And 1 Cough fignior, aa an appeniaent title 
to your old time, which we may name tou^. 

Jrm. Pretty and apt. 

Moth. How mean you, fir ? I pretty^ and my (ay- 
ing apt ? oc I apt, and my laying pretty f 

Arm. Thou pretty, becaufe Httk. 

Metb, Little I pretty, becaufe Dttle : wherefore 
aptP 

Arm. And therefore apt, becaufe quick. 

Motb. Speak you. this in my praile, maimer ? 

Arm. In thy condign praife. 

Motb. 1 will praife an «el with the fame praife. 

4t^m. What, that an eel is ingenious. 

Motb. That an eel is quick. 

Arm. I do.fay, thou artquick in uifwers. Thou 
heat'ft my blood^ 

Mtab. I am anfwer'd, fir. 

Ann. I love not to be crofs'd. 

Mctb. He fpcaks the clean contrary, crofles love 
not him. ' 

Arm. I have promis'd to ftudy three years with the 
duke. 

ik£?/£. You may do it in an hour, fir. 

Arm. Impofllble. 

Motb. How many is one thrice told ? 

Arm. I am ill at reckoning, it fits the fplrit of a 
tapfter. 

Mfitb. YoQ are a gentleman and a gameSier, fir. 

' crajii }avt nti (/».] By tre^i he ineaiis moaey. So in A* 
jrou like it, the Clowa fzyi to CtG^, t/ 1 fitiU)/ har jeg, I^mU 
itar n» erofi. JomtaoN. 
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'jirm^ I coDfcfs both ; they are both the varnilh of 
a complete man. 

Motb. Then, I am Aire, you know how much the 
grofsfum of deuce-ace amounts to. 

ylrm. It doth amount to one more than two, 

M»tb. Which the bafe vulgar call three. 

jlrm. True. 

Motb. Why, fir, is this fgch a piece of ftudy ? no# 
here's three ftudied ere yog'll thrice wink : an^ ho«^ 
cafy it is to put years to the word three, and ftudy 
three jrears in two words, the dancing-horfe will tell 
you. ♦ 
-jirm. A moftfine figure. 

Metb. To prove you a cypher. 

.Arm. I will hereupon confefs, I am in love : and, 
as it is bafe for a foldier to love, fo I am in love with 
a bafe wench; If drawing my fword againfl the hu- 
mour of affeftion would deliver me from the repro- 
bate thought of it, I would take defircprifoner} and 
ranlbm him to any French courtier for a new devis'd 
court'fy. I think it fcorn to Cgh ; methinks, I ftiould 

* Motli. ^ai Anu lafy ii it It put yterUB th* •ititfdih'ti, ani 
fiaJj tb'tt yiars iw liva •mtrdi, tin daiuing-herft loHl till JB"-] ' 
BanL'i ber/i. which play'd mtoj Temirkable pranks. Sjr Walter 
Raleigh (Hiftory of die World, firllpart.p. i7g)f»ys, "If Banks 
*' baa lived jn older liiiKs, he would havefliamed all the inch&rb- 
" ten in the world : farwhofoeTcr wai moll famout among them, 
<* could never UBfter, or inttrnCl any beaft as hs did hi* borfc." 
And lir Kcnehn Digby (a Treatife of Bodies, chap. 38. page 
393.) obferrei, " That his horle would reSore a g!ove to the dae 
*' owDcr, after the mailer had whifpered the man't name in bis 
"ear ; would tell thejuft number of peace ia any piece of filver 
<* coin, newly fhewed him by his mafter ; and even obey prefenu 
** ly hit command, in difcharginz himfelf of hit cxcreme(iti, 
" whenfoevcr he had bade him," Dr. Gray.. 

Baaii'i itr/i i) alluded to by many writers contemporary with 
Shakefpearc ; among rhe reft, b/B. Jonfbn, in Every Man outof 
his Humour. ** Me kcepa more ado with [hie nionner, than ever 
Buki did with bis horfe." STiEvaHa. 

A a 3 OUt- 

D.q,t,:scbyG0C>^lc 



Ssfi tOVE'sLABoOR'sLOSt. 

out-fwcar Cupid. Comfort me, boy;. What grelt 
men have been in love ? 

Moth. Hercules, matter. 

Arm. Moft fwcec Hercules ! More authority, deaf 
boy, name more j and, fweet my child, let them bfi 
tnen of good repute and carriage. 

M:th. Sampfon, mafter ; he was a man of good 
Carriage ; great carriage { for he carried the town- 
gates on his back like a porter : and he was in love^ 
. Arm. O well-knic Sampfon, ftrong-jointed Sanjp- 
fon ! I do eiccel thee in my rapier, as much as thou 
didfl: me in carrying gates. I am in love too. 'Whd 
Was Sampfon's love, my dear Moth ? 

^joth, A woman, mafler. 

Arm. Of what complexion^ 

Metb. Of all the fo6r, or the tKre^, or the two, or 
bne of the four. 

Arm. Tell me precifely o^ what complexion ? 

Moth. Of the lea-water green, fir. 

Arm. Is that one of the four complexions ? 

Moth. As I have read, tir, and the beft of them 
tbo. 

Arm, Greefi, indeed, is the colour of lovers : but 
to have a love of that colour, methinks, Sampfoti 
had fmall reafon for it. He, forely, affc^aed her for 
her wit. 

Metb. \t was fo, tit ; for ftie had a green wit. 

Arm. My love is moft immaculate white and red. 

Meth. Moft maculate thoughts, mafter, are malk'd 
Under fuch colours. 

Arm. Define, define, well-educated infant. 

Moth. My father's wjt, and my mother's tongue, 
aftift me 1 

Arm^. Sweet invocation of a child ; moft pretty and 
^thctical I 

Motbi If ftie be made of white and red. 
Her faults will iie'cr be known ; 

For 
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For blufhing cheeks by &uUs are bred. 

And fears by pale-white down : 
Then, if fhe fear, or be-to blame. 
By this you Ih^l not know ; 
For ftill her cheeks poflefs the fame, 

Which native fiie doth owe. 
A dangerous rhime, mafter, againft the reafon of 
white and red. 

jirm. Is there not a ballad, boy, of * the King and 
the Beggar ? 

Moth. The world was guilty of fuch a ballad fome 
three ages fince i but, I think, now 'tis not to be 
found i or if it were, it would oeicher ferve for the 
writing, nor the tune. 

jlrm. I will have that fubjcA newly writ o'er, that 
I may example my digreOion by fome mtffhty prece- 
dent. Boy, I do love thftt country girl, tnat I took 
in the park with the rational hind Coftanl i * Ihe de- 
ferves well— 

Metb. To be whipp'd j and yet a better love than 
my mafter. 

Arm, Sing, boy % my fpirit grows heavy in love. 

Moth. And that's great marvel, loving a light 
wench. 

Jrm. I fay, Hng. 

Metb. Forbear, till this company is palt. 
Enter Cejiard^ Dull, Jequenetta, a Maid. 

Duil. Sir, the duke's plcafure is, that you keep 
Coftard fafe : and you mult let him take no delight, 
,nor no penfvicei but he muft faft three days a-week. 
For this damfel, I muftkecp her at the park j flie is 
allow'd for the day-woman; Fare you well. ' 

* ibi Ki*g and ib* Btggar f^ S« Dr. Percy's Colleton in 5 
vols. Stbbvbmi. 

* r^ rational UwJ CvfitrJ ;'\ PerhajMt wc Ihould r»d-^fc iiT>> 
tional bind. tic. T. T. 

' The raiimai bind, perhapi, mMiu onTy the mt^n'ffj ^a/r, the 
m^im^wtb/smi p>ari efnaj^. ^tbevens, 

A a 4 ifrM. 
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Arm. I do betray myfelf with blufliing. Maid,— 

Jaq. Man, — 

Jrm. I will vifit thee at the lodge. 

Jaq. That's here by. 

Arm. I know where it is fituate. 

Jaq. Lord, how wife you are I 

Arm^ I will tell thee wonders. 

Jaq. With that face ? 

Arm. I love thee. 

Jaq. So I heard you fay. 

A'tn^ And fo farewell. 

Jaq. Fair weather after youl 

Dall. Come, Jaqucneita, away. ' 

[Exeunt DtiU dad JOqueHttti, 

Arm. Villain, thou Ihalt faft for thy offences, ere 
thou be pardoned. 

Caji. Well, fir, I hope, when I do it, I (hall do it on 
■ full ftomach. 

Arm. Thou fhakbe heavily punifii'd. 

Cefi. I am more bound to you,' than your follow- 
ers i for they are but lightly rewarded. 

Arm. Take away this villain j fhut him up. 

Meib. Come, you tranfgrefling flave ; away. 

Ce^. Let me not be pent up, fif j 1 will faft, being 
loofe. 

f Maid. Fair •leeath.-r afttryewi Ccme, JaqaenitiM, mod/.] Tbul 
^11 the prjrted copies : but the editors hav^ been guilty of inucli 
jnadvenence. They make Jaquenecta, and a Maid enter ; where- 
a* Jaquenetta is the only maid intended by the poet, and is com- 
milted to the cuftody of DuH, to be conveyed by bim to the lodge 
in the park. 'I his being the cafe, it is evident to demoDflration, 
that— ^■a>*oni»Afr c/^/r jpbb-^ mud be fpoken by Jaquenetta [ 
end then that Dull fays to ber, Ctmt, "Jaqainiua, avioy, as I havC 
ngulaced the textt Tjieobald. 

Mr. Theobald has endeavoured here to dignify his own indaf- 
try by a very flight performance. The folios all read -as he reads, 
pxcept that inftead of naming the perfonc they give their chatatt- 
feiBjCjiter CkwK, Qon^abU, and tf'incb. Johksoh. 
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Moib. No, fir ) tliat were faft and loofe : thou 
fiialt to priron. 

Coft. Well, if ever I do fee the merry days of defo* 
lation that 1 have feen, fome fhal) fee— 

Mfftb. What fliall fome fee ? 

Cofi. Nay, nothing, mafter Moth, but what they 
look upon. ' It'is not forprifoners to be filent in 
their words, and therefore I wilt fay nothing : I 
thank God, I have as little patience as another man i 
aod, therefore I can be quiet. 

{Extunt Moth and Cojiard, 

jlrm. I do affeft the very ground, which is bafe, ' 
where her Ihoe, which is bafer, guided by her foot, 
which is bafeft, doth tread. I fhall be fbrfwom, 
which is a great argument of falfhood, if I love. 
And how can that be true love, which ii falfly at- 
tempted ? Love is a familiar \ love is a devil j 
there is no evil angel but love. Yet Eampfon was 
fo tempted \ and he had an excellent ftrength : yet 
was Solomon fo feduced ; and he had a very good 
wit. Cupid's but-(hafc is too hard for Hercules's 
club, and therefore too much odds for a Spaniard's 
rapier. The firft and fecond caufe will not fcrve 
my turn j ' the paffado he refpcdts not, the duello 
he regards not: his difgrace Is to be call'dboy; 
but his glory is, to fubdue men. Adieu, valour I 
ruft, rapier i be ftill, drum 1 for your manager is 
in love ; yea, he tovcth. Aflift me fome eztemporal 
God of rhime, for," I am fure, I ihall turn fonnereer. 
Devife wit \ write pen i for I am for whole volumes 
in folio. [Exit. 

* II ii mtt/tf pfi/intrs it btfiUnt in tbtir iij»rJt,\ I fuppole vn 
fliould read, it u not for prilODcrd to be £]cdC in their learj), 
that is, ID ewftejj, in the btUi, Johmioh. 

Ibelievetheblander was intentional. Thf quarto, however, 
Ceads, // I'j for prifoners, jcc. Steivkki. 

* TbtfrSena ficanJ tanft viili net /er'ot m^ Ian i\it!eihK\»Siadi 
iQr^/ouuke it, wick the notes. Jokmsoh. 

ACT 
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ACT II. SCENE I. 

Before the King of Navarr/s Palace. 

Enttr the Princefs of France^ RofaUne^ Maria, Catherine^ 
Bvjety Lordst and other Attendants. 



NOW, madam, fummon up your deareft fpirits : 
Confidcr, whom the king your father fends ; 
To whom he fends, and what's his cmbafTy. 
Yourfelf, held precious in the world's efteem ; 
To parley with the fole inheritor 
-Of all perfedions that a man niay owe, 
Macchlels Navarre ; the plea of no lefs weight 
Than Aquitain, a dowry for a queen. 
Be now as prodigal of all dear grace. 
As nature was of making graces dear, 
"When fhe did llarve the general world befide. 
And prodigally gave them all to you. 

Prin, Good lord Boyec, my beauty, though but 
mean, 
Needs not the painted Hourifh of yourpraife } 
Beauty is bought by judgment of the eye. 
Not utter'd by bafe fale of chapmen's tongues.' 
I am lefs proud to hear you tell my worth. 
Than you much willing to be counted wife. 
In fpending thus your wit in praife of mine. 
But now, to talk the talker ; — Good Boyet, 
You are not ignorant, all-telling fame 

' I ebepnuM*! itnpui.] Chapman here feemt to fignify 

the/ilitr, not, St now cominocily, the iujir. Cbtap or cbtfrng was 
■ncienlljr the maritt, eiapman therefore is narkimam. The mean- 
ing is, ihac that the fftimaiien sf hiaiitf depinJi net an ibe uttering 
or praeltimalieM ^ttt/tlUr, iut aa tht tft eflitiitfir. Johniox. 





r; ^ ■' .'■;: Doth 


■■./'■■■ 


y^/'. 
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Ti6& Doife abroad) Navarre hath made & vow, 
'Till painful (^Jdy ihall out-wear three years, 
Ko woman may approach his filent court i 
Therefore to us it feems a needful courfe. 
Before we enter his forbidden gates. 
To know bis pleafure i and* in that befaalf. 
Bold, of your wortbinefs, we Tingle you 
As our beft-moving fair foliciton 
Tell him» the daughter of the king of France^ 
On ferious buFinefs, craving quick difpatch, 
IiAportunes perfon^ conference with his grace. 
Hafte, fignify fo much ; while we atcend. 
Like humble-vif^d fuitors, his high will. 

Bffifet. Proud ofemploymrnt, willingly I go. [Exit* 
PriH. All pride is willing pride, and yours isfo.— 
^Vho are the votaries, my loving lords. 
That are vow- fellows with this virtuous duke ? 
Lord. Longavillc is one. 
Prin. Know you the man ? 
Mar. 1 knew him, madam t at a marriage-feal^ 
Between lord Ferigort and the beauteous heir 
Of Jaques Faulconbridgcfolemnized, 
In Normafidy faw I this Longaville : 
A man of fovereign parts he is cftcem'd j 
* Well fitted in the arts, glorious in arms : 
Nothing becomes him ill, that he would well. 
The only foil of his fair virtue's glofs, 
(If virtue's glofs frill ftain with any foil,) 
Is a (harp wit, ■ match'd with too blunt a will ; 
Whc^e edge hath power to cut, whofe will ftill wills 
It Ifaould Ipare none, that come within his power. ' 
Prin. Some merry-mocking lord, belike. Is't fo ? 
Mir. They fay fo moft, that moft his humouii 
know. 

• WiB^tii < — ] is wU^uanSti. JoHMoir. 

' ■ -' ■ m a t ted foiiib ] ii<M«#iW^Ory'«'«//with. JoRNSOW. 

PrtJfc 
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Priu. Such Ihort-liv'd wits do wUher as thev erow ' 
Who are the reft ? / e • 

Catb. The young Dumain, a wdl-accomplifli'd 
youth. 
Of all that virtue love, for virtue lov'd : 
Moft power to do moft harm, Jeaft knowing 111 ; 
For he hath wit to make an lit (hape good. 
And (hape to win grace, though he had no wit. 
I faw him at the duke Alcnfon's once ; 
And much too little, of (hat good I faw. 
Is my report to his great worthinefs. 

Re/a. Another of thefe ftudcnts at that time 
Was there with him, as I have heard a truth ; 
Biron they call him ; but a merrier man, 
"Within the limit of becoming mirth, 
I never fpent an hour's talk withal. 
His eye begets occafion for his wit; 
For every objeft that the one doth catch. 
The other turns to a mirth-moving jcft j 
Which his fair tongue (conceit's expofitor) 
Delivers in fuch apt and gracious words. 
That' aged ears play truant at his tales. 
And younger hearings are quite ravifhed j' 
So fweet and voluble is his difcourfe, 

Prin. God blefs my Jadies ! are they all in love. 
That every one her Qwn hath garniflied 
With fuch bedecking ornaments of praife ? 

Mar. Here comes Boyet. 

Re-enter Boyitt 
Prin. Now, what admittance, lord ? 
Birjiet. Navarre had notice of your fair approach j 
And he and his competitors in oath 
Were all addrcft to meet you, gentle lady, 
Before I came. Marry, thus much 1 have learn^ 
He rather means to lodge you in the field, 
(Like one that c&mes here to bcficgc his court) 

Than 
■ 6 
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Than feck a dtfpenfacion for his oatfi, 
to let 'yon eaoAr his unpeophd koufo. 
Here comes Kavarrc. 

£sftr /£< Kii^t LoMgaviUe^ DumMt, Binm, tmd M- 
ttMdant», 

Kij^. FairPrincefs, welcome- to the court of Na- 
varre. 

Priir, Fair, I give you back again -, and welcoAie 
I have not yet : the roof of this court is too high to 
be Tours'; and welcome to the wide fields, toO bsie 
to be mine. 

King. You fhall be welcome, madam, to my court. 

Prin. I will be welcome then ; condud me thither. 

Kii^. Hear n(ie, dear lady, I have fwom an oath. 

Prin. Our Lady help my lord ! he'll beforfworn. 

JSng. Not for the world, fair madam, by my wUI. 

PriH. Why,. Will (hall break h; will", and nothing 
elfc. 

£{»;. Tour ladylhip is ignorant what it is. 

Prin. Wetr my lord fo, his ignorance were wifc» 
Where now his knowledge muir prove ignorance. 
1 hear, your Grace hath worn Out houfe-keepiBg j 
*Tis deadly fin to keep chat oath, my lord j 

• And fin to break it. 

But pardon me, I am too fudden bold : 
To teach a teacher illbcfecmeth me. 
Vouchfafe to read the purpofe of my coming. 
And fuddenly rtfolvC me in my fuit. 

Xn^. Madam, I will, if fuddenly I may. 

Prin. You will the fooner, that I were away; 

♦ Juiijbi ta imi it.] MrT. Haomer readjt 

Hot JlMtrtnai in .... 

I believe emmeonfly. The Prioceft ihews an JDConveniencevery 
frtqamily attending rtlh «atbs, which, whether kept or broken, 
produce guilt. Jouhsoh. 

For 
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For you'U prove perjar'd, if jraa mike me ftar. 

BtroK.SMnQt 1 dance with you in Brabant once f 

Uaf. Did not I dance with you in Brabant once ? 

jBi>0». I know, you did. 

Rj>f. How Bccdlefs was it then to afk the queftlon > 

Birm. You muft not be fo quick. 

B4' "I'is lon0 of you, that ipur me with fticb 
queftions. 

Binn, Your wit's too hot, itfpeeds too ftft» 'twill 
tire. 

B-of Not till it leave the rider in the mir?, 

Biron. What time o* day ? 

B.ef- The hour^ that fools Ibould afk. 

'Biron. Now fair befall your mafk ( 

KoJ. Fair fall the face it covers ! 

Biron. Andfend youmanylorersl 

Kef. Amen \ fo you be none, 

Biron. Nay. then will I be gone. 

King, Madam, your father ncre doth intimaio 
The payment of a hundred thoufand crowns \ 
Being but the one half of an entire fum* 
Difburfcd by niy father in his wars. 
But fay, that he, or w?, (as neither have) 
Rcceiv'd chat fum \ yec there remains unpaid 
A hundred thoufand more % in furety of the wtiich, 
One part of Aquitain is bouud to us, 
Although not valu'd to the money's worth. 
If then the king your father will reftorc 
But that one half which is unfatisfy'd, ' 
We will give up our right in Aquitain, 
And hold fair friendfliip with bis majefty. 
But that, it fcems, he little purpofeth, 
For here he doth demand to have repaid 
An hundred thoufand crowns ^ and not detnjuidsi' 

On 

Oo fajmeti. In.] 
The former iHwfa readf 
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On payment of 4 huodred thoufand crowns, . 
To have his title live in Aquitain ; 
Which we much rather had depart withal, 
And have the money by our father lent, 
Than Aquitain fo gelded as it is. 
Dear princefs, were not his requefts To far 
From reafon's yielding, your fair fclf Jhould make 
A yielding, 'gainft fooie rcafon, in my breaft. 
And go well facisfied to France again. 

PriH. You do the King my father too much wioog^ 
And wrong the reputation of your name. 
In fo unfeeming to confefs receipt 
'Of that, which hath fo faithfully been paid. 

JCif^. Idoprotcft, I never heard of it j 
And if you prove it, I'll repay it back. 
Or yield up Aquiuin. 

PrtH. We arreft your word :— 
Boyct, you can produce acquittances 
For fuch a fum, from fpecial officers 
Of Charles bis father. 

Xtjig. Satisfy me fo. 
- Btr/et. So pleafe your Grace, the packet is not 

come. 
Where that and other fpccialtics arcbouod : . 
To-morrow you Ihatl have a fight of them. 



—anJ MPt AhmmA 



OxiK fajmtMt if' hundreii ibBu/auJ ervwni, 

Ta bavt bit tillt live in Aquitain. 
I hsve leftored, I believe, the genuine fenfeof tbepaJTage. Aqiii> 
Uio WM pledged, it feems, to Navarre's father, for 200,00a 
crowni. Tke French kiitK prccendi to hxn paid one moiety of 
thti debt, (which Nsvarre knows nothing of,) but demandi this 
moiety back again : inftead nrhereof (iay» Navarre) he Jhould 
nther pay the remaining moiety and dtmani to have Aquitain re- 
delivered up to hun. Tbi( ia plain and eafy reafoning upon the 
h&L foppos'd J and Navarre declares, he had rather receive the 
refidue of his debt, than detain the province mongaged for fecn- 
rityofit. TaioBAtii. 
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Kin^. It fhal) fuffite me ; at ^bich interview. 
All liberal reafon I will yield unto. 
Mean time, rcceivi fuch welcome at my hand. 
As honour without breach of honour may 
.Make tender of, to thy true worthrncfs. 
You may not come, fair Princeft, in my gates ; 
But here, without, you fhall be fo receiv'd. 
As you diair deem youffelf lodg'd in my heart. 
Though fo deny*d ftii" harhoiir in my houfc. 
Your own good thoughts cxcufe mc, andfarewelj' 
To-morrow we (hall vifit you again. 

Prin. Sweet health ahd fair dcfirea confort yoih* 
Grace ! 

King. Thy own wilh wilh I thee, in every plaCc. 

(£«/. 

Biron. Lady, I will commend you to my ownf 
heart. 

Ref. I pray you, do my commendations ( 
I would be glad to fee it. 

Biron. I would, you heard it groan. 

Rof. U the fool fick ? 

Bif-en. Sick at the heart. 

Ref. Alack, let it blood, 

Biron. Would that do it good ? 

Ref. My phyfick fays, ay. 

Biron. Will you prick't with your eye? 

Rof. Nen, poynt, with my knife. 

Biron. Now, God fave thy life ! 

Rof. And yours from long living! 

BirM, I cannot ftay thankfgiving. [Siiif, 

Dum. Sir, I pray you a word : What lady is that 
fame I 

Boyet. The heir of Alenfon, Rofaline her name. 

T>um. A gallant lady ! Moniteur, fare you well. 
{Exit. 

long. I befecch you, a word : What is Ihe in the 
white i 

Boyet. 
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Biyet. A womao fomettmes, an you faw her in the 

light. 
Long. Perchance, light In the light : I defire her 

name. 
Bffyei. She hath but one for faerfelf ; to delire that, 

were a fhame. 
Long' Pray you, fir, whofe daughter ? 
Bcyet. Her mother's, I have hcard. 
Laig. God's blefling on your beard ! ' 
Bcyet. Good fir, be not offended: 
She is an heir of Faulcohbridge. 

X-eng. Nay, my choler is ended : 
She is a molt fweet lady. 

Beyet. Not unlike, firj that may be. lExitLmg, 

Btroa. What's her name in the cap i 

Beyet. Catharine, by good hap. 

Biron. Is Ihe wedded, or no ? 

Beyet. To her will, fir, or fo. 

BiroH. You are welcome, fir : adieu ! 

Bcyef. Farewell to me, dr, and welcome to you. 

lExit BiroKi 
Mar. That laft is Biron, the merry mad-cap lord ( 
Not a word with him but a jeft. 
B^et. Andeveryjeftbuta word. 
Pri». It was well done of you to take him at his 

word. 
Btr/et. I was as willing to grapple as he was tg 

board. 
Mar. Too hot (keeps, marry ! 
Bff^et. And wherefore not (hips ? 
No (heep, fwcet lamb, unlefs we feed on your lips. 
Mar. You (heep, and 1 pafture j fhall chat finifh 
the jeft? 

* Gm^> iUJtmg omjmr itarJ/] That ii, mxjtt thou hive fenfe 
and fcTioufnds more propomonate to ihj bonl, the Ici^th of 
which raia ill wiik iwh idle cMchn of wib Johnmii. 

Vol. II. Bb Btyeh 
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Bvfct. So you gtant pafture for mc. 

Mar. Not fo, gentle beait ; 
My lips are no common, though fewral they be. ' 

Biyei, Belonging to whom ? 

Mar. To my fortunes and me. 

Prin. Good wits will be jangling ; but, gentles, 
agree. 
The civil war of wits were much better us d 
On Navarre and his book-mro -, for here 'tis abua'd. 

Boyel. If my obfcnratton, (which very feidom lies) 
By the heart's ftill rhetorick, dilclofed with eyes. 
Deceive me not now, Navarre is info^bed. 

Prin. With what ? 

Bvyet. With that which we lovers tntitle, a^Aed. 

Prin. Youp teafon ? 

Boyet. Why, alt hh behaviours did niake thor re- 
tire 
To the court of his eye, peeping thorough defirc : 
His heart, likeanagat, with yt>ur print inif>reflcd. 
Proud with his form, in his eye pride citpreflcd : 
His tongue^ all impatient to fpeak and not fee, ' 
Did ftumble with hi&t ih his eye-fight » be: 
All fenfcs to that fenfe did make their repair, 
» To feci only lodting on fdireft of fair j 
Methoughc, all his fenfes were lock'd in hts eye. 
As jewels in cryftal for fome prince to buy'j 

' My lifi an no cemmeiTf though /everal tbtf ^] Stvtralia wa in- 
doTed £eld of a private proprietor, lb Mona &fii ba Bpi ars >n- 
•volt preptrtj. Ofa-lerd that waa newly mamed one obfemd 
that htgrew fat ; Ves, faid lir Walter RaUigh, any beaft wjU 
|rrDiv fat, if you take him from iiitceamut and graze lum in the 
Jtvtral, JoHNjOM. 1^ 

*^ /a»|i», ail iapaliint ta J^iok and mt /te,] That U^ bit 
imgat Biing imfalitntly dtfireiu tofei as letli as J^tak, John son. 

* Tf/itl nhf Rooking ^ Perhaps we may better read, 

T» feed tnlj by lotkii^. Johmiok. 



by Google 



LOVERS LABOUR'S LOST. 371 

"Who, tendring their own worth, from whence they 

were glafs'd. 
Did point out to buy them, along as you pafs'd. 
His faces own margent did quote fuch amazes. 
That all eyes faw his eyes inchanted wi:h gazes : 
I'll give you Acquicain, and alt that is his. 
An you give him for my fake but one loving kifs. 
Prin. Come, co our pavilion : Boyet is difpos'd— 
Boyet. But to fpcak chat in words, which his eye 
hath difclos'd : ' 

I only have made a mouth of his eye. 
By adding a tongue which I know will not lye. 
Rof. Thbu art an old love-monger, and fpeakeft 

. (kilfuUy. 
Mar. He is Cupid's grandfather, and learns news 

of him. 
Rof. Then was Venus like her mother, for her fa- 
ther is but grim. 
So^et. Do you hear, my mad wenches ? 
Mar. No. 

Boy<t, What then, do you fee ? 
R€f. Ay* our way to be gone. 
Btrftt. You arc too hard for me. * 

* BoytL TcM mrt to* barJftr mi.] Here, in all the books, the 
ad a£l ia made to end ; bat in my opinion very miftakenly. I 
have ventured to vuy tke regulation of tbe four lift a£b from tbd 
printed copiet, for thefe reafons. Hitherto the id a& has been of 
tbe extent of 7 pigei ; the 3d of but ; ; and the ;th of no left 
than 29. And this dilproportion of length his crowded too mtny 
inddeats into fomc aEu, and left the others quite buren. I have 
now reduced theoi into a mach better equality: and diflribuied 
tlie bufinefs likewife, (facbaa itis,) into a more uniform cafti 

TheoIald. 

Mr. Theobald has rcs'bnetKJugh to propoTe tbi* alteration, bat 
* he (hould not have made it in his book wiuiout better authority or 
more need. 1 have therefore preferred hit cbfcrratioD, but con- 
txnuol dw fonoct divifioB. Johnson. 



ACT 
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ACT III. SCENE I. 

ilhe Park ; near the Palace. 
. Enter Artnado^ and Motb. ' 

A R M A D O. 

WARBLGi child \ make palTionace my fenfe of 
hearing. 

Motb. Concolinel ' {.Sifgi^S' 

Arm. Sweet air ' — Go, tcnderncfs of years ; take 

this key, give enlargement to the fwain s bring him 

feftinately hither : 1 mult imploy him in a letter to 

my love. 

Moib. Mafter, will you win your love with a French 

" brawl. ♦ 

Arm. 

* Bnt/T ArKaio Bni Meib. ] In the folios tbe direAioa ii, twttr 
Braggart and Malb, and at the beginning of every fpeech of Ar- 
mada ffands Brag, both in thU and the foregoiDc (cenfi between 
him and his boy. .I'he other perfouages of this play are likewife 
noted by their charaAers as often as by their najnei. All thii 
confufion has been well regulated by the later editori. JoHitioN. 

^Cenrolintl --] Here is apparently a fongloll. Johnson. 

I have obferved in the old comedies, that the fongs are fre- 
quently omitted. On this occarion the fiage direflion is general- 
ly Htrt tbtyfing — or — Cantaal; Probabl)r the performer wu 

left to chufe his own ditty, and therefore it coald not with pit»- 
priety be exhibited aa part ofa new performance. Sometimes yet 
more was left to the difcretion of the ancient comedians, as I learn 
from the following circumAance in K. Edward IV. zd p. 1619..— 
" jockey is led whipping over the llage, fpeaklng bme words, 
" but of no importance." Stebvens. 

* aFrtnch iratul.'] A brattil is akind of dance. Ben Jgnfon 
Biendon^ it in one of his mafqnes. 

And thence did Venus leam to lead 
Th' Idalian briewli, tic. 
In the Malcontent of MaiftoQ, I met with the following accoant 
•f it. " The iravii, why 'tis but two lingles to the Icr, two 00 

" the 
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Arm. How mcan'ft chou ? brawling in French ? 

Metb. No, my compleat matter : but to jig off a 
tunc at the tongue's end, canary to i: with your feet,' 
humour it with turning up your eye-lids ; fiuh a 
note, and Qng a note -, fometime through the throat, 
as if you fwallow'd love with Tinging love ; fometime 
through the nofc, as if you fhuff'd up love by fmel- 
liog love 1 with your hat penthoufe-like, o'er the Ihop 
of your eyes -, with your arms crofs'd on your thin- 
belly doublet, like a rabbit on a fpit ; or your hands 
in your pocket like a man after rhe old paintino; ♦ 
and keep not too long in one tune, but a fnip and 
away : Thefe are complements,' thcfe are humours : 
thcfe betray nice wenches that would be betray'd 
without thcfe, and make the men of note,'' (do you 
note men ?) that arc moft affected to thefe ? 

*' the right, three doubles forwards, a traverfc of fix toudAs : do 
" this twice three finglei fide, galliard trick of [weaty coranto 
" pate : a figure of eight, three fiogles broken down, come up, 
*' meet two doables, fall back, and then honour." 
Again, in B. Jonfon's mafque of Time Vindicated, 
*' The Graces did them footing teach ; 
" And, at the old Idalian tre-iuli, 
" They dajic'd your mother down." Steeteni. 
' canary u it •witbyaur/iui,] Caaarj was the name of a fpritelv 
nimbledance. Theob;li.d. 

♦ lih a WMM afitr tht aU pBialiKg \] It was a common trlcfc, 
amongfomeofthemoaindolcnt of the ancient maften, to place 
the hands in the bofom or the pockets, or conceal them in fonie 
other part of the drapery, to avo^d the labour of reprefeming 
them, or todifguifc their own inability. Stgevbns, 

' Tbi/i art complements,] Dr. Warbutton has here changed 

ampltmtmti to 'tBmflifimtnii, for accBmphfi?m»ti, but unnecejfarily. 

Johnson. 

'f£</! j«rrii7, &c.] The former editors: ihift inray nice 

wenches, lirat ivnid bi bttrafd luitbsat tbi/t, and make them mm 
efntu. But who will ever believe, that the odd attitudes and 
affeilBiionsof /»«/rj, by which they betray young <uwiifi»r, Ihould 
have power to make thefe young wenches mm efnatif His mean- 
ing is, that ihey not only invei^e the young prh, but tnalie the 
KM taken noiice of too, who aSed them. Theobald. 

B t> 3 Jrm. 
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Arm. How haft thou purchas'd thij experience ? 

Moth- By my pen of obreryation, 

jirm. But O, — but O — 

Mclb. The hobby-borfe U forgot.^ 

jirm. Call'ft thou my love, bobby-horfe i - 

Motb. No, maftcr; the hobby-horfc is buta colt,* 
. and your love, perhaps, a hackney. But have you 
forgot your love? 

jirm. Almoft I had. 

Motb. Negligent ftudent ! Jearn her by heart. 

Arm. By heart, and in heart, boy. 

Moib. And out of heart, matter: all thofe three I 
will prove. 

Arm, What wilt thou prove ? 

Meib. A man, if I live : And this by, in, and out 
of, upon the inllant : By heart you love her, becaule 
your heart cannot come by her: in heart you love her, 
bccaufe your heart is in love with her; and out of 
heart you love her, being out of heart that you can- 
not enjoy her. 



' Ann. Bm 0, hut 0— 



Moth. The hobby-horie it/orgat.} 
In the celebration of May-day, befidei the fportg now ufed of 
banging a pole witb garlands, and dancng round It, formerly a 
boy was drelTed up reprcfenting Maid Matiin ; another like a 
frydTi and anoiber rode on a hobby-horfe, with bells jingling, 
•Dd painted fireaincrs. After the Retbrmauott loole place, snd 
precifians multiplied, thefe latter rites were looked upcn to faTOar 
of paganifm ; aad theo maid Marian, the friar, and the poo* 
hobby-horfe, were turned oat of the ga.me>. Some who were not 
fo wifely precife, but regretted the difufe of the hobby-borfe, no 
donbt, facirized this fufpicion of idolatry, and archly wrote tba 
epitaph above alluded to> Now Moth, hearing Armado groan 
ndiculoufly, and cry out, Smt oil but e^.'-^— 'hamourouQjr 
pieces out hb exclamatioa witb the fequel of thia epitaph. 

TuiOBALD. 

The fame line is repeated in Hamlet. Stiitbis. 
*iutaco\t,] Cg.'f ii a hot, mad-brained, unbroken young feK 
)OfV * or r^fnetimcs gn old'ffllow wiih ^outhfol delires. 

JOHHSDM. 

Am- 
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^m. I tm all thele three. 

Moth. And three times as much more, and yet 
nothing at alt. 

Arm. Fetch hither the fwain j he muft carry me 
a letter. 

Math. A meflage well fympathis'd ; ahorfe to be 
emba0adar for aa afs ! 

Arm. Ha, ha \ what fay'ft thou ? 

Moth, Marry, Sir, you muft fend the afs upon the 
horfe, for he is very (low-gated : But I go. 

Arm. The way is but fliort i away. 

Motb. As fwiit as lead, Sir. 

Arm. Thy meaning, pretty ingenious ? 
Is not !cad a metal heavy, dull and flow ? 

Mttb. Minime, honeft mailer j or rather, matter, 
no. 

j^m. 1 fay, lead is flow. 

Motb. You are toofwift, Sir, tofay fo.' 
Is that lead flow. Sir, which is fir'd from a gun ? 

Arm. Sweet fmoak of rhetorick ! 
He reputes me a cannon ; and the bullet, that's he: 
I Ihoot thee at the fwain. 

Meib. Thump then, and I flee. [£«V. 

j^.. A moft acute Juvenal, voluble and free of 
grace ; 
'By thy favour, fweet welkin, I mufl: figh in thy face: 

» Vem an M/v/i/>,Sr, tt/i^/'.] How U be too fwift for faying 
that lead U flow l I haty we flioald read, u well to fuppljr tlie 
rhyme at tke fenfe, 

rm ari t»»Jvaip,fir^ Ufay/*, fo foon 

Ii that Uadjliw, Jk, wiitb « fi^dfnm a gMM f 

The meaning, I believe, ia. Ten de net givt jeiirfil/ limi tt tiini, 

i/jO'/ty/"' STtBVENS. 

■ Sj tbj/^-veur^/wtiimlkiB, -] WelVin is the fty, to 

whid) Armado, with the falfe dignity of a Spaniard, makes aa 
apdogyfbr£ghing in iuface. Johnsok. 

,.. B b 4 Moft 
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Moft rude melancholy, valour gives thee plate, 
My herald is return 'd. 

Re-enier A^th ami Coward, 

Moth. A wonjder, mafter j here's a Coftard broken 
in a Ihin. 

Jrm. Some enigma, fomc riddle : come,— thy 
Venvey ; — begin. 

Cejt. No egma, no riddle, no l^envvf ;* no falve in 
the male, Sir.' O Sir, plantain, a plain plantain ; no 
renvoy, no I'ettvcy, or falve. Sir, but plantain ! 

Jrm. By virtue, thou enforceft laughter; thy filly 
thought, my fpleenj the heaving of my lungs pro- 
vokes mc to ridiculous fmiling : O, pardon me, my 
ftars ! Doth the inconfiderate take falve for renvffy, 
and the word retivcy for a falve ? 

Mctb. Doth the wife think them other ? is not 
renvoy a falve ? 

^m. No, page, it is an epilogue or difcourfe, to 
make plain 
Some obfcure precedence that hath toforc been fain. 

• s0 I'cnvoy i] The Vnvej is a term borrowed from the old 
French poetry. It appeared always at the h«ad of a fciv conclu- 
ding verfei to each piece, which cither ferved to convey the mo- 
ral, or to addrcfs the poetn tofome particular perfon. It was Jre- 
qucntly adopted by the old Gnglilh writcn. Steevbns. 

^ nt/al-vi in tie Biait, Jir. ] The old folio reads, ne/al-vi in thee 
BMfe, /r, which, in another folio, i», nefahi, im tbt malt, fir. 
What it can mean is not earil/dircovet«d : if mail far a fariet ot 
tag wag a word then in ufe, m/alvi in iht mail may mean, no 
falve in the mountebank's budget. Or (hall we read, no inigma, •• 
ridJIi, BH I'timey — intbt valc,^— O, fir, plaHlaiH. The matter 
u not great, but one would wilh for fome meaning or other. 

JOHHION. 

Ma't or mail was a word then in ufe. Reynard the fox fent 
Kayward's head in a ma!e. I believo Pr. Johnfon's firft explana^ 
tion to be right. St eeve ns. 
' f>erhajp9 we fhould rad^—m/alitin them all,^. T. T, 
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t will example it. Now will 1 begin your moral, and 
do you follow with my t'ofvey. 
The fox, the ape, and the humble bee» 
Were ftill at odds, being but three. 
There's the moral : Now the Petivoy. 

Motb. I will add the l'envoy\ Say the moral again4 

jirm. Tht fox, the ape, and the humble-bee. 
Were Hill at odds, being but three. 

Moth. Unti] the goofe came out of door* 
Staying the odds by adding four. 
A good Penvejf ending in the goofe j Would you 
dcCre more ? 

Q^. The boy hath fold him a bargain i a goofe, 
that's fiat : 
Sir, your penny-worth is good, an' your goofe be 

fat. 
To fell a bargain well is as cunning as faft and loofe: 
l^et me fee a fat I'envoy ■, ay, that's a fat goofe. 

Arm. Come hither, come hither : How did this 
argument begin ? 

Motb. By faying, that a Cefiard was broken in a Ihin*' 
Then call'd you for the Vtnvoy. 

Cofi. True, and I for a plantain ; thus came your 
argiimcnt in : 

Then the boy's fat I'ettvey^ the goofe that you bought. 
And he ended the market.* 

Arm, But tell me j how was there a ; Coftar4 
broken in a (hin ? 

Moth. I will tell you fendbly. 

Cofi. Thou haft no feeling of it, Moth, 
I will fpcak that Ferwoj. 

* A»dbeinJtdthiMarlti.'\ Alluding to the EngliHi provcTt}—* 
Tifte ivMUft-miiJa gwfi Hair a atariit, Tri dtnmt it itm ecca fan 
m» m-.Tcoit. Jtil. Ray'$ Proverbs. Stebvini. 

) hiv •w»» ihert a Coftard broktn Hujbia^l C*/arjU the nUM 
of alpecic) of apple, JomtsoK. 

ICof- 
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I Goflard running out, that was fafely witKin, 
Fell over the threfhold and broke my Ihin. 

Arm. We wiil talk no more of this matter. 

Ceji. 'Till there be more matter in the Ihin. 

Arm. Sirrah, Coftard, 1 will infranchife thee. 

Coft. O, marry mc to one Frances j I fmell Ibme 
Venvty, fomc goofe in this. 

/irm. By my fwect foul, ! mean, fcttingthee at Ir- 
berty ; cnfrcedominp thy perfon} thou wert immur'd, 
retrained, captivated, bound. 

CoJI. True, true ; and now you will be my purga- 
tion, and let me loofe. 

Arm. I give thee thFy liberty, fct thee from duranccj 
and, in lieu thereof, ioipofe on thee nothing but this : 
bear this (igniScant to the country-maid Jaqucnetta : 
there is remuneration; [Giving him fome/bing.^^or the 
beft ward of mine honour, is rewarding my depeir- 
dants. Moth, follow. ■ \^Exir, 

Motb. Like the fequel, I. 'SigniorCoftardt adieu. 
lExit: 
• Ccji. My fweet ounce 0/ man's flclh ! my in-cony 
^ Jew !^ 

Now 

' ' Liki ih* fequel, I.] Sr^mh, in French, Tignifie) a ^at man'l 
trUQ. The joke is, that a Gngle page was all bia train. 

WARBURTONr 

I believe tliit joke exifts only in the apprehenfion of the com- 
mentator. Sfqinlli, in French, is ne»er employed but in a dero- 
fatOTf fenfe. 1 hey ufe it to exprefi the gang of a hi^hwajtnanv 
ut not the train of a lord. Moth ufes theJijatJ only in the lite- 
rary acceptitioa. Stebvens. 

^ mjln-ceiffJeviQ I/itenji 01 ionf ta the north fignifies^ 

fine, delicate — at a isiry ibing, a fine thing. It ii plain there* 
fore, we Ihould read, 

— .. — my in-tem jewel. W*»EtrRT0K. 

I know not whether it be right, however fpecious, to change 
. Jnu xojiwel. JiTii, in our author's time, was, for whatever rea- 
nn, apparenttjra wordof eadcarment. So in M id funnner- Night's 
Dream. 

M'Ji Imdtr J'Vimlt, and iki tnoji lavily ]tv*. Johhsok. 
* -■_.-' / Th* 
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Nflwwjll 1 look 10 his remuneration. Remunera- 
tion ! O that's tKe Latin word for three farthings : 
three tarthings, remuneration. — What's the price of 
tbisincle? afenwf: No, Vii give ypU a remuneratiou : 

why, it carries it. Remuneration ! — why, it is a ^ 

fairer name than a French crown *. I will never buy x" 
and fell out of this word. 

Enter Biren. 

Biron. O my good knave Coftard ! exceedingly 
well met. 

Cofi. Pray you. Sir, how much carnation ribbon 
may a man buy for a remuneration ? 

Biron. What is a remuneration ? 

Corf. Marry, Sir, half-penny farthing. 

Biron. O, why then, three-farthing- worth of filfc. 

The word U ufed again inthe4ihaa. 
_ . —mtjl iocony vulgar toit. 
In tbe old comedy called Blurt Mafier Conltable, I mMt with it 
Ugain. A maid is Ipealiing to ber minrefs about a gown : 

— it maknyeuhavi a ns/? inconie ImJy. 

Ctuy «nd tjtrfDit^ have the fame meaning- So Metaphor fayi la 
Jonfoa'stalcofaTub. 

" O fuperdainty canon, vicar incenrf." 
SointheTwo Angry Women of Abington, 1599. 

" O I havefportio-fflB'jJ'faiih." ^ 

SoinHeywood's Jew of Malta, 1633. 

" While I in (by in-cenj lap do tnmble.'* 
AgaininDo^DrDodypoll.com, 1600. 

" A cockcomb inanj, bat that he wants money," 

Stegtine. 
* No.rllgiiieftuartmantratln: ff/y f it carriii hi rtmuKtrM- 
Ihn. tf'iy ? it ii a fainr nami than a Fnncb crewn.'\ Thus thi» 
paifage ha» hitherio been writ, and pointed, withopt any regard 
to common fenfe, or meaning. The reform, that I have made, 
jlight as it ii, makes it both intelligible and humourous. 

Thiosalo. 



/ 
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Ceft. I thank your worlhip : God be with you. 
Bireti. Oftay, flavcj I muft employ thee: 
As thou wilt win my favour, my good knave. 
Do one thing for me that I fhall intrcat. 
Ceft. When would you have it done, fir ? 
Biren. O, this afternoon. 
Ceft. Well, I will do it, fir : Fare you well. 
Bircn. O, thou knoweft not what it is. 
Ceft. I (hall know, fir, when I have done it. 
. Birttt. Why, villain, thou muft know firft. 

Cefi. I will come to your worlhip to-morrow morn-v 
ing. 

Biren. It muft be done this- afcernoon. * 
Hark", ilavc, it is but this : 
The princcfs comes to hunt here in the parJt : 
And in her train there is a gentle !ady ; 
"When tongue? fpeak fweetly, then they name her 

name, 
And Rofaline they call her : afk for hcrj 
And to her fweet hand fee thou do commend 
This feal'd up counfcl. There's thy guerdon j go. 
[Gives him a /hilling. 
Ceft. Guerdon, — O fweet guerdon ! better than re- 
muneration ; eleven-pence farthing better : Moft 
fweet guerdon ! I will do it, fir, in print.' — Guer- 
don, remuneration. — [£«'/, 

Biron. O ! and I, forfooth, in love ! 
I, that have been love's whip; 
A very beadle to a humorous figh j 
A critic ; nay, a night-watch conftabte; 
A domineering pedant o'er the boy, 
Than whom no mortal more magnificent ! 

• itt prln/.l i. e. exaflly, with the uimoft nicetjf. It has been 
propofed to me to lead in feint, but, 1 ihink, without neceffity, 
die former cxprefitonbelDgfltll in ufe. Stuvtus. 

This 



byGooqlc 



. LOVE*s LABOUR'S LOST. 381 

This wimpled,' whining, purblind wayward boy j 
This Cgnior Junio's giant-dwarf, Dan Cupid ; * 

Regent 

■ fitij wimpled ' ■ ■— ■ ] The viimfU wai a hood or veil, 
whick fell over the face. Had Shakefpeore beeo acqiiaintcd with 
the/iiMM/aRfoftbcRoiiiaas, or the gem which re^refema the mar- 
riage of Cupid and Pfvche, hii choice of the epithet would have 
been much applauded by all the advocates iafivour of his learn' 
ing. In Ifaiah, chap. iii. v. ^^. we find—" die manika, and the 
** tmmpUs, and the cti^ing-pini ;" and, inTbeDevifj Cbarter. 
1607, to •niimpU if ufed ai a verb. t 

" Here, I perceive a little rivelUog 
" AIx>ve mj forehead, but I 'wirm// It, 
" Either with jeweli, or alcKlc of hair." Stiitbni. 
*7hit^^\at\i\iV^igia%l-i'U}arf, Dan Cufii \\ |c nrat-fome 
time ago ingeaioally hinted to me, (and f reidily came into the 
opinion;) that at there wasacontrafi of terms \a giaMt-d<ujarf, lb, 
probably, there Ihould be in the word immediately preceding 
diemj and therefore that we Ihould reftore, 

7hii fcnior -junior, giml-dviarf. Dm CupU. 
i.e. this old voung man. And there is, indeed, afterwards, ii) 
-this play,> defcriptioaof Cupid whichfortsrery aptly with fach 
an emendation. 

That w^ tht <uiay It makt hii GtdbtaJ <uiax. 
Fur bt balh inn five thoaraad_r«dr^ a boy. 
The conjeAure is exqatHtely well imagined, and ought by all 
means to be embraced unlefs there ig reafon to think, that, in the 
former reading, there is an alluiion to Tome tale, or charaQer in 
an old play. I have not, on this account, ventured to dilturb the 
text, becaufe there feems to me fone reafon to fufped, that our 
Author is here alluding to Beaumont and Fletcher's Bonducs. In 
that tragedy there ii Uie charafier of one Junius, a Roman cap- 
tain, who falls in love to diftraftion with one of Bonduca's daugh- 
ters; and become an arrant whining Have to this paSion. He 
is afterwards cured of his infirmity, and is as abblute a tyrant 
againftihe fex. Now, with regard to thefe two exttemes, Cupid 
might very probably be filled Juoius's giant-dwarf: a giantia bit 
eye, while the dotage was upon him ; butflirunkinta a dwarf, (o 
Coon as he had got the better of it. Theobald. 

Mr. UpioQ has made a very ingenious coojedure on thii paf- 
fsge. He reads, 

Tbisfipihr Julio's panl-dviar f ■ 
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Regent of lovtf-rhimcs, lord of folded arms. 

The anointed fove'rcign of lighs and groans ; 

Liege <^ all loiterers and malecontcnts : 

Dread prince of plackets, king of codpieces : 

Sole itnpcracor, and great general 

Of trotting pwitors:' (O my little heart !) 

And I to be a corporal of his fiald,* 

And wear bis colours ! like a tumbler's hoo^I 

What i what ? I love ! I fue ! I ictk a wife 1 

A woman, that is like a German clock,* 

StUI 

dKwCnMd in tha clianaor of a giant-dwarf Dr. Warbiirtoii 
tbiolUfUatby Jnoioit meant youut in gcnenl, Jaawidii, 

* 0/ Irelting ptiiton : ' • ] An tiffaritir, or farhar, ii an 
offivjf of tbcbiOtop'scourt who carries out cituiotiii as citatioai 
UK moll frequently ijfiud for fornication, the ftu-ittr a pot under 
Capid's government. Johhsoh > 

* And 1 to h a urforal ff kit Eit, ke.l In former editioiu, 

JmJ Ita bt a ctrtor^ »f bit fi«Id, 
Jud luttir bii eiimirt lUk m IMtiler't hoyp ! 
Ar^r^^rA/of a^/iisquite anew termi neither did the iKmSliri 
ever adorn ttieir^/' with ribbands, that I can learn : for thoie 
wen not carried in parade atwnt with them, as the fencer carries 
hit fword : nor, if they were, is ths fimitttudo at ^ pertinent t* 
the cafe in, hand. I read, 

■ liii a liimbUr lltoop. 
Tajhtf liii « itmbler agrees not only with that profefCon, and 
the fcrvile conddcenlions of aToi-cr, but wiih what follows in the 
caatext. The wife tranfcribers, when once the lumblir appeared, 
thought his beep muitnot be far behind. WAantiRTOK. 

Tha conceit feetna to be very forted and remote, however it 
ba underflood. The notion it not thit the bcop ■w-an cikurj, but 
that the colours arc worn as a r»n$/^ carries his ^dsa, hanging 
OB one (boulder and falling under the oppoGte arm. Johnson. 

C»poraIi cf ibefiiU are mentioned in Carew'i Survey of Corn- 
wall, and Raleigh fpenks of them twice, vol. i. p. 103. vol. ti.p. 
367. edit. 1751. Ifuppofe they were diftiitguifhed by a particular 
kind of iitSk at uniform. Tollet. 

• — II — — Hit a Girmaa cloci, 
Slilla rtfairing ;— — ] 
The foUofrisgexuna U taltcn from a boat called The Anllicla; 

Clock- 
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Still a repairing j ever out of frame 1 

And never going ariehc, being a watch. 

But being wacch'd, that it may ftitl go rigfic ! 

Nay, to be perjured, which isworftof all: 

And, among three to love the worft of alt ; 

A whitcly wanton with a velvet brow. 

With two pitch balls ftuck in herface for eyes ; 

Ay, and by heaven, one that will do the deed, 

Tho* Argus were hereuftuch and her guard : 

And I to figh for her I to watch for her ! 

*Fa pray for her! go to !— It is a plague. 

That Cupid will impofe for my neglnS: 

Of his almighty, dreadful, little, might. 

Wefl, I will love, write, fich, pray, fue, and groan: 

Some men muft love my lady, and fome Joan. [Exit,* 

Clock-Maker, 3d «dfL 1714 — " Clock. mAlCi>^ was ntppoTed t* 
" have had ita begiBaing in Gennany within left tbfn thellstwQ 
" hundicd yeau. h is very probable, that our balaiice-clo«li( 
** or watches, acd fome odier automati, ihight have had tlie]r 
" begiiining there; tie." Again, p. 91.— *—" Little worth re- 
" mark it to be loaad till tovarda tbe 16A centnry ; and tfaea 
** ctock-work wa* revived or wholly invented anew in Geraaiiy, 
** M is genendly thought, becaaTe the andent pieces are 0/ Gts- 
•' man work." 

A (kilful wttch-maker iDFbrm$ me, that docks have not been 
commonly naada in England much more than oxc hundicd yean 
backward. 

To the inartificial conftru&ion of tbefe firit pieces of mesha- 
oiQn, executed in Oermaay, wc may ftppoTe Shakefpeare alludes. 
The clock at Hampton -Court, which wa« Jet up in ij^o, (as ap- 
peari from the inlcription affixed to it] ii fidd Do be the £rft ever 
fabricated in EngUhd. Stebveik. 

' Stmt mta au^ fovt my laij, enJ/rnt Jmu.^ To this line Mr, 
't'heobiild eztendt htsfecond aft, not injodioionfly, but, aj was be- 
foe oblentd, wittrant fufficieot aathori^. JoHaioH. 
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A C T IV. S C E N E I. 

A Pavilion in the Park near the Palace, 

Enter the Prince/s, Refaline^ Mariaj CatbarineyLords^ 
JltendantSt and a t'orejter, 

P K I H c E s 9. 
TTrAS thac the king, that fpurr'd his hor&fo 

Againft the fteep upriHng of the hill f 

Bqyet. 1 know not; but, I think, it was not he. 

Prt». Whoe'er he was, he fliew'd a mouating mind. 
'Well, lords, to-^%y we Ihall have our difpatch i 
On Saturday we will return to France. 
—Then, foreftcr, my friend, where is the buQl, 
That wc muft ftand and play the murderer in ? 

For. Here by, upon the edge of yonder coppice } 
A ftand, where you may make the faircftflioot, 

Prin. I thank my beauty i I am fair, that Ihoot j 
And thereupon thou fpeak'ft, the faireft fhoot. 

For. Pardon me madam, for I meant not fo. 

Prin, What, what ? firft praife me,.then ag^n fay* 
no ? 
O lhort-liv*d pride ! not fair f alack, for woe ! 

For. Yes, madam, fair. 

Prin. Nay, never paint me now ; 
Where fair is not, praife cannot mend the brow. 
'Here, — good my glafs,— take this for telling truai 

[Giving him m«nrf» ■ 
Fair payment for foul words is more than due. 

Fvr. 

« fftrgt^'—gpMl mftla/i, ] To untlerltaDd low tht 

princeli baa her glafs (0 ready u hand id acafual conTCrTatloni it 
muH be remembtrcd that in thoredsyi it wu the fathion among 

the 
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Ptr, Noidkiog but U^t hixhtt, which 7M1 iaherk. 

Prin. Sec, fee, my beauty. wUl be fiiv'cl by n^c, 
O herefy in fair fit for thefe days ! 
A giving hsnd, though foul, ffaall have fair praife, 
Butcocne, the bow: Now mercy goes to kill, 
And (hooting well is then accounted ilL 
Thus yiU t l^re my credit in the £hooc j 
Not wounding, pity would not. let me do't; 
If iitoupdiogi then it was to Ibew my fkiU t 
That more for praifc than purpofc meant to kil]. 
And, out of qvwftion, fo it is fometiines | 
Glory grows guilty of detefted crimesi 
'When, for fame's fake, for pratfe. an outward parf, \ 
Wc bend to that the working of the heart \ 
As I, for pr^ife jilonc now feelc to fpill 
The poo/ tier's btlood, that iny heart means no ill.* 

Beyet, Do not curlt wives hold that felf-ibve- 
reignty 
Only fvir pr»ife fake, when tbey ftrive to he 
Loidi o'er their lords i 

tkePmcktodici towHtftlmkiiie-glafi, mHt.^UtinxiAyte.. 
pKlenn u« « (Mr b*tlH> \ thM H, to have a fmalt mitrour fet is 
nld lian|;iQgattfaefirdIe, by which tkcroccafi^naUf Ticw^d tbctf 
ttc«i orujitlled their hair. Joiiidqh. 

Dr. JahDron, perhapi, it miftaken. She kad no occ^Coo t(} 
litre RCODrfe to anyocber/Wi'ij'-j/a/; than the Fordter, whom 
Jhe mnrdi for hxrinc Ihmra her to herfelF a* in a mirror. 

Stebtim*. 
' mtw,fT/amtU/mie,fi''tTeifi, sa tatioard fart, 
Ifi tnd t« tkat thtvinkiwgiiflbt ttart.] 
Tita liarntoiiT of the lacafare, the ea£i>efi of the czprejiioi), »ai 
(he good fcnle in tKc thought, all coacar to recoBncod tlieife iwo 
tineito the nader'i n9tice. W«KBvaToii. 

• r-^t^t^ttmrntmumiU.} WeftwMiMd. 

^— i.i..tbo' m btart — — VatasKTow. 



Tkm mf hart aauar fw ill, i* the &nie with m vritm mf btart 
me*»t Mt 01 : the cojpmoa phnfe fiipprcflet the paftiele^ ai /mm* 
«(M [not/* j^ia] m imrm> JoHMtoir. 

Vot. II. C c Prill. 
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J*riti. Oiayforpraife; «rf^>iwft,wffmay'afiwdv 
To any lady, that fubdues a lord. 

Enter Cofiar^.;'' ', . -'"i, . 

Prill. Here comes a raembof of'the tommon- 

vwahh.' ■ ' ' ''^ 

Cejl. Good dig-you-den all ! Pray yvn, ^which is the 

^Pna. Thou (halt know her, feUofls by the reft Uat^^ 
have no heads. ' . . l„«,», ^ > 

Co^. Which is the greateft lady, the iiighefl?!' - ^ 
Prin. The thiclceft, and thetaHeft. . " ■ -^ 

O/. The thickeft, and the lalleft! ituffd-. truth 
is truth. 
An* your waift. miftrefs, wre as Qenderaa my wit,' 
One o' thefe maids girdles for your waift fliould be 

at. 

« timtiiihrtfibtimmtnv)tulth.]HtTt, I btlieve.ii * ' 

kind of kft JDiended ; a member of the f<MMR>a-weiltb is put foi 
one of the «*»*»» people, one of the meaneft. Jountov. i 

Omb* tht/i MMdt girikifor your •at4>ifiP»mU b*fil.\ 
And wa» not one of her maid'i girdle* fit for Jieri It is plua 
that <wf andj»r<r have all the way changed pUcea. bjr (ome acci- 
<tent or other ; and that the line) fliould be read thus, 

Jn' my iiiafit, mifin/s, viat aijimkr « your wif^ .-' 
Om e/ Ibt/t mmJi (irdUifor my viittfit fi>mid it fa. 
The lioware humourous enoogh, both as refteAing on Ms Ow» 
groft fliapc, and her (lender witL W*«»o»tom. j, ■■a^ 

Thii conjeflure ii ingeoioua enough, but not well eoofiflei«fl.^ 
It i» plain that the ladies girdles would not lit the princeB. For 
whenlhehasrefcrrtdthcdowBto tki ibiektfi and tbt taOtfi, he; 
turns immediately to her with the blunt apology, irmth a truth;- 
and again tilli lier, jw art thi thkiefi htri, if wiy alterttnW & to 
be made, I Oiould propofe, . ' : ' '■..: ■- 

Mywr luaijl, mifirtfi, -oitn tufinitr at your wft. 
Thii would point the reply ; but perhaps he menuojw tlie flpnda. 
se^t^his own wit to excufehU bluntnefi. Johmsov. 

I Are 
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Art Aot yoD=the chiefSr^onn F'-ydii ttt thethichtft 
here. .1 

Prin. What's your wilU Cr ? what's your will ? 
C^. I have a letter from moDfieur Biroo, to one 

..UdyiRtf&ltnc 
Prin. O thy letter, thy letter: he'i a good friend 
bfouMv . 
Stand afide» good bearer.-^'Boyet, you can carrc | 
Break tip chis capoo.' , 

Bajet. I am bound to ferve. 
This letter is itiiftookt tc tmportetfa none bcr«} 
It is writ to Jaquaaetsai 

Mrip. Wc.willretdiijlfwear. 
Break the neck of die wax, 1 and everyone give car. 

< .. • Bfytt rudt, 

BT beaveri, that ibeu art faiTy is mfi tHfalBhlt j fhui 
that, that art ^eavltfus ; truth it/elf, that tbou art Icve' 
/r. Ashrt fmtr that fairf htautiful than heAHteoMS, 
tnuer tbm tnab itfiif^ have eommiftration on thy be-- 
rtrcal w^. Tbt magnammau and mtfi illujiratt 

* ■ III BtftftjiMUktm^ftj 

Suak up iki* iff*^ 
I. e. opCD thii letter. 

Qnr poat itte tUt OMCipbort ts the French do tfceir/mAv; 
which fignifiei both ■ youog fowl lad a love-letter. Pnlti, amm- 
itrimlit*rm, ity* Richelet; and quotes from Voitare, RipgndtrtOM 
*\us etligeant poulet WW aMMb) ta reply to the inoftabligiDg Ittur 
in the.world. The Italian* ufe the fame msn Her of exploit, 
wbea they calU l«f e-epilUe, una f*iiKttta timtrtjii I otMdtiw 
bipt of this equivocal uft.of ih» w^ to XBif iagBMHM friend Mr* 
Bilhop. Ti(aoBALD. 

To frrtti uf mt a getnku phraft u cartisg. Ptinr. 

' SrttU lit Mfi »ftb* woir,— — ] Sdll alluding to the c^fta, 
■ ■ Johnson. 

* MsTtfairtr thmmfaitt h$aatifiil tba* ttaatttM/, trutr, &C.J ^ 
wonld teatf,/«inr r£«»^r, more hcnti/id, Sic T. "t. 
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king Copbctus' fit'.ty' op"* '^ ftmuaus md in* 
dul/iiate ieggar Zendopbon i and be it wot that might 
rightly fay, vmi, Tidi^ vici \ which t§ atiaiomiae in 
the vulgar, {O hfi and ^feurt vxigar j) videlicet, he 
tattUy faw, and overcame: be camt, mt ; JbWy tteOi 
evercdmiy three, ff^ha etme f ^ Kiag. Why did -be 
come? to fee. IFhy didbefee ? toeverteme^- To whom 
cam be f to the beggar, fi^hat fato beh the ie^ar. 
Whom overcame be ? the hrggar. The contb^ion is vit- 
tory % en whofe fide ? the Ktng^j j the captive, ir en- 
ricb'd : OH wbefe fide ? the beggar's, tie latafirepbi 
is a nuptial: en wbefe fide? the kmg*3l m* ftk-iaib 
in oncy or one in bctb. I am the kings {ftr f»fiands 
the camparifon) thou the beggar, for fo witaegtth tby 
lowlinefs. Shall I command thy love f I may. Shall I 
■ enforce tby love ? I coald. Shall I entreat tby leve ? I 
will. H^bat Jhalt then exchange for rags ? robes \ for 
tittles ? titles : for tby felf ? me. Thus expelling tly 
reply^ I frepbane nrf lips on thy footy my r/es on thy 
fiSuriy andtn^ heart on tby every part. 

fbiae in the dearejt dej^n of induct 

Don Adriaho de Armado. 
* Thus doft thou hear th« Nemean lion roar 

*Gainftthce, thou lamb^ that ftandeft a$ his prey ; 

* king Ciphaua.] Thwitory is again alluded »in HeniyJV. 
Lit iing CtfhtIHa tamo ibi truth ihernf. 
SuE of thi> king and beggar, the ftory. chea doubdefa well IcnawR, 
\i, lamafntd, toft. Zcnelophoa has not apjieanuicv.of ^fenalc 
name, but jincc I know not the true name, it ii idle to tvich. 

JoHMMV. 

The ballad ofKing Cophetua and the Qeggar-lklatd maj be 
ieeniD thcKdiques of Ancietit Poetry, volTi. The beggu'a 
"name was Peuelophon, here corrupted. PtReY. ' 

The pott alludes lo this foog in Romeo sod Juliet, Utarf IV. 
zd part, and Richard II. Steevens, 

~* Thu, deft thaa btar, &c.] Thefts iix Ihttt 3f)peai tO' be a 
quotation from fotne ridiculonipoemef that time. 

WAXBITKTOn. 

Sub- 
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SubmilDve fall his piiaa^fiiee b«fore> 
" Afxl hcfrom fbrage wM incline to play. 
But if thou ftrive (poor foul) what art chou then f 
Food for his rage, repafturc for hjs den. , 
Ptin. V/kai |*liwr of fbathers is he, xhat indited 
this letter f 
Wh»t rant i vhat vrtachercock f did you ever hear 

betttrf . 
' £tyet. 1 «m much deocired, but I remeinber the 
ftite. 
PriH. Elfe your memory is bad, going o*er !t ere 

- whifc.^ 
Siyet. This Arretdo is a Spaniard, that keeps 
here in courts 
- A phsotafme, a M.oawcho$* and one that makes 
fport 

'( wbA."] Juft DOW t > Cctle wldte ago. So Si- 



leigb, 

Ifert Hn StlUmat «ar fe^hrJ, v^ule e'er. Jokiiios. 

<f a mtmartti; ] Sir T. HaoHTt reads, 

awapiinccio Johksok. 

The aHnfion h to a fvntallical cfaarader of die time.-. " Pa- 

*< pnlar applanfe (fi^a Meres) Joqik DOurilh fome, neither do 
•* ibey gape after any other thing, but vaine praifc and ^lorie,— 
." ai in ouragc Peter Shakcriye of Paules, and J&sarrrig that 
•'■lived afeout the court." p. 178. J*rme«. 

InNafh'iHave with yoa 10 liaffron-Walden, i;^;. I meet with 
. tte AtQfallafioti.. — - — >— '- bot now he .was an iofuliiiw monarch 
*■ above JlfMorf^tlielulian, that waie crotran in hiilnoes, and 
" quite renounced his natural En|^lh accents and geflorci, and 
'" wrefted iiimrElFwholIy to the Italian puntilto's, to:." 
' "''\A«li)lii£ini ctf-afinilu-JtaDdrCBiaiaa oncxplaiiied Ia Bon Job- 
(bn't Abhemift, aft t. fc. 1. 
, ,. *'■ and a face ctW fcr thee, 

'•* Worfe than Gamaliel Ratfey's." 
Oamaliel Racfey wa« a TaiDons higtiwayman, wlio always robbed 
in a maflc. I once had io my polTeSion a pamphlet containing hi) 
life aad exploits, in the title-page of which he it reprcTeo ted with 
ttiil ugtj' vjTor cut bit fa^ Steevens. 

C c 3 To 
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To Ac prince, and iSiljook-matis^' '■■''- '"■'' -^ ' 
Prin. Thou, fcUo*, awoCd i '' -" ' ■ " ■ 
VVho gave Ui« this iettcc ? ' 

CfiA Itold you i' my lorcf. ' ' ' " ■ ' " '^ - w 
Frin. Towhom fliouldft thoa giw it ?'''■■■"' 'i 
C^. From my lord to ftiy lady. 
Pria. From which lord, towhWhlidy ?"'\"' "' "^ 
0>ft_. From my lord Biron> a good maftiroFihtfie, 
To a lady of France, that he calI*dR(rfa4inc.' ^ ' 
prin. Thou haft mjftaken this letKr. Come, rtmJs, 
away. • 
(lere, fweie^ put up this'} 'twill be thine anmher day. 
[Exit Printefs atte7t4ed. 
^eyft. Who is the (hooter? who is iht'(ho6ti*r ? 
Rof. Shall I teach you to know ? 
Poyet. Ay, my continent of beauty. 
J^f, Why, Jhc that bears the bow. Finely put 

off. '^ ' ' 

Peytt, My lady go^ to kill borns : but. if thoa 
marry. 
Hang me by the neck, if horns that year mifcariy. 
Finely put on !-.- 
Jief. Weil then, I am the (hooter. 
fit^et. And who is your deer ? 
Jief. If we chufe by horns, yoijrfclf j come not 
near. 
PIncly put on, indeed 1 — 
Mifr. You ftill wrangle wjth her, "Boyet, and (he 

ftrikes at thp brow. 
ipiffst. Butth^herfelf ishitlower. Harelhither 

now? 
^e/l Shall I come uppp^thee with an old faying. 



—Ctmi, lord!, avMrf."] Pethapi ttie fnafcb (ai^ 



jMll*r, 

XhffeR fifthe fcenc dererres no care. JoijNton - 

(hat 
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dut was 8 man whep^j^ing Pc^o. pf France was a 
little bo7» as touching the hit'^t^, 

Bfffet. So I may anfwer thee with one as old, that 
was a woman when ' queen Cuinever of Britain was a 
Httle wench, as xoucbin£ the hit it. 

Rof. Thou ca^fi noi bit it^ hit it, hit it. [^iv^u^. 
That can'fi twA hit it, nff ^ood man, 

,Bmt,:A3fXcamittt cannot^ cannot i 
Atl I caniut, anatbtr can. \ Exit Rofr 

Q^. %. oiy troth, moft pleafant ! how both did 

fit it.. 
'Mar, A mark marvellous well Ihot \ for they botiv 
. ., did hit it. 
^ojei..h DiarkP.O, mark but that markj amark, 
Mys my lady } 
Let the mark have a prick in't; lometeat, ifitmay 
be. 
Mar. Wideo* the bow-hand! i'faitb, your hand is 

out. 
Cofi. Indeed, a* muft flioot nearer, or he'll ne'er 

hit the clout. 
Bojet. An* if my hand be out, then, belike, your 
hand is ii). . , ' ' 

(^p. Then will flic get the uplhot by c1caving~the 

Mar. Come, come, you talk grealily, your lips 
grow foul. 
, . C^, S}u:*s too hard for you at pricks. Sir ; chal- 
lenge her to bowl. 
' Bfdiet^ X finr top much rubbings good night my 
^>od owL ^Exeunt aU hut Cofiard. 

■ ^uien Qtuinv'ir'\ This was king Arthdr'i queen, hot oret &• 
mous for fidelity to her hufband. See the fongof the Boy and the 
Mantle \t, Wr.^Ptrcy's Cblleftiw. 

In Beaumont and Fletcher's Scornful Lady, the elder Lonkft 
addrtiTei Abigail, the old iacOntiDeflt waitin^weflMn, by this 
name. SriivaKt. ,. 

C c 4 Cofi. 
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Coji, By my..&nlr>l«a(nt Ainoft iffflip^e tlAihk ! 
Lord, Lord fl^w -i^ ladies andlimne fivt:iaia. 

"down 1 
O* my troth, moft fmet jcfts, 111011 mcony vtrlgur wit I 
When it comes fo -fmoothly off, fo obfceneiy, zi it 

were, fo lit. 
Armado o' the one iide, O, a moft "daimy tn»B i 
To ice him walk before a lady, land to bekr brr fan ! 
To fee him kifs his hand ! and how moft fweetlya' 

will fwear ! 
And his page o' t'other fide, that baadfui of wit ! 
Ab, heav'ns, it is a 'moH patfaeticail hit )' 
Sola, Tola! TExifCoftard, 

SCENES!. 

'■^ttrDuIi, HeloferitiSt and Sir Natbantet. 

Naih. Very reverend fport, truly ; and-3oncin the 
tcftimony of a good tdrifcicnce, 

* k^tr—HaItftrMit'\ There is'very (ftifc perfonal 'reHexion in 
Shakefp«are, Either the virtue oFthofe tirties, or the candour of 

*ur author, has JbefFcfled.'that his fatire ii, 'for 'the flioft pWt.tge- 
neral, and, as him Telf fays, 



v.iu:.-d.f^V'" 

The place before ui feenis to be an sxoaption. Porby Hohrier- 

lieiisdefi'pnEd a particular cb^rafter, a pedant and fchoriltTiafte* 
of ouraulhof'e time, one John Flono, a teacher tif the Iialtaa 

'tongiie in London, tvho has given us a finall 'didionaay Of that 
la ngija^e under tha.tille of A World of Worda. which inhjaepif* 
tie deilicatory he tells ut, h efUttIt lij'i -oaiui than Sitthcni'^ifrrtpt 

Jiirf of let Grt(k 'J^mtut, tJje moft cornplew work thac-wat^frtr 
j^ei conyijled bf its kind. In his preface, he calls thofe whh had 

"crillcrTed his works J/a-Jogi or IduJ-ciida '; act/ttri c/a^k, i/nef 
it^j!i,rfti!/tr ll-ofrntn ; taiy/t titih arf'eaaii^tt, ibtir let'gi oiJart 

Jhrti, "ihiir'li^s e/fii foi/on, thlir tjtt iafilifitl, ibiir hrtalb l/je 
tre»l!> 6fa g^ia-jt, ibtW li-orji Uif /ii.~ar//ei "of 'Turks,- ff"" P ^'i* 
Vibifb Hall Jiv ^t'tf9 •"(» a C\\n&\wi, U'tMhami before th!^ln. 

Well 
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ripo^ a {>«mrwatert'wti6'nawt»ngeth like a jewel in 

the 

ghttfik'viiitf. ni9 profeflion too is the rnfon that HolDTemet 
dealj to much in Italian reDtcDcei. There \» an edition of Lok^ 
Laboor*! l^ft, printed 1598, and 0^ ib be fftftKtd lifwt ttr 
higbn^t-tiii btfiCbriJmfM ■^97- The oext year ti;$8, ooftin 
out oar John Flnrio, wiijt hu World of Words, rrcepiiim ediii t 
aitd it) tHe [freface, quoted above, falls upon the comic |ioet1t>r 
bttogin^ tiiln on the Sage. T'inv u amotbtr /art «f Ufrjng etrt, 
that tariuT Jkaeh than hft, nvhrtsf I naU inftamt in Ssc, -«iA* 
ligbthig n a goodibnnct^a^""^'*'''''' " f'i*^ tf miiii, that 
l,vtd tiller ta 6t a feit ibuB u hi zouHtti fi, called ibi aatbtr a 

rymtr.- t.it ^njtufbami and bit ctnudians mail platti, imJJievm 

tbilr MMUif M SderiOlft ; iba/t virj mcutii ibiy maki n vilfifia/l 
it ibi mtaat U amfliji! bii virtm, tec. Here Shtkefpcsre u fo 
pUtnly marked out ss not to be miftakeo. Aa to ihe/imtt eStbt 
ginileinan biifr'it'nii, we may be afliited it was 'no other than lii» 
own. And without doabt ^as parodied intheveryfontiBtbegin-* 
Tiin^wi^Tbiprai/'fuIfTinet/t, be. in which our aathormaJcei 
Ubiofemei f^, //<r viiU /nuiing affiiS tbt Uuir-; /or it mrgati 
faei'iiy. And how much John Florio thought chia wffi3atieM dr^ 
^■itd fiiciitty, orquickoefaof wit, we fee in th^ preface wheM be 
Lilii upon his enemy, H. S. Hli namt i, H. S. Va M take it fir 
ti: A'ani- li. S. «n tf, U it a, B. £. it tv.ict at miub -aad oa bdlf, 
ai hal/^ait AS. With a'^rcat deaJ more .to the fame purpole; 
concluding his preface in thefe words, Tbtn/sluitjtbm FlBrio: 
From the'ftrocity of this man's temper it was, that ShakeffKara 
chofe for him the name which Rabelais give* to hia pedant of 
'rhubal Holbferne. Wabbtjutow, 

I-am not of the learned commentator'a opinion, that the fatire 
of Shakcfpeaie is To feldom "pcrlbnal. It is of the nature of per- 
Ibnal inveflivBs to belbon unintelligibte ; and the aut hour that 
gratifies private malice, animam in vuliitrt ptnit, deftroys the fa* 
tare efficacy of bis own writim];], and facrlScea the efteem offuo 
cecdiag times to the laughter of a day. It is no wonder, therefore, 
that the farcafma, which, perbapc, in the anthour'i ame, /tt tit 
jtlayhoDfe ;• artarfix now loft- among general refteftions. Yet 
whether the eharaderof HoloTcmes was pointed at an^particutat 
man, lam, notwithflanding tlte plaufibility of Dr.Warburton's 
conjeftnre, inclined to doubt. Everyman adheres u long at hb 
can t* hii own pre-conceptioni. Before 1 read this note I conll- 
deredche character orHalofernts as borrowed fttim the Rhombas 
•f £r Philip Sidney, who, in a kind of paJtoral entertainment, ex- 
hibited 
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thci«aE."<if- ObcIo* ike &yf tbr wdkin, the heavm i 
and anotL £aUefiK like a ccabi on the face of Tcr%. 

dk-ftulf.cWeJaod, die etrcb. 

Nath. Truly, mafter Holofernct, the epitheta an, 
fvectlj varied, like afcbolar at theli;aft: )Bu^$ir,|. 
aflUre ye, it was a buck of the firft hcAd< 

Hoi. Sir Nathaniel, bami credo. 

DulL 'Twas not a baud tredo, 'twas a pricket. 

Hoi. Moft barbarous intimation! yet a k^ind ofin- 
finuatioDi as it were in via, in way, of explication % 
facert^ as it were, replication { or rather, efttntare, to 
ihow, as it were, his inclination -, after his undrefled, 
unpolilhcd* uneducated, unpruned, untrained, or 
rather unlettered, or, rathereft un(;onfirnied faftuon, 
to infert again my baud cride for a deer. 

Dull. 1 faid» the deer was not a baudcredt i "vnaB 
a pricket.* . , 

hftited to queen Elizabeth, hat irtn>daced * febool-mifcr ft 
called, fpeatdng a Ifjb »fUiignagri at met, and punding hiailttf 
and his audiwts with a jareon like that of Holoftmet in tba 
■ 'mfelf B ' ' " ' 



frefent play. Sidney him felf might bring the t . 
[aly; for, atPeachamobferves, Uiefchool-mafter haalong bpea 
one of the ridicalout perfoaages in ihe farce* of that cnuntiy. 

JOHM^OK. 

' 'tviat aprifht."] In a play called The Return from Parnaflbt, 
1606, 1 find the following account of the difTerent apptllatioiii of 
deer, at theirdiflerentages. 

" Jmnreiie, I cauftd the fcceper to feTtt tJte rafedt Mfi floA 
«' the iurh ofibtfirft head. Now, fir, a bud is tbo^jraaf, a 
"fatiin; the/ttii«^ year, i pricirt ; ihe lirrd ytw, t/trrli^ ^m 
"ftuTtb year, ^feart ; thcf/tb, 9 had eftbefirfi htut y th«;fr/* 
"year, a lemphai burk. Ltkewire your ^nrf ii the |fr^ year, a 
" calft ; \!Mficond year, a bretktt ; the third year, a ffadt ; the 
"Jiurtb year, a flag ; \i\e/xth year, a hart. A f eMi*ti ■) lhe/>/? 
"year, a kid; the /ttimd year, a girij the tbirdjeat, a btmtijt i 
**'Ud thsfe are your fpedal beafli for chalc." ^ , 

So in A Chriliian luro'd Tu/k, i6ia- ' " I 'am b^ita 

** priti*!, a nere Ibrdl ; my heod'i not haidea'd yet^" 

'" HoL 
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^. 't#iccibdil«p^i^,Su»iE?ftr7-<0 tfaoaiDOB-. 
fier igii6fanc«t htfHrdefbrmed deft thou look t 

Nath. Sir, he hath never ftd on the dainties that 
are bred id a boc^. He bath not eat paper, as it were; 
he h&th not drank ink. Hi» intellect is not reptenifhed. 
He is only «i Bnimal^ only ienlible in the duller 
parts ( 
* And (uch barren plants are let before us, that we 

thankful Ihould be. 
Which we tafte and feeling are for thole parts that do 
fhiAify in uSk more than he, 

Fo? 

/ mifmh harrimfleMi ari fit irftrt tu, tbat -um ihtaifiil fitali 
iii 'uUetKott^i, mrWfeeling kk fir ibefi fani that A frttBiQ 
Mw mtn thtH ht.\ The wordi have been ridiculoufljrt and fiupitU 
bft tmlfwWand cormpted. I read, «m tbankfal fl»al4 ht ftr 
thtfifarli (lahieh lai tafii anj /itl iDgtliate) that Ja fruBifyt 
kc. The caieadfttSon I hav« offered, I hope, reflom the author ; 
ac leaft, it givet him fenle and grainmar : and anfweri extremely 
weUttrhii mctnphon taken ftoaifUmi»i, Im^adari, with ths 



, figniieit to riJe higher and higher ; anient di grade /« 
> Bak0 a pto^reffion i and fo atltn * ~ ~'~ 

a> the poet tDipreflei it. Wakivrton 



^oi/f, ID Bak0 a pto^reffion i and fo atltngth asait voTfeuSify^ 



Sir T. HuuBpr reada thui, 

^ud/Mtb bmrrnfUwtt gn/aiefirtiu, thatiMtbankfid 
/vmU it, 
,' f»rihiftf»Tttvibi(hvtt»fitBHdfitl^fru3ify i» mm 

JM Mr> Sdwatdi, Sm. hii animadverfioni on Dr. Warborton'i 
■otft» ^>plaads the emendation, i think both the editors mif- 
Hkea, except that fir T. Hanmer found the metre, though he 
■uJM.tha VDfe* Itead, witha Jlightchiuige, 

Awdfmth ia rrta flout i ari fit btftrt M* that vn ibmaifj 

/budd i*, 

■ "WhKii m>i lafiw tmd fidiMg an ftrthtfi parts thai da frmt- 

tiJyinmmartlbaMht. 

Th.nit,/McHmma pUnti are exhibited in the cieatlon, lomake 

D) tboHkfut •uibn wt hav '-'T* t*ji* mtd ftllimg tkaa ht,afthafi 

Peril or qualitiei vabid produce frolt in lu, and pveTerre ai firon 

beiiig llkewife barmplamii. Such if the ienle, juft in itfelf and 

piODi, bat a little clouded by the diAion of fir Nathaniel. The 

lengtb 
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i9S love's labour's lost. 

FOr m k irould ill become roe to be vain, indifcnct; 

OTA fooli 

Sb *tK there a patch * fct oa icarnuig, to (at him 

in a kkoal. 
Bat, MMW iefu, fay 1 1 being of an old iatber^s minds 
M9irf cdt> ihwi 4h< wegiber, tbfU ievi not tbt mind. 
Dull. You two are book- men I Can you tell bf 
yoW wit. 
What was fl month old at Cain's btrth, that's not 
five weeks old at yet ? 
Hoi. Diftyniia, good-oian Dull ; Di&yani, good- 
man Dull. 

Dull. What is DtAynna ? 
Tiatb. A title to Phcebe, to Ltiaa, to the Mood. 
Hoi. The moon was a month old, when Adam wat 
no more : 
And ravght not to five weeks* when he came fa five- 

fcore. 
The allufion holds in the txchahge.* 

Dull. *Tis true, indeed : the colluHon holds in tiie 
exchange. 

Hoi. God comfort thy capacity ! I fay the aBuIion 
holds in the exchange. 

Vngtbof tbefelineiwat noHovefty on the £itgftfli ftage. The 
moralities afford fcenes of the like ineifiire. ]oHNso^. 

The 'aDtbor of the Obffmtiont and Coajeaaret od faAft Paf- 
fages ID Sbalcefpeare, printed -at Oxford, 1766, wMldroad, i 
lluDk very properly, 

(H'hiibtiii tiS tafii and fidlug ttri) &c. Stekvevj. 

' Far as it 'oieald ill hfceme mi la ii vMin, indiftrttt, ar afi^ ; 
S» liitre ibtTt afaltb J" fUa nitig, lajiibimiaji/heel.'\ 

The meaaing is, to be in a fchool would as ill become 2 patch, or 
low fellow, as folly woufd become mc. Jobssoh. 

^Tkt allttirmhtUsin-tktixcbang'.yv.c. the riddle u as good 

■vAcn I^rethCliuneof Adaitif at when you ufe the name of Cain. 

WarbukTOn. 



byGooqlc 



LOVE'S L43PUR's LOSJ^ .^97 

Dull. And I fay, the poUufion ho]c|s,.tf^ the ex- 

chftDge -, for the moon is never but- a montii pid: 

and 1 fay befide,, that 'twas a pricket that , the prin- 

fefskill'd. 

. Hoi. Sir, Nathaniel, will you hear an, extemporal 
.epitaph on the death of the deer? and to humour the 
ignorant, I have call'd the deer the princeis kiU'd, a 
pricket. • 

N£tb. Perge, good maftcr Holofernes, ^w^e i fo 
it {hall pleafe you to abrogate fcurritity. 

Hoi. I will fomething alfc^ the letter } for it 
argues facility. 

The prai/eful prtHcefs pitrc''d and pricit I 

yi pretty pUoJing pricket j 
Somefay^ a fore ; hut not afore, 

^Ti!l now made fore with ftiooling. 
The dogs did yell ; put L tofore^ 

Then fcrel jumpt from thicket -, 
Or pricket fore, or elfe ferely 

The people fall a booting. 
If fore he fore, then L to fore 

Makes fifty fore ; O /ore L f ' 
Of one fore I an hundred make^ 

By adding but one more L. 

Nath, A rare talent I 

» 71/ fTatf'fulpnmufi, 4c.] The ridicule tleBgned in tlii» p»f- 
fare may not be unhappily illuCrited by the alteration in the 
following lines of Ulpjao Fullwdl, in hi) Commemoration of 
Queen Ann* BullayDc, which miikea put of ft coUeOioii callol 
The Flower of F^ipe, printed IS7S- 

'* Whofe princely praifc hath pcarft the pricke, 
"And price of CDdlcfs fame, &c." Stikvems. 
. • Ui^Jifijfirt,. Of^iin We Ihould read, 

.. — r QifirtL, 

alluding to L being the numeral for jo. Warbvbtoh. 
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298 LOVE'S labour's LOST. 

Dull. If atalent be a claw, look how .he claws hita 
with a taJcnr. ■■,.., _, 

Hel This istt gift that Ihaytj. fmifdel Iimplet'a 
foolilh extravagant fpirk, full of forms, 6gut-es^ 
Ihapcs, objeAs, ideas» appr^enCiopSi FnQtioqs^.fcvo- 
luiions, Thefc are begot in the ventrlcrc of memo- 
ry, nourilhed in the womb of ^I'a mater., and deliver'd 
upon the mellowing of occafion: Bur thfr gtff is 
good in thofc in whom it is acute, and I 'an;> thatiKful;, 
for it. , , . ' I'' 

Natb. Sir, I praife the Lordforyou^' andfo'inay! 
my pariQiioners i for their fons are well mt&r'fl. tojr;' 
you, and their daughters profit very greatly uodCr' 
you : you are a good member of the comtnotiw^ajit^l^ 

Hoi. Meberelt, if their Tons be ingenuous, they (bail 
want no inftruiftion :' if their daughters be capaW*, 
I will put it to them. But nAr fapii^ giu pauta legal-' 
titr: a foul feminine faluteth U9. > . ,.,^.^.r 

Enter yaquitietta and Cojiard. ■ 

yae. God give you good morrou^ tngfter P^fpi^', 

Hal. Maftcr Parfon, qtiafi Perfon, And if oae 
fhould be pierc'd, which is the one? 

Cofi. Mvry.ciafterSchool-maftcr, he.that'iillitcft 
to 3 hogfhead. 

Hoi. Of piercing ' a hogfliead I a good Juiftre of 
conceit in a turf of earth ; fire enough for a flint, 
pearl enough for a fwine : *Tis pretty, it i» well. 

Jac. Good maftcr Patfon, be fo' good aB read me 
this ktccr^ it was given me by Coftarclt ajid' fent td^ 
from Don Armatho: I befeech you, rtaA-.Si- 

« ifihth J:ughm h eafaMi. St.]' Of thh dutiti *tiU»irt, de> 
fpicable as it h. Mr. Pope and hn coadJutHrt ■•■ilid- diemfetvcs, 
in their nnfuccert^I comctly called ThrecflwN-'afTerlibiTiage. 

H*L 
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LOVE*s LABOUR'S LOST. 399 
flfl/. ' Faufie, prtcoTt geHM quando pecus omne fub 
umbri. 
/tioBiM/, and fo forth. Ah, good old Mantuan I I 
may fpcak of thee as the traveller doth of Venice j 
• _ — yinegia, Finegiat 
On nen te vediy » nan tepregia. 

Old 

■ Nuh. F»a/lt,frtetr,gtIUti] Tbongli all theeditionicoDCdr 
to «« thU fpeech to. fir Nathwiiel, yet. m Dt. Thirlbjr inge. 
nkHiflr obfisrv«d 10 me, it is evident, it mnft belong to Holofcr- 
nei. The Cnnue ii employed io reading the letter to himfclf; 
and wlulebeii dmng fo, tbu cheftage may not Hand dill, Holo- 
ftmei either poll* out a book, or, repeating feme vcrfe by heart 
from Mantaanui, comnenti opon the chvafter of that poet. 
Baptifta Spagnolui (fiinamed M&ntnauus, from the place of hit 
birth) wat a writer of poemi, who flourilh«l towardi the Utter 
c«d of the I ;th century. Thiobald. 

Ftufii, fruT, piitia, ttc.} A note oTLaMonnoye'toa thefe 
— woni* in Ln Cmu dit Ptritri, N»v. 41. will explain the 



humoor of the quotation, and fliew how well Shake^eare hu fuf- 

tained the charaOer of hii pedant Jl Jtfynt uCsrmtSafi- 

tifit ManlMMM, damt ma ttamtiictmtMt dm ibfiidt am iifait puhtifut- 



» i Paris it) Pt*Jai \ fi eiUbni altri, fm, etmmt Jit flmiJiaamDU 

Fmrmeit dami fm frtfmctjmr MartimI, i*i Ftdvui me fai/aiemt MmlU dif- 
fieaki dtfrtfirtr a I4 Arma viniinqae caoo. It Faafle precor ge- 
lida, etfi-«-£Tt^ i i' E^dt d* firp^ i*' Ecbgmu d* liam/mmm, U 
frtmtr* JifyarlUt ttmmtwei fur Fai^, fttnr gtUdm. 

Wakbuktov. 
The Eclognei of Mantoanni the Carmelite were tranflated be> 
fore the time of Shakefpcare, asd the Latin pristcd oa the oppofite 
fideofdiepage. STairiNt. 

* .,-1 .. I ••Vimtgim, wmipa, 
Chi mtm tt vtdi, » ntn 11 frtgimj] 
In old editioni : Vmtcbi,'vtatche a, qui m> tt vidt, i in» tt pimiet. 
And thn> Mr, Rowe and Mr. Pope. Bat thitpoets, fcholirs, and 
linguiJb, could not reflore this Utile fcrap of true Italian, u to 
■sc unaccountable. Our author ii applying the praifei of Mantu- 
anui 10 a common proverbial fentence, laid of Venice. Fimtgia, 
Finigittf jmi nnii vtdi, ti n»nit fripm. O Venice, Venice, he 
whohai never Teen thee, hai thee not in efleem. Thbobald. 

The proverb, a* I am informed, ii thii ; Hi thmtfiu Ftma lit- 
tU, vaLti it macti bt ibai/ut ii mmib, vmluti it UliU, But I 
foppofe Mr. Theobald ii nght, for the true proverb would not 
tern rbefpeaku'* purpofe. Jobhsok. 

Thi 
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Old Muujuaa ! old M^nvol Who ModcfftaiWfeth 
ihcc not, loves they, not :— Wr, rtyfiitia, «»,/•. tJn- 
^ev pardooh Tir, what are «he contents i or ruher, a| 
Howefayjt in lus— -Wb^^ my fwil, vef^<f ' 
Natb, Ay, fir, and very; Iftro^d. ... f "^ 

Hoi. ijtx. me hear a ftaj^ a Ibuiaa^ ^ -«cr(e | Z<^, 

Hatb, \i love malte m? ^rfworn, hovflnH I (vetr 
tD love } ' ' 

Ah, never fauh could hold, if not to bcavty 
. . vo«ed t 

Tho*to myfctfforlWorn, to thecril faithfW proTCi 
Thofe thoughts tp n^e werepAks^ip tlicgliii 
often bowed. \ ., 

Study his biafs kaws, and mikfi hit book tftiM 
eyes \ 
Whtre 3II thofe pleafures live, tl)^ arV i|Pm14 
comprehend: 
If knowledge be. the mark, to ktimr thee fhiU 
fufficej 
Well learned is that tongue, tjiat veil can tW 
coD^mend. 
AU ignorant that foul, that i«i thee wittfomiMA* 

dWi I ■ 

Which is to me ibma praifit, tlut I Ay fW» 
admire. ....•- 

Thy eye Jove's lightning bean, chy wictf^'hia 
dreadful thandcrj 
Which, not to anger bent, is mufick, {ud iwett 
, fire. . -• 

-' .■* 

Tlw pmwb Oawi) thm » HowiU't Lctteri, book u iiitu 
I 36. 

iitmtbi $" imtmif^mJi0« ti tSJ^ftfia, 
Venice, Vnrice, none dice nnren cu prize j 
Wkothflehatkftm,RioaiMh wilithM^efpHe. - 
STiiriirf. 
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XSckftwl^s tbou art, (At pardon, love, this wrong, 
T^tfiagathe beivca's pntire with fudi an ieanh^ 
.. , , torigue!" 

H>/. Vtm find not cbc <po!(rophes,' and' lb mifs 
the accent. Let me fajMrvife the canzonet. Here are 
oaly lynnber* raxif5r'd % ■ but for^he elegancy, faciHtr, 
and golden cadence of poefy, caret. * Ovidius Kafo 
waa the Boan. And why, indeed, Nafo i bat for 
finelling out the odoriferous flowers of fancy ? the 

* Kath. tfendntiilf atmitrir^i/i J ilTkongi Alt CgCKilhu 
•If alone lUff)l pbctd MfirNtthanielt 1 hiw re otutwl lojointC 
toil|«pNiudii>g wDrdi ofHoIo&rnti ; and D9t wilbmt TCafoii. 
IVrptAerlwfeiitaipeachiiig the varies: but ilr Nathaniel, U 
it ainlean abovt, thoueht ikem learn«i] ones : befi4c*f » D'> 
71hli%<U)#«vm. alaiAeiretywonlAftldsfpeedi fathen itfelf 
•a tlie pedant. So mitch for the icgnlatioB of it i now, a little, 
■p,tbecoBteiit>. 

' A/w^,»«^/. Ml/; hutfrrfmtlliugDnlthttdafi/inasJUvurt 
tf/aMcj t tbtjirki cfiK'uiiuian imitary li Meiiiiif, 

Sna o WjwtA a feagemcrl I IhOnId be alhamcd to own myfelf 
a piece of a SiluAu, to pretend to the talk of ■■ editor, and to 
M» fuch ftnf ai lhi|> npon the world £ir ^oiae. Who cvtr 
mkid »f iavintitm fmitaiy f Invention and imiucion have ever 
beta accoauted two diAinfi thinga. The fpeech is b^ a pedant, 
irtM faejiMBtl)' throwi in i wom of Latin amongft hu BngHfli ) 
attJlMiikere fioonlhiag opoa the merit of invmitiog, bejrond 
tkU of iountiaai, or coirriaa^after another. My cone^idnaakea 
Hkt d^olt ft [^n radiBtelEgible, that, I ihiak, it carrict con. 
nftioaalonvwiihit. TatoiALP. 

Tlw .fmutUf. a|9«ra to bafc^asn common in the a« of 
Shakeipean. Th« anchor of Liqgna, or the Combat ta tho 
Toague and tka lira Saafti for SHperiority, 1607, nkm particn* 
latngtweof it. 

*• I ftmamfaM^ aboil the year 1603. may nM thii ikew 
" kM of hutniii^a, which, in my opinioo, ii not mnch nnlika 
*' iha.man, iSkfum Fluoajr. the loo of Lma, kia* of Efrrpt, 
•• hRMght for a rpcande, half white haU^ black." SriartNi. 

*0viJiMiJt4i^vMtiimn.] Oar amhaenakHbii pedant a& 
k& the baing GOnverlaai with .ih* beft nwhan 1 coMrary to the 
BloMc e of modern win, who n|^releu tham a* dt^Nfrri of all 
fnch. Bui iboTe who know ths world, kaowthe pcdaac to be ^ 
{tcateft afiaeroTpoUteneb. Waibukton. 

Vol. n. D d jerks 
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jerks of invention ? Imitariy is nothing : ' (o doth the 
hound his mafter, the ape his keeper, the tired horfc 
his rider. But Damofella Virgin, was this, direftly 
to you ? 

Ja^ Ay, fir, from one Monfieur Biron, one of 
the ftrange Queen's Lords. 

Hcl. I will overglance the fuperfcript. To the 
fno-w 'white band cf (be moft beauteeus Lady Rojaline, 
I will look again on the intelled of the letter, for tht 
nomination of the party writing to theperfon wri;tten 
unto: 

Tourljiiyjhifs in all deftr'd employment y Bikok. 
Sir Nathaniel, this Biron is one of the votaries with 
the king ; and here he hath fram'd a letter to a fe- 
quent of th? ftranger queen's, which, accidentally, 
or by the way of progreHion, hath mifcarry'd. Trip 
and go, my fwect ; deliver this paper into the hand 
of the king; it may concern much: (lay not thy 
compliment : I forgive thy duty : adieu. 

Jaq. Good Coltard, go with me. Sir, God fave 
your life. 

Cofi. Have with th^e, my girl 

\ExeiM Ccfi. and y 0a, 

Naib. Sir, you have done this in the ^ar of Gc», 

'fiJntblbtbtiudhitTiiafitr, tht gfihhitt^i f Jviimd fcpj^rijf ; 
tiJ<r,} Tbe pedant h«re, to ran down imitation^ Jheiys tbu ic. 
Ma qoftliiy within the capicity of ^afts ; tBsi;t xht "io^ tiSxhi 
afeare^zDglit to Copy tricks by their m»l(er«nd'keeprf{' *nd'^'^ 
it the tirtditaiit by His rklcr. Tbit \*& it K'Whidttfmlltlfadiekj 
k)t It faappcDi qvttO'ba-tnn. The truthorKK^haveiyrati-^^T— . 
tiutrytiiar/tbiirUtr: i.e. Oat etircijid, and brokf to,^epw-> 
tugi : fer be obeys every figi, and [nDtrohorffttreinj W'oY'hil 
rider. So in the Two Genttemen of Verona, the word it Dfcd id 
the fenfcof ti«inM,«rercifed; - ' i .. i« '.■■<.'.■ 

' Natiti*gtij'Aei,d<iitM''kiiithri>ierhl. WaaavaToft. 

I am not certain that Di-. Warfcarton's emendation h heeefliy/i 

The lirtJ horie may mean, the 'korfe/uiJutJ ij 'managrmnt. ■' 

I Steivimi. 

Hoi, 
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Verr religiouOf : and as a ceruin father faith '- 

Hal. Sir, icll not me of the fether, I do fear co' 
lourable colours. ' But, to return to the veiies j 
did thejr plcafe you. Sir Nathaniel ? 

Nath. Marvellous well for the pen. 

Hoi I do dine t« ' day at the father's of a certain 
pupil of mine \ where if (being repafl;) it fbail pleafd 
you to gratify the table with a grace, I will, on my 
privilege I have with the parents of the aforefaid 
child or pupil, undertake your bm venuto-; where 
will I prove thofc verfes to be very unlearned, neither 
favourins of poetry, wit, nor invention. I befeecli 
your fociety. 

N*th, And thank you too : for fociety, (faith the 
text) is the happinefs of life. 

Hoi. And, certcs, the text moft infallibly COD'^ 
eludes ic Siry I do invite you too; [To DiUi.] joii 
.Hull not lay me, nays Paucd vtrba. Away \ the 
gentles am at their game, and we will to our recre> 
atroR. [£xw«/. 

SCENE in, 

Enta- Biros, with a 'Paper. 
Birff». The king Is bunting the deer ( I am courling 
my felf. They have pitch'd a toil ; I am toiling in a 
I»tdl|7^icch, tlmt'dcfiles; defile ! afoul word. Well, 
fct tbtc down, foTTOW ! for fo chcy fay the fool faid, 
apid fc fay tr'f^n^ I ^^ ^°°^- ^^u prov*d, wit ! By 
tb£ Lord, this love is as mad as Ajax ; ic kills {faeep ; 
it kill9-n)e,-l ^ dieep. Well prov'd again on my lide! 
I |f^ aot love :^.if 1 do, hang me ; mith, I w^ll not. 

* etttwrahU etlairi.} That it fpecieai, or ftit deeming appear- 

MCe». JOHNMIt. 

J' I mm JaiU)igi»iiff$it;'\ AIMii^ to t«dy Rufaliae') com- 

el«doni-who U throi^ ike nhole {da/ (cprefeoted at a black 
»Utr* loHNiOll. 

D d 2 O, 
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O, but bet eye : by- this ligbt* but for her eye, t 
would not love her ; yes» for her two eyes. Well, 
I do nothing in the world but He. and lie in my 
throat. By heaven, I do love ; and it bath taught 
me. to rhime, and to be melancholy » and here is 
part of my rhime, and here my iQelancholy. Well, 
Ihe hath one o* my fonnets already j the clown bore 
it ; the fool fcnt it, and the lady hath it : fweet 
clown. Tweeter fool, fweetell lady ! by the wdrld, I 
would not care a pin if the other three were- in. 
Here; cooiea one with a paper } God give him grace 
to groan ! [Heftandt a^e. 

Enter the King, 

King. Ay me ! 

Bircn. {Jfide.'] Shot, by heaven! Proceed, fweet 
Cupid ; thou hall thumpt him with thy bird-bolt 
under the left pap: 1' faith fecrels. — 

King. [Reads.'} So fweet a kifs the golden fun gives 
not 
To thofe frefh morning drops upon the rofe. 
As thy eye-beams, when their frefh rays have 
fmote 
The night of dew, that on my cheeks down 
flows : • 
Nor Ibines the filvcr moon one half fo bright. 

Through the tranfparent bofom of the deep, 

As doth tny face through tears of mine give light; 

Thou Ihin'ft in every tear that I do weep : 

' Tbin'^ht ^Jna, that en my chiiitJiiiimJIeiot :] I cannot think 
the Might u/dtw the true reading, but know not tvut to eJtei?: . • 

JOHHtOK. 

..TMs-pJirifc. however quaint, ij^the po«*i own. |le — ■«», 
ihi ieva that nigbrly fisiii< dtuin hi, chetis. ShakeTpeatv, to «'of 
Jiii other plays, ufes ni^ht afdt^ for 4/tvy nubt, but I eai._Jt U 
prcl'ent recoUcA, in which. Sreivliit. ' 

No 
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No drof^ biit as a coach doth carry thee, 

So rideft thou triumphing in my woe : 

Do but behold the tears that fwell in me. 

And they thy glory through my gwfwilllhew : 
But do not 'love thylelf : then thou wilt keep ■ 
My tears for glailes, and ftilt make me weep. 
O queen of queens, how far doft thou excel ! 
No thought can think, do tongue of mortal teIt.'->- 

How Iball ffae know my griefs i I'll drop the paper ^ 
Sweet leaves, fiiadc foUy. Who is he comes here I 
\rbtldngftepsa^. 
Enter LottgaviUe. 

What! XxMigaville ! and reading I— Liften, ear. 
]^9n. [Afidt.} Now, in thy likenefs, one more 

fool appear 1 
Long. Ay me ! I am forfworn. 
BiroH. \^A/ide.1 "Why, he comes in like a perjure, 

wearing papers. ' 
£n^, [AJideJ] In love» I hope ; fweet fellowlbtp 

in fliame ! 
Biron. l/ifideJ] One drunkard loves another qf the 

name. 
Long, [/l^d*.] Am I the firft, that have been per- 

jnrtdfo? 
Bir^ £4'^'] I ^^V'^ P"^ ^<x^ ^ comfort : not by 

two. that I know i 
Thou tnak'ft the triumviry, the comer-cap of 

fociqty. ' 

The r^&wQ' of .low's Tybuin, dus hangs up fun- 

piicity. 
J^^ ^/I^feslf/ thefe ftbbbotn "Jines latfc' powef to 

O fweet Maria, EmpreU ofoiy kive.! . 

• ,■-■11. it emu in in* « frjmrt,' ] The panifliment 

ff perjury h to«e«roa the breafti paper expreffing the crime. 

JOHNtON. 

P d 3 Thcfe 
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Thcfc numbcri will I war, and. vrite in profc. 

£iron. [4^de.'] O, rhimcs arc guvds on wantos 
Cupid's hofe : 
Disfigure not his flop. ' '' . 

Long. The fame ftiaU go.-.-—' [he reads the Jonttf. 

Did'fiot the heavenly rhetoriekef thhte^hr-.-^. 

('Gainji lahem tbe world cannot ieid argtuaart')^ 
Pcrfuade my heart t6 this fatfe perjiaj^ ■ \ 

VeviiSt for thee l>roke, defererntt pun^meati^ 
^ woman I ferfwort ; but I vHU- pr§te^ \ 

Theu being a gaddefs, Ifurfmwe JUt ibee i . 
Jl^ vow was earthly, thcu a heavenly love i 

Tty grace being gain'd, cttres aff difgrace in mt. 
Vcws are hut breath, and breath it vapour it^ • 

Then ihou fair fun, which on my earth d<^ fiiine, 
^xbaVfi this vapour-vow ; in thee it is : 

If broken then, it is no fault of mint ; 
Jf by me broke, what fool is not fo wife. 
To lefe ait ealh t$ win a paradife ? 

Biro^ \Mdi.'\ This is the liver-vein, 'whichmakci 
flefliadeity; 
A green goofe, a goddefs : pure, pure idolatry, 
pod apend us, Gctd amead I we are much out o* the 
* V4y. - , 

' Ob, rhimii art gumdi *» oMy"* CitpiJ^i haji : 
Viifigurt mat kii Itiop.] 
AUtk0c4i<ioDa hippen to concur in thtserrOTt but what )gite> 
jncDCin feofeiiilicre between Cupid't Af/r and Vwfii'.pf or, what 
relation can thole twp term* have to one another X or, what, va- 
deed, can beanderftpod bf Cupid'i^!&q)/ It muft undoubtedly 
be CDnti£led, a« I haye reformed the tejct. 5/d/j ate l-ygc and 
wide-kneed breeches, tbe^arb i^ falliion in our «uilk>r's days, as 
we may obCcrve from old family pid^ras ; but thjy wc now worn 
pnlf by boors and fisa-ftring men : and we have dcaleis wboTe 
jble barinefsit is to furnifh tjiefailon with fhitu. jaekccsi&c.who 
srecalled, />/'«» ; and ibetr ibopi,^s^^&^j, THaosALo- 

■ tkc h-vtr viiK, — ) The fev« WW aaeknil)' ftp- 

||o{cd to be the le«i qf lov«, JosKwy. 

^nttr 
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Enter Dumata. 
iMig. By wfaom Ihall I fend tfiii ? — ^Company ! 
ftay. {Siepphtg a/ide. 

BtroM, ^Afide."] All hid, all hid, an old infant play ; 
Likt a dcmy-god, here Ht I in the fky. 
And wretched fool's fecrets heedfuUy o'cr-cyc : 
More facki to the mill ! O heaven), I have my wifh ; 
Dumaio transform'd, four woodcocks in a difti I 
Dum. O. moft divlnt Kate ! 
Birim. d mc^ propKini coxcorrA) t ■•[4fi^f* 

Dum. By heaven the wonder of a mental' eye I 
Birott. By earthy flie is' not c6i-poraI ; ^ there you 
lie. [AJide. 

Dum. Her ambftr (lair for foul bath amber cottrd.* 
BiroH. An ftmber-cok>ur*d ratten was vrell noted. 

' Sj ttatb, Jbi it hattfrfrral, thrrt^tt £/.] Old edition : 
Bj tartb,fit ii not, corporal, ihertytu lit. 
DiuwuB, poc of the toven, io Tpite of hii vow to tlie coctrvf, 
ihinlciBo; b,ita(e\{ alone here, breaki ont into fliort foliloqaiet of 
■dminaon on bis mifliefi ; and Biron. wbo fhodg bchiodasaa 
evcf- dropper, caket pleafurein contradtflinghiitunoroograptnrei. 
' Bnt Dumainwu t youn^ lorJ : he had do fort of poll id the 
srDiy; what wic,.ari]lufion, thcD, can there beiD fiirOD'acalliog 
him ttTparalf I dare warrant, I have reflored the poct^i tme 
meaning, which is tlug. Dumain calls hit miftrefi divine, and 
the wonder ofa Diortal eye ; and Biron id flat termi deoies thefe 
hyperbolical prailes. I fcarce need btat, that our poet commonly 
Vifti cBrptriil is carpcrtal. Theobald. , 

Theobald's emendation is plaofible, but perhaps iiDneeefi*aTT< 
The palTage may be thiu expUined. Damain fwean firft, tr^ 
tamvfjifihtcftttii ttfa/tnJerafafm-tal^i BirOD feemt Id hit 
rnly to mean. Swear next if larth, that Ihe is net ttrftnl ; and 
when yon have carried matters fo far, [ fhall not Icruple to tell 
jou io yet plaiif^tennt, f^oz/oi/v/. Stbeveni. 
♦ — Mi^coted.JTo tMtris ioonttlTip,too*erpab. SoJaHamlct. 

« i-certun playen 

" We «/«; art." 
So is Chapman. 

n . — -Vord» herworth had provM with deeda 
* Had Bongrtrand been ^low'd tbr ncc, and efttj far 
** kh ftceda." ^bstiik. 

P d 4 Dujo. 
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Dtm. As upright ar the cedar. 

Bireii. Stoop, I fay ; ■ - . * . 

Her fhoulder is with child. l_4fi^ 

Dum. As uir as day. . ■■ 

Btnn. Ay, ulbme^ayi; but ^at iw fmifiuft 
Ibine. . . \:^/ide, 

I>tm. O (hat I l^ad my viOi ! 

Ijmg. Ai>d I had mine I [4fi^' 

King' And I mine too, good Lord ! \Afide, 

ffirtn. Amen, fo } had mine ! Is nor ch»t a good 
wpid ? [Afide. 

Dum. I Hould fbrgjCt her, but a fever ihf ' 
feigns in my blood, and will remembrcd be. 

BtTcn. A fever in your blood [ why'then, fnci^on 
y^p^ld ^p f^er out in fa<^cers j fwept roifpnfioiJ I 

Dtm, Dnc« more I'll read the ode, that I have 

writ. 
Biron. Once more I'll mark, how love can vary ■ 

. . Dfimain reads his fonntt. . . . 

Cn a day, (ahckt the day !) 
J^ve, whofe month is ever Mtff^ 
^py'd a bloffom paffing fair^ 
flaying in the wanton air : 
^^breugb the velvet leaves the wind^ 
' Jlluiyeen-, *gan pajfage find ■i 
ithat the lover, jick to deatby 
WW^ himftlj the heaven^s breath, 
jiir^ (quoth he) thy cheeks may blo^ 
'-■" >ftr, ueuld I might triumph fo I * 

But, atdiky my hand isfivcrn, ^ _ 

' " ji^fT tp pluek thee from I by thorn ; , ^ . , 

Ah! wiuld iw'gbt triumph ft > Jomnon. 
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Vtm^ aJackt forjoutb unmatt 

Toulb fo apt to fluck a jweet. ■ 
.-'. J^\nat call it Jin in me, 

THat I am f or/worn for thtt: 
n u&mi far vabom neijavt. ivoul^/aear, * 
■;i,.3Wio huf an EtUopt were ; 

Anddetrfbimftlffot Jrae^ ' ■ 3 

/. '^urmng mortal for tbf love, 

T^^,vni I fcfld» and fomething cUe more plaioi ^ 
Ttoit .flj^ll <=^P'"='* *"? ^''"* 'ove's fafting paio. * 
O, would the ^t^>. Biron, and Longavillc^ 
"Were loyera too, iUt to example Hi, 
Woul4 from my forehead wipe a pcrjur'd wtei. 
For oOAp oSend, where all alike do dote. 

, tmg. Dumain, thy love is far from charity, 
That in love's grief defir'ft focioty : {coming forVM&^ 
You may look pale \ but I Ihould blufli, I know. 
To l>e<i'er<betrd« and taken nappiag fo. 
JBbj-, Come, Sir, you blufh j as his, youf caft is 
fuch t {comif^forward, 

Tou chide at bim, ({£&nding twice as much. 
You do oot love Maria f Longavilla 
Did never fonnet for her fake compile ? 
Nor never lay'd his wreathed arms athwart 
His loving bofom, to keep down his heart, 
I have been clofcly flirowded in this bufii. 
And mark'd you both, and for you both did .^lulh, 
I heard your guilty rhimes, obferv'd your falKion j 
Saw fighs reek from you, noted well your pa0ioa. 



• - . ■cTcn JtiM vwtU/wtar,} The word tven has bees 

fnppUed. St t >r«Mf ■ 

' ~— «r try* 'tvi'i fafting ^'»>] I flioold rather chule to read 
ft^ring, raolcliiig. Waksdrton. 

There is do need qf qoy alteniqoD. FaJffMg it iSntf /i^, iw^T, 

nvMllllg. ■ JOHMION. 

Ajr. 

D.q,t,:scb..G0C>^lc 



410 LQVE*8 LABOUR'* LOST* 
Ay me ! fays one ; O Jove ! the other cries ; 
Her hairs were gold ; cryftal the other's eyes. 
Tou would forparadife break faith and troth » 

{To Le)^. 
Aod Jove, for your love, would infringe an oath. 

[To Xhtmain. 
"What wilt Biron fay, when that he {hall hear 
A faith infringed, which fuch zeal did fwcar ? 
How will he fcorn ? how will he fpend his wit ? 
How will he triumph, leap, and laugh at it ? ' 
For all.ihe wealth that ever I did fee, 
I would not have him know fo much by mc. 

Biren. Now ftep I forth to whip hypocriiy. 
Ah, good my liege, I pray thee, pardon mc. 

[Coming forwards 
Good heart, what grace haft thou, thus to reprove 
Thdc worms for loving, that an moft: in love ? 
Your eyes do make no coaches : In your tears. 
There is no certain princeis that appears ? 
You'll not be perjur'd, 'tis a hateful thing j 
Tulh, nose but,min{lrels like of fonnetting. 
But are you not afham'd ? nay, are you not 
All three of you, to be thus much o'er fhot ? 
You found his mote ; the king your mote did kt ; 
But 1 abeam do 6nd in each of three. 
O, what a fcene of foolery have I fccn, 
Offighs, of groans, offorrow, and of teen I 
O me, with what ftrift patience have I fat. 
To fee a king transformed to a knot! * 

To 

* Ho^-willbt triampt,\tzf, end laugh at ;i?'\'Wt flionld cer- 
tainiy icti,gtaf, i. e. jeer, ridicule. Wakbuitok. 

To Iiafinoixah, to Ikip for joy, Itmuft ftand. JOHNseir. 

'■•Ttftla iingiranfiinntJto a iiiot f] ^«a/ hasno feofe tTi'at caa 
fuit this place. We may read /or. The rhiroes In this pfay 8re> 
(uch, M* A»t/nt and Jit may be well enough admitted. Joii ksom. 

A ia*t ii, I beliere, a tru Imer't in*/, meaning (hat the King 
/-^V 
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To fee great Hercules whipping a gigg, 
. And profouad Solomon toning ifjigg ! 
And Neftof play at pufli-pin with thq boys, 
And critic Timon laugh at idle toys I » 
Where lyes thy grief i O tell me, good Dumain j 
And gentle Longavillc, where lyes thy pain ? 
And where my liege's i alt about the bread. 
A candle, ho ! 

Kijig. Too bitter is thy jeft. 
Arc we beiray'd thus to thy over-view ? 

Biron. Not you by me, but I betray'd by you. 
I, that am honeft ■, I, that hold it fin 
To break the vow I am engaged in. 



—l^'J ill ittnatM mrmi ^iwtmt 



Hli Itvi'f bffimio long, 
i. e, remaiiicd To long in the }ever't pofiaM, thii lie feemed bAh- 
■I[y Iran I formed into a iiut. The voii/ai U in (baie coantiet 
proaoniicedyS^ This may account tbr the rEcming wantof exaA 
rhime. In the old comedy of Albamaxar, ihc fime thoHght oc- 
catf, 

" Whyfltoold I iwuiQayanDs to(«£/ivf" 
So in tl^ T«VP<=A- 

<• fitting, 

" His arms Id this fa^ i«af ■" STSivjKt. 
Ai'owis HkewifeaLincoInfljtrebpdofth? fnipekind, h fool* 
ilh even to a proverb, aad ii faid to be ^afily enfnared. Ra^ tn hii 
ornithology obferves, that it took its naoic ito^ Canute, who WM 
panicularly fond, of it. 

The iiieit Is enumerated among other d!;licaties by fir EpiCDre 
Mammon, in Ben Jonfon'i Alchemifl. 

" My foot-boy (faall eat pheafants, &c, 
_ " K»»ti, godwits, Jec. CoLLiKt. 

' —^—critic Ttmtm ] ought evidently to be fynh, 

WaaBoaToir. 

There is ng need «Fcbaitg«. CrfVi> wmd.trititaJ are nfed by our 
antVv in tbe laine fenfe as atit and tj)i'(ai. lago, fpeakingvof 
ttie iair fex as harlhly u is ionictiinei the prance of Dr. Warbur- 
toili declares he is BUbiag, if mi tritital. £tiivknj. 
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I am betray'd by keeping company 
5Wkh men-like men,' offtrange inconflancy. 
^hcn Ihall you fee me write a thing in rhiine ? - 
Oi" groan for Joan ? or fpcnd a minute's time 
In pruning me ? when (hall you hear, that I 
Vflli praifc a hand, a foot, a face, an eye, 
A gait, a ftiate, a brow, a brcaft, a waift, 
A kg, a limb ? 

Kit^. Soft ; Whither away fo feft ? 
A true man or a thief, that gallops fo ? 

BireH. Ipcrftfromlovej good lover,- let me go, 

Entefyaqumllaand Coftard.' ' 

Jaf. God blefs the king ! 
King, What prefrnt haft thoo there ? 
Ceji. Some certain trcafon.' 
King, \yhat makes trcafon here ? 
CeJi. Nay it makes nothing, Sir. 
King. If it mar nothing neither. 
The treafon, and you, go in peace away together. 
>f. I beftech your grace, let this letter be 
read j 
Our parfon mifdoubts it ; it was treafon, he laid. 

King. Biron, read it over. Uit reads'Ufc Ittttr,- 
Where hadft thou it ? 
yaq. OfCoftard. 
King. Where hadft thoti it ? 
Coft. Of Dun Adramadio, Dtin Adramadlo. 

» With Pcn-*fc«« 2 TJii. HaflraDgefcnfdcfi lige, u^ 

With nnt-Iift mtn, »//ra»gi iaenfiann. 

WlKBtrKTON. 

TMiMwcW imagined,' W pei-liaps the poet may mean, 'uiib 

Wa AM mmninn _«., JOfiitioK. i • ■ 

King* 
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- IG/^. Hownow, «h3ci»iby6u? wA/dollchou-| 

^tear it ? ■.,- n ,...->.,, I 

Siron. A toy, my liege, a toy : your graccriiccils I 

liocfcar k. , _; . r 

Leng. It didmove bioitopaflioo, andtherdofcj 

let's hear it. ■ ,^,1-1 J 

Dum. It is Biron's writing, and here is .bis oame. 

Biron. Ah, you whorcfan loggerhead) you were 

born to do melhame. [To Cefiard* 

Guilty my lord, guilty : 1 conlels, I coiUfels. 

Kitig. What ? 

SiroM, That you three fools Uck'd me fool to make 
up the mels. 
He, he, and you} and you, my.li^e, and I 
Are pick-purfes in love, and we defcrve to die. 
O difmifs this audience, and I fhall tell you moFe. 
Dum, Now the number is even, 
Biron. True, true ^ we are four: 
Will thde turtles be gone ? 
Kii^. Hence, Sirs, away. 

Cqfi. Walk ahde the true folk, and let the tcaitora 
.. ftay. lExeunt Cofiardandjaquenetta. 

Biron. Sweet lords, fweet lovers, O^ lee us em- 
brace 1 
As true we are, as flefh and blood can be : 
The fea will ebb and flow, heaven will flicw t^is 
face : 
Young blood doth not obey an old decree. 
We cannot crofs the caufe why we were born : 
Therefore* of all hands muit we be forfworn. 
KJt^^ What, did thefe rent lines Chew fome love of 

thine ? 
Birin. Did they,quothyou ? Who fees the heavenly 
Rofaline, 
That (fike a rude and fava^ man of Inde, 
. " At the firft openidg ot the gorgeous caft) 

I Bows 
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Bows not lus raiTal head ; and, flrucken blind, 

Kifles the bafe ground with obcdienc hitiA t 
What peremptory. eagle- fighced eye 

Dares look upon the heaven of her brow; 
That is not blinded by her majefty i 

King. What zeal, what fury, hath infpir'd thee 
noyf f 
My love (her miftrefs)- is' a gracious moon ! 
She- (an attending (tar) < fcarce Icen a light. 
Biroih- My eyes are then no eyes, nor I Biron. 
O, but for my love, day would turn to night ! 
Of alt oomplsMions the cull'd foveKtgnty 

Do meet, as at a fair, in her fair cheelc ^ 
Where- Ifatfend worthies make one dignity j- 

Where nothing wants, tbat want itielf doth feek. 
Lend me the BouhDi of all gentle tongues ; 

Fy, painted rhctorick I O, ihe needs it not: 
To things of fale a feller's priife belongs: - 

She palTes praifcj then praife, too (hort dotK 
blot. 
A wither'd hermit, livefcore widcrrs worn, 

Might Ihake off Bfty, looking in her eye i 
Beauty doth varnifli age, as ^new-born, 

And gives the crutch thccradlci's infancy. 
O, 'tiithefun, that maketh^l things fhinel 
Kii^. By heaven, thy love is black as ebony* 
Biroa. Is ebony like her ? O wood divine ! * 
A wife <^ fuch wood wert felicity. 

O, 

' Shi (m attniinfjar) •-'<•• ] Somfdvine like tHi is ■ 

lUnxaof fir Henry Wotton, of whick the pMticturei^ei.wiU iat- 
give the infertioD. 

— • — YiJI»ri,lbt train rfaigh, 

Tbat pmrly fatiify eur lytt " " 

'Man bjjmr maibtr than jtmr UgbH 

Te cmmam ffl* tfihtj^iti, 
■What artyt iiib,» ibt fiui fiiaU t^. JOH«K>K. 
• J* tbttg Hit btrf O word divini /] Thii u the rcsding' (rf A\ 
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0« who can give an oath ? where is a book ? 

That I may fwear, Beauty doth beau^ Uck, 
If that (he learn not of her eye to look ? 
No face is fair, that is not full fo blatk ? 
King. O paradox ! Black is the badge of jhcU,'*,' 
The hue of dungeons, and the fcowt of ftight $ 
And beaxrty's creft becomes the heavens well. * 
Biren. Devils fooneft tempt> refembting fpirits of 
light. 

O, 

the edicioiu that 1 have ken : but both Dr. Thiilbf and Mr. 
Wtrbunoo coDcurr'd in reading, (at I had likewife cooieAwed,) 

,.i. ■ . -O wooddiviv ! Thioialp. 
) I. , BlatkiithtbaJgitfbtii, 

Tht bta ef dangttnst aMdib*/t*vtl »fmi^i\ 
In foriMr «diuoB«, 

'■ — -^ifafchooi tfaight. 
MWi beiog the /ebeti of nif bt, ii a piece of njrflery abovt mf 
compreheafion. I had gueifea, it fliouid be, 

■ " ■<*« Itote tfmgln f 
k« I have prefffrtd tfa« coojcAunof my Mend Mr. Warbotton, 
wborcadi, 

-^ $i» fcowt e/ni^il, 

iiitcontei nearer in pronunciatioa to the compted reading, 
a* wellai agrees better wi^bthe other images. Theobald. 

• jtnJ iiamt/i creft b^ttaui tit httmtai i»ell,] This is a conten- 
tion betweea two hwen about (be preference of a ituei or •wiia 
beauty. Boi, in ihii reading, he who ia contending for the vibiftf 
take* for granted ibc thing m difpute ; by faying, thjt -whit* is 
the trtjt t/btoMiy. Hit adverfary bad juft u much reafon to call 
iUei to. The qneftion debated between them being which was 
the ertjl i/it^tMtj, black or white. Shakefpeare coold never wHte 
fo abCurdly : nor has the Oxford editor at all mended the matter 
by fobftimting drr/i for cri^. We fhooid read, 

jittJ beautft cKte httmti tbi beavmi •will. 
\. e. beanty'i white, from tnta. In tbii rea£ng the third line it 
a proper aotiihefl* tothefirft. Ifappofe the blnndcr of the tran' 
icriber arofc from hence, the French word crfjit iq that pronuA- 
eUtton and orthogniphf ii trctt, which he underftandin?, and 

xaow- 
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O, if in black mjr lady's brow be deckt. 

It mourns, that painting, and ufurping hair 
Should ravilh dobcrs with a fwc afped % 

And therefore is the born to make bUck fair. 
Her favour turns the falhion of the days ; 

For native blood is counted painting now : 
'And therefere red that would avoid difpraife. 
Faints itfelf black, to imitate her brow. 
Dttm. To look like her, arc chimaey-fweepers 

black, 
tfii^. And fince her time, are colliers counted 

bright. 
King. And Ethiops of their fweet compkidOn 

crack. 
Dam. Dark needs' no candle now, for dark is 

light. 
BiroB. Your miftreOes dare never oune in nun. 
For fear their colours ihould be walh'd away. 
Gug. 'Twere ^ood, yours did : for. Sir, «o tcH 
you ptam, 
I'll find a fairer face not wafh'd to day. 
Stroll. I'll prove her fah, or talk till dooat-duf 

here. 
JTfjff. No devil will fright thee then lb mocb as 

(he. 
Dum. I never knew man hold vile ftufffo dear. 
iMg, Look, here's thylovei myfoocaadbcrAwNi 
fee. [ Skffmng kisfim, 

Jcnowing notUa^ of thi other figaiicatioii of trM fraca cms, 
critically altered it to ike Ei^lilh mf of ^llioffi cri^. 

WA«.»0BTMi. 

TUi emeadatUMi csbmm be received till tl> Utkow c»b pmv* 
that trat U u Eiwlifli word. Befiiiet, trt^ n Iwr pn^erljr op- 
ytMmbmdp. Mtmti, {*jt the Cing, it the tad^tt/htU, vat 
tku which grteet the heaven u lit trtf ifhrnrntj, Biatk darken* 
hell, ud ii tbetefttc hateful ; wM* •dona hMvee, and ii then. 
An* lovely.' John Mm. 

Sirtn. 
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SiroH. O, if the ftreets were paved with thine 
eyes. 
Her fctt were too much dainty for fuch tread I 
2)*m. O vile ! then as fhe goes, what upward lies 

The ftreet (hould fee as (hewalk'd over head. 
King^ But what of this ? Arc we not all in love ? 
Birnn. Nothing fo Cure, and thereby all forfworn, 
KiBX- Then leave this chat i and, good Biroo* 
now prove, 
Our loving Uwful, and our faith not torn. 
Dm$* Ay, mawy, there j — fome flattery for thU 

evil. 
L«»f. O, feme authority how to proceed ; 
Some tricks, Ibme quillets, how to cheat the deviL ^ 
Dam. Same falve for perjury. 
BiroM. O, 'tis more than need ! 
Have at you then, affeftion's men at arms : * 
Confider^ what you firft did fwear unto ;— 
To faA, to ftudy, and to fee no woman ^ 
Flat treafon 'gain^ the kingly (late Of youth. 
Say, can youfaft ? your ftomachsare too yourig} 
Aod abfttneilce ingenders maladies. 
And where chat you have yow'd to (ludy, lords, 
]n that each of you had forfworn his book. 
Can youftill dream, and pore, and thereon look? 
For when wduld you, my lord, ciryou, or you, 
Have found the gtound of ftudy's excellence^ 
Without the beauty of a woman's face i 

* Sfhu lfUli,/tmia»ilUttt htvt U thtaf tht Jevil.] ^'Uti k ^ 
peculiir uoiid applied to law-chicane. I imagine the original to 
DC tbii, in th6 French pleadinn, every feveral alIe|a[ion in (be 

SlaiaiiS's chvgca md CMery diSinA plea in Aede^ndant's an- 
ni, buu with ibe wofd*^'// ifi ; — from wbeace wasfbnned 
.the woiiTf aiJi/, ID iigoif/ afaliechaixe orUevafive anfwer. 

WAlBwkTOH. 

• ajiaiu'i mm St mrmt :'\ JmatrntOrmi, is s foldler 

■rincd at all poinu both oflenflvely and defeafivel/. It U no 
more than, Yi Ji.Uuri ^ a&aUa. Iohhioi). 

Vol,!!. ' £e From 
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From women's eyes this doftrine I derive ; 
They are the ground, the book, the academes. 
From whence doth fpring the true Promethean fire i 
Why, univerfal plodding prifons up 
The nimble fpirits in the arteries; ' 
As motion, and long-during action, tires 
The Cnewy vigour of the traveller. 
Now, for not looking on a woman's face. 
You have in that forfworn the ufe of eyes ; 
And ftudy too, the caufcr of your vow. ' 
For where is any author in the world. 
Teaches fuch beauty as a woman's eye j ' 
Learning is but an adjunct to ourfelf. 
And where vie arcj our learning likewife is. 
Then, when ourfelyes we fee in ladies* eyes. 
Do we not likewife fee our learning there ? 
O, we have made a vow to ftudy, lords ; > 

And in that vow we harcforfwom our books : 
For when would you, my liege, or you, or you, 
I In leaden contemplation have found out 
Such fiery numbers, as the prompting eyes 

Of 

« Frem viumia'i tjii, &c.]Tliis Mid the two fijllowing linei aro 

omitted, I fappofe, by mtit oveiTight in Dr. Warburton's edition. 

Johnson. 

* Tbi trimile Tpirits in the artcHei ;] In the old fy&em of pbyfic 
they gave the fiiqe office to the aniriti u ii now given to the 
nerves ; as appears from the name which ia derived from ■<(■ t>{i!V. 

Warbokton. 

* Ttaehtsfiieh beauty at a tvemati'i tjt ?] i. e. a lady'i eyes give 
a faller notion ofbeanty than any anthonr. JOKNaON, 

* In liaJia centtrnplaliB* h*fot feumd tut 
Sucbfiiry mumitrr - ' n ] 
Alluding to the difcoveries in modern aftronomy ; at that lame 
greatly improving, in which the ladies* eyes aft compared, as nfii- 
■I, to Jlart, He calls them numiin, alluding to the Pythagorean 
principles of agronomy, which were founded on the lawsofhar- 
mony. The Oxford editor, who was at a lofs for ,the conceit, 
changes mKBiitrt to netieai, and lb lores £oih the fenfe and ibe gal- 

bntrjr 
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Of beauteous tutors have enrich'd you with ? 
Other Oov arts entirely keep the braiD •, 
And therefore finding barren praftifersj 
Scarce Ihew a harvcft of their heavy toil. 
But love, firft learned in a lady's eyes. 
Lives not alone immured in the brain } 
But with the motion of all elementSt 
Courfes as fwift as thought in every power; 
And gives to every power a double power 
Above their funftions and their offices. 
It adds a precious feeing to the eye : 
A lover's eyes will gaze an eagle blind ; 
A lover's car will hear the Joweft found. 
When the fufpicioushead of theft is ftopt.* 
Love's feeling is more foft and feniible. 
Than are the tender horns of cockled fnails. 
Love's tongue proves dainty Bacchus grofs in taftc : 
For valour is not love a Hercules, 
Sdll climbing trees in the Hefperides } ' 

Subtle 

Imtry of the allnlioii. He has better luck in the following line, 
and has nghtljr changed brautfi to b/auteiui. Wakburtom. 

Numhiri are, in this palTage, nothing more than fiatliral mM- 
Jirti, Could you, ftyt Biron, /y ftlirarj ttittmplatian, havt aS- 
taimtdfiiih putieai lire, /ucb/priulj nmmitri, ai banji bt/it prompttJ 
hf thttyiiefimMiyT The altronoiner, by looking too macbaioft, 
fiiib iito a ditch. Johnsok. 

' + Ihifii/pleimi bead of theft hfiepp'd.^ i. c. a lorer 

» pirfoit of his miArefs has hit feafe of heiring quicker than a 
thief (wha fufpcA) every found he hears) in paifuit of his prey. 
But Mr. Theobald fays, there is do eeatrafl between a lover and 
a thief: and cbercforc alters it to thrift, between which and love, 
he fays, there is a remarkable antitbffii. What he means by an- 
Irafi and eMiiihrfii, 1 confeft, 1 don't anderAand. But 'tis no 
.matter : the common reading is fenfe ; and that is better than ei- 
ther ono or the other. Wakburtoh. 

* Fir yalour ii •»* lavi a HirtuUi, 
Sliii clixibing Iriu in iht Htfpiridii ^] 
The poet is here obferving how all the fenfes are refined by \a«t. 
But whit ha* the poor fenfe of/mtUimg donei not to keep its place 
tmoDg i» brethren? Then Hcrculei'i Wdw waj not in tliutliing 
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Subtle as fphinx^ asTwetcind mufical '-' 
As bright Apoilo'Uwc, flrungwUh his:h»ir,i* 
And, whflD love fppalis tbe.voico tfAjijbeGodi' 
Makes heaven drowiyi ffitb the hwmooy, ■■. { 

Never 

thi irtis, but in ittacklng the dragon gardaii, T rather tbink, 
that for indtigr we fhould read /amur, anil t^c poe^ mcant^ that 
Hercules was allared by theoiMr Aai, fragraiKj.of ihe goldeo ap- 
ples.. Thiobald. 

' jit irigbt j^h'i lute, ^rM»g tialb tit hair t] Tbiiexprellion. 
Uke that other in the Two Gentlemen of Vfi^t^t of— 

Otfhiui^ harp ^Mit firang itiitb fait' i fittvii, 
is extremely beiotiful, and highly figurative. Apdlo, aithefuut 
i) nprtfeDted with golden hair ; fo that •' lace ftrung with (ita 
hair, meant do more than lining with gilded tvire. 

• . W*aBURTON. 

How ranch more fablime it the imagination of our poet, wh'ch 
reprelcDts chat inftruinentuftrung with the run-beami| whicb in 
poetry^ called Apollo's hair. Revisal. 

"> Aniiiiben Iratjpiahi tbi imct efaUibt Gcdi: 

JIdaiti btaviK Jrvoify •wki tit htumi'y .'] 
This nonrenfe we Ihould read and poicit thus, 

Jni ivbn tivcfitaii fbi viict tf all ihi GtA, 

Mark, hiavtn drmufii •uii/b tbi bartneaj. 
i.e. in the voice of love alone is included the voice of aU the 
Gods. Alluding 10 ihat ancient Theogooy, that Love was the 
parent and fuppOrC of all the Gods. Htrncc a* Suidas leili oi, 
Palsepbatus wrote a poem called, 'A^t^-n,: >, 'rj.ia- 4.1,^ ^ *«>•-* 
Tbt veici aaiffiiith nf l^tmi andLvoi, which appeii^ to hat^beea' 
a Iciud of cofmogony, the harmony of which is fu great, that ie 
calms and all ay 1 all kinds of diforders ; alludisg again to the 
antient ufe of mufic, which wai 10 compofe mooa/chi, when, by 
reafon of the oaru of empire, thoy nfed to pafs whole nighti in 
reftleb ini}ULetude. WAftBuaToy, 
The'ancient leading is, 

Make htawn 7- Jotitnoy. 

I cannot find any reafon for this emendation, nor do I belje« 
the poet to have been at aH acquainted with thafancient theogony 
meriioned by tfcc critic. The form«-Teadiiig;w*ihihe (light ad- 
dmonofa6BgU letter, wu, perhaps fhetrufcooe. »fc» lovi 
fpiaii. (fKy*6iron)lbe«^aiUGaAffdiiUtSeiiimirtt/tbtJht» 
a tabn. ij ibiir barwmimu affUufii «/ r«j fi^mai tmw. . 
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Never durft poet touch a pen to write. 
Until his ink were lemper'd with love's Gghs j 
O, then his lines would ravifh farage ears. 
And plant in tyrants mild humility — 
From womeas* eyes this dodrine I derive : ■ 

A very in^pioui friend oblervti, that the meaning of the paf. 
lage may be tiM.—Thal ibi vtiu ^ali tbt Qaii uniui, tnlJ ia/firt 
aiiij drt^fiiuji, viim comtartJwth lit thtarfalifftSiiftht voitttf 
£pv/. That (cHfeiifufficicD tlycongnioat with therefi of thefpeech. 

Dr. WarbBrtMi hai raifed tbe idea of ki) author, byimpuciDg 
to him a knowledge, of which, I believe, he wat not poirefTed ; 
but Ihoald cither of thefe czplanttioni prove the true one, I fhall 
offer 00 apology for having made him ftoop from the critic'] ele< 
nation. 1 would, however, read, 

Makei btuvtn ittwfj viithv* ba r wa mj . 

Though tbe word* «Mrif and b*b»U are alike ufed to bdpeak or 
fiimmoD attention, yet the former of them appeara fo liarfh in Vit. 
Warbnrton'a emendation, that i read die line feveral time) over 
before I perceived ita meaning. To/ftai the «mV« of tbe Goda 
appear* to me at defeOive in the fame way. Dr. Warbunoo, in 
anoteon All'i well that Ends well, obfervet, that to ^loi aJawU 
\t\.baTb*rtjmt T9/ftaiav»ie*u, I think, not left reprehenfible. 

STEIVIHt. 

Few pajTaget have been more eanvafled than thit. I believ*, 
it wanti AS alteration ofthe wordt, bntonly of tke pointing. 

JmJ •whtm Uvtfpcaki (ibi •oeiti tfaHi th* Q,dt 

idmk* btaiitn th^Jj luiib lb* harmtmj. 
Love, I apprehend, ii called the vUt efaU, aj gold, in Timon, ia 
faid to/ftmi-witi rvnj tngM ( and ibiGtJi (being drowfy ihem- 
kVtet viitb ibi ba^^mj) art (ap^M lomake beavendrowfy. If 
one conld poSibly fafpeft iihakefpeare of having read Pindar, one 
(hould lay, that the idea nfmuGc matting the bearcra drowfy, waa 
borrowed from tbefirttPychian. ']'. T. 

■ Frtm viemini' tja ibii dtarimt I dtrivt .] Jn this fpeech I fuf- 
peA a more than common iQltaBce of the inaccuracy of the firft 
pg blithers. 

frtm vMmni' tjti tbii JtBrint I iir'.tit, 
and feveral other liaea are u unneceiTarily repeated. Dr.Warbnr- 
ton was aware of this, and omitted two veifes, which Dr. Johofbn 
has fince inferted. Perhaps the player* primed it from piece-meal 
parta. Of retained what the aatbor had rejeAed, at wdl at what 
bad onde'gone hit revifal. It it here given accoiding to the re- 
galation ol thcold copies. Stiiv. nt. 

Eej , They 
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They fparklc'ftil! the right Promethean fire. 
They are the books, the arts, the academf s. 
That fhew, contain, and aouriOi all the wprlc) i 
Elfe none at all in aught proves exceilcpt. 
Then fools you were, thcfe women to forfwear : 
Or, keeping what is fworn, you will prove fools. 
For wifdotn's fake, a word, that all men love j 
Or for love's fake, a word, that lovej all-men j * 
Or for men's fake, the author of thefe woipen ; 
Or women's fake, by whom we men arc men i 
_ Let us once lofe our oaths, to find ourfejves, 
Orelfc we lofe ourfelves, to keep our oaxhs. 
It is religion, to be thus forfworn : 
For charily itfclf fulfils the law i 
And who can fever love from charity ? 

Kiri£. Saint Cupid, then! and, foldiers, to the 
field ! 

Biron^ Advance your ftandards, and upon them, 
lords } 
Pell-mell, down with them ! but be firft advis'd. 
In conflift that you get the fun of them. 

Long. Now to plain-dealing ; — lay thefe glozes 
by- 
Shall we refolve to woo thefe girls of France ? 

King. And win ihcm too : therefore let us devifc 
Some entertainment for them in their tents. 

" a luitrj, that lovej all men ;] We Ihoulcl read, 

—a ^jitrd all women isiv. 



The following line, 

Q'firmim'ifakt (ibmalber e/ thefe tvaniv ;} 
which refers to this reading, puts it out of all queftion. - 

Perhaps we might read thus, tracfpoGng the line), 

Or/cr le-vt'sjaki, a mitrtt thai levii all mtm j 

Fur ■aitmrn'i/akit by •aihem vii wra art ma ; 

Orfer vui^ijakt, iht autbeuri eftht/t •wemm. 

Theantithefisofati'W/ia/ allminUvr, and a <VJ*rJ vitietUvti 

all mm, though in itfelf wonh little, has mach of the fpirii of this 

play. JOHBSow. . 

Btrtn. 
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StroM. FUA, from the park let us conduct them, 
thither 1 
Then, h'oii;ewAH, every man actach the hand 
Of his fair miftrefs : in the afternoon 
We will with fome ftrangc paftime folace them. 
Such as the Ihortne& of the time can Ihape : 
For revels^ dances, malks, and merry hours. 
Forerun fair love, ftrewingher way with flowers. 
JG«g. Away, away I no time fliall be omitted. 
Thai will be time, and may by us be fitted. 

Birf/i. jiUon's '. allom! — Sow*d cockle reap'd no 

corn 1 ' 

And jufticc always whirls in equal meafure ; 

Light wenches may prove plagues to men forfworn ; 

If fo, our copper buys no better trti^furc. *[£«»»/. 



ACT V. SCENE I. 

THE STREET. 
Enter HoloferntSt Sathamtlf and DuU, 

HOLOFERKES. 

qATIS quedf^gUit. 

Natb. 1 praife God for you. Sir : your reafont 
at dinner have been Ihirp and fententious ;> pleafanc 

with- 

• - - ^ - . f rum eeelle riafi n» (em ; ] This pro»erbial expref- 
fion intimaCM, that beginning with perjury, they cm expefl to 
reap nothing but falfliood. The following lines lead ui to thit 
fenfe. WA»Bu«Tor.. 

» l//f, B»r ttppir bHyi ai billtr tna/are.] Here Mr. T!i;(Aa!d 
end* the third aft. Johnson. 

■ T'.ur rtafii el dmntr havr hem, &c.} I know itot well what 
degree of refpcfl Shakcrpeare intends to obtain Tar this vicar, but 
he has he:e pat into his mouth ■ finifhcd reprefentaticn of collo- 
qai«l excellence. It is very difficolt to add any thing to this cna- 
t>£ttj oTibefchcol-.'iiaAer's table. talk, lod perhaps all the pre- 
£ e 4 ceptt 
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without ipurrj lily, witty ftUhout affeAion't audacious 
without itnpg^iWyB.Wned .without opinioD, and 
ftraoge withopt [lenefy. I rfid convcrfc t,h'aqu9n4am 
day- with a ^orgpaoion.of the king's, whp b intituled, 
nomiimcd, orcallci^, Po.n Adriario dc Armado. 

Hof. Nj^i iiepaptm tanqu)im tt. His humour is 
lofty^. his (jifcourfe peremptory, his tongue filed, his 
eye ^Af^tious, his gait majeftical, and .his general 
behaviour vam, ridiculous, and ihrafonical. ' He 
is top /picked, too fpruce, too afFcfted, too odd, as 
it were ; too peregrinate, as I may call it. 

Tfatb. A-, moft angular and choice epithet. 

' '.. {praws out his iahUhcvi, 

HoU He driweth eut the thread of his vcrbofity 
finer than theftaple of his ailment. I abhbr ftich 

eepts of CailigUone will fcircely be foand to comprehend ■ rsle 
for conVerfatioQ fo jufllf delinoted, lb widely dilaKd. uid fi) 
picelylimitod. 

It miybe proper juH to note, that rta/am bere, aod to many 
other places, figaiiicg dif<a»rfi\ and that auJavtu is uled in a 
good TenTe iaiffiriui, aniaatiJ, tonjidini. OfinitH 11 tbc fanw 

V/ith i)$Jiiraf^ Ot efinUtrile. JOijHaOK. 

* ititbcKt iSeOiiaB,'] i. e. without affeA»tlon. So In Hamlet.-T' 
"No natter that mwht indite the author of a^<9iM.^' So id 
Twelfth Night, Malvolio is call'd " an afftaien'JaXt^' Steevbws. 

♦i/* i,to3fijiieJ,] To have the beard fiqmtil or fliora To u to 
end ID n polnr. wai, in oar aothour'i time, a marlc of a travcUer 
a^Sing foreign fafluom i fo fays the Ballard in K,. John, 

^ 1 1 Iftuttii/i ' ; . ; 

,. ^ piqaedmM»e/'etMMtrif- joHNtov. 

6e«;tb<)natcon'£ing John, where the reader will Gndtha.cpi- 
thA^rfur^diS^ready interpreted. ... 

Ff'TKA/vay aUade to the length of the Oioea dien vqnt. Sol- 
wc/fc In bis Attiicial Chaogoling, fayg, — — — *' Wa weare oar 
fbritfii fi^wi klmofl ai long Agaia » onr feete, doc a little to fhc 
bindrance of the aAion oftbe footr, and not only feu >lfiu diey 
prove an impediment to revereotiall dcvodonst JorW boOtclKM 
IhooAi at« fo :long fnootcdj thin we oan hvdty kneelcinGcd'a 
J^onle. Stbivcisi 

^ B. Joitfon's Difcoreries, vol. vii. p. 1 16. 

ft — i too much f.itludm^$ it not manly." T. T. 

pha- 
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phanatkral phantafms, fuch infociable znA poini-dtvife 
companions 1 fuch rackers of orthography, as to 
fpeak dout fine, when he ftiould fay doubt; del, 
when he fhould pronounce debt ; d, c, b, t ; not, 
d, e, t: he clepeth a calf, cauf: half, hauf : neigh- 
bour vocaiur nebour^ neigh abbreviated be': Ttiis 
is abominable; ' which we would ' call abhotninable : 
* it infinuateth me of infanie : (Ne inttlti^Sy DemifK.) 
to make fmntick, iunatick i 

Natb, 

* Thii ii ^vninthU, &c.] He hit here well imlutej the Un- 
gnage of the moll redoubtable pedants of that time. Oa fach fort 
ofocca£ons, Jcteph' Scaliger nfed to break out, Ahtminer, ixitnr, 
Afi)dtK mtr* tfi, impietat, &c. and calli hii adrH&rrt LiaumJIir- 
tmr* matnMtm, J4tmtni«tiit ntfimtaam ii^diia,ptrqKiUnium,ptr- 
tai Jiaiali, fearahtiiim, larvtim, ptcm f'fiTtmitm htfitMum, imfarnt 
frafniium, •fUth'- Wakbvrtom. 

Shikefpeare knew nothing of th:i langoage ; and the rcTeni', 
btance which Dr. Warburton finds, if iidelerves that title, is quits' 
Kcideotal. It is far more probable, that he meant to ridicuk thip 
fbppilh manner of Jpeakias, and aSefled pronunciation, intio- 
duced at conrt by Lilly anobi] imiiatora. Stekvehs. 

* it iMfianatt/t mf e/ Maoic ;] In former editiopi, it iitfinuartti 
wt* ■/'infamy : Ne intelligii, domine, (■ makefrauiici, luna/iUf 

Natb. Laui Deo, tern iDtelligo. 

HJ. Bonic, boon far boon Prflcian ; a little fcratcb. 'twill 
ferve. 

This play U certainly none of the bell in itfelf, but the etHton 
have been ft very happy in making it worft by their indolence, 
that ihey have lefl me Augeag's ftable to clcanfe : and a man had 
need to have the Ilrength of a Herculea to heave out all their rab> 
biOi. Buttobufincfi: Why fliouldfff^j> be explained by mak- 
ing yi-MKtiiif lamMieif -It is plain and obviom thai the poet 
intended, the pedant fhould coin an uncoaib affcA:d word 
here, Ar/miVi fr(un'ii;&«ir« of the Latins. Then, what a piece of 
nnintclli^Ue jargOB-fcava thefc learned criticks given □> for La- 
tin ? 1 think, I mBf venture to affirm, I have reltored the palTage 
to Ttitrue purity. 

Nath. laiiDn, bone, tntelligo. 
The Cunte, addreffing with complaiiance hi> brother pedant, 
iijs,i«'t, to him, ag we frequently m Terence find t»mt vtr; but 
the pedant, thinking he had mtfiakca the adverb, thus defcanta 
•oil. 

Btur 
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Natb.. lauf rfw,, ipw j atiUige. , 
Hoi. ^ene ? — -^ontt for "^(b^ / Prifiian a fitt!e 
fcratch'di 'twill ferve. 

£ff/fr Artnadot Mofb, and Cejltari. 

Utttb, Vidijiu ipas vmt i 

HqL Video^ i^gaudee. 

4rm. Chirra I 

Uol. ^drf Chirra, nQt Sirrah? 

ArV' Men of peace, well encountred. 

Hoi. Moft military Sir, falutacion. 

Math, They have been at a great feaft of languagrs, 
and ftoln the fcraps- \^o Cofiardtifide. 

C«fi, O, they have liv'd long on the alms-baikec 
of words ! I marvel, thy mafter hath not eaten thee 
for a word \ for thou art not fo long by the head as 



ufoibtne. Vt\(c\aaaliifIi/craith*J: 'twU/rvt. 
AIlndiDg to the common phrare, /JinuKiiiiPrUciaiii cafnt, applied 
tofbchai fpeak falle,LuiQ. Thiobald. 

/r infimiaittb mi v/'infamy. There U no need to make tbejte- 
dantworfe than Shakefpeare made him ; who, without doubt, 
vmKK in/amij. Warburtow. 

There fe^mi yet fonicihia^ wanting to theintcgrity of thijiijiirage, 
which Mr. Theobald has tn the moA corrupt and difKcoli places 
very happily reftorcd. For nt imiirigu i»mi/ii, la makifia»tick, 
luratiek, I read, {noaDe i»iiilriii, dvmimif) to ii»aJ,Jr»iiliti, Im- 
tituiei, JOHNSoit. ' 

jM/anii appear* to have been a word anciently ared. Tn a book 
entitled. The Fall and evil Succefle of Rebellion from ti^e to 
time, &c written in old Englifh Vcrfe by WUrride Hotme, im- 
printed at London by Henry Byimeman ; without date, (thoDgb, 
from the concluding flanza, it appear) to have been proSucejiin 
the 8th year of the rfi^nof Henry VIII. i. e. 1537) I find the 
word ufed. 

" In the days of tixtlt Henry, Jack Ckde mad; a brag, 
"Witb a ttnltitudeof people, but in tJie coBfequencc,, .. 

*' After a little nfamii, they Sed tag and rag, ' 
M Fov Alcxaador IUm be did his 4iligence,*| 1 St^evehs. 
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btam^fahiiitifJiMilalibus : * thou art eafier ftfallowcd 
than a flap-dragon. 

Metb. Peace ; the peal begins. 

./bim. Monficur, are you not Icttcr'd ? 

Motb. Yes, yes j he teaches boys the horn-book: 
What is A B fpeli backward with a hora on his head ? 

Hoi. BA, pueritiaj with a horn added. - 

Metk. Ba, moft filly Ihcep, with a horn. You 
hear his learning. 

Hel. ^uiSt qaiSf thou confonanl ? 

Meti. The third of the five vowels, if you repeat 
tbemt orthc fifth, ifL^ 

Hel. I will repeat them, a, e, L — 

Meib. The Ibcep: the other two concludes it, 
o, u. 

Jrm. Now by the fait wave of the Mediterraneum, 
a fweet touch, a quick venewofwit: fnlp, fnap, 
quick and hwne ; it rejojceth my intellect ;. true 
vit. 

Motif- OfferM by a child to an old man } which is 
wit-old. . 

Hoi. What is the figure i what is the figure ? 

M«tb. Horns. 

Hel. Thou difputeft like an infant : gp, whip thy 

S'SS- 
Mttb. Lend me your horn to make one, and I 

< H*mrifoMiiiilu£Kit^l'i'u}'nh word, whencefoeVer it comes, 
it often mentioned as the longeft word known Johnsok. 

^ lAoi^.Tbi rbirdcfibifiui vtviib, &c.] In ftif mer editioni i 
Tbt'tittDflbeJivfoiiwls, i/yiu rtful itrm ; »r Ibi &(A, t/I; 

Hoi. I.aiiUripiMl Ibtm, a, e, I 

Moth. 7beft>ftf : ibi ttitr r-uit cme'.udes it out, 

J( not the V snd the_fi/ih the fame •orwilF Though my correc. 
tloD refioresbut ■ poor conundrmn, yet if it reOoret ihc poet't 
meaning, it ii the duty of an editof to trace him in hit lowell con- 
ceits. By O, U, Moth would mmn^Ohi yaa — i. e^ Ywi arc tic 
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viU whip aboac your iahmy * cireim drd ; a g 
of a cuckold's hom. 



Ceft. An' I had buc one penny in the woHtf, thou 
ftiouldft have it to buy ginger-bread : hold, tK<M ibi 
the very remuneration I had of thy fftafter, rttou- 
haJf'pennypurfc of wit, thou pigeort-eggxrfdifcrctidn.' 
O, that the heavens were ib pleafrd, that thou Wirt' 
but my bsftard ! what a joyful father w'ouldfl thoU' 
makemc? Goto, thou haft it aJ JungbilJ • at Hit' 
fiogcr's ends, as they fay. 

/&/.' Oh, I fmell falfc Latin ; dvngbiH for wtgueiir. 

Arm. Arts-man, fr,eamhula ; we will be fiftgfeds 
from the barbarous. Do you not educate yomhat 
the charge houfe on the top of the mountain ? ■'■'■■ 

Hoi. Or, Mom the hill. 

jfrnt. At your fweet pleafure, for the mountain t 

Hvi. I do fans quefiioH. » 

Arm. Sir, it is the king's moft fweet pltafere and^ 
aflFeftion, to congratulate the princefs at her pavilion, 
in the pefieriers of this day j which the rude multi- 
tude call, the afternoon. '■■'■• 

Hoi. The fsfitrior of the day, moft generous Sir, 
is liable, congruent, and meafurablc for the after- 
noon: the word is well cull'd, chofc, fweet, and 
apt, I do aflure you. Sir, I do afitirc. 

Arm. Sir, the king is a noble gentleman •, and my 
familiar, (I do aflure you,) very good friend :-^For 
what is inward between us, let it pafa : — fdoibc- 
feech thee, remember thy courtcfy ;— I befir*A'the?e;' 
apparel thy head : — and among other importunate 
and moft ferious defigns, and of great import iotWed 
too 1— but let that pafs :— for I muft t*U thee,- 4t^iU 
pleafe his grace (by the world) fometime to lean up- 

* Itaillvibi^abamlyMriK/amf fiiniffi ciUt] H«re again vfl Ae 
editions give us jargon iolleaii of Latia. Buc Moth wauld cer- 
tainly mean, tircym tirca : i. e. about and about : tho' it may be 
defixnedbe Ihould miilakc the terms. TaiOBMO. 

on 



byGooqlc 



LOVE'S LABOUR'S LOST. 46a 
on my poor IhiuldtT ; and witn hU royal finger, 
tlwsi. dally withmyexcrenKnc, * with my muftichio 3 
but IWeet heart, let that pafs. Biy< the wOrld, I re- 
count »f> f»blf! } foRis certain ipectal bonoura it 
fjcafiitii h'lK greatneffi ta impart tO' Armado, a fiikHef» 
amfo oi travel, <liat 't»tth:feet) t^C'-world : but let 
that pafs.— —The very all of all is i— — but fwoet 
hciijty I do implore lecrely,-— that tte king would 
have ne prcfcnc the princels (fwcu chuck) with 
fame deligniful:olb;n|atioB. or Ibow, os pageant, or 
antick, or iire-work. Now, underftdnding that the 
curate and your fweetfelf aregoodat fucheroptidos, 
tp^.fuddcn breakings out of mirth, (aa it were) I 
h^ve acquunced you withal, to the end to crave yoar 
aliiflanGe. 

Hoi. Sir, you Ihall prefcDi before her she niac 
■worthies, ^r ;>]athanie1, as coaceFiuflg;ibinV''en- 
tertainoient of time, fome Ihow io the fijfiieritfi of 
thia day, 40 be rendred by our aOiftance, •tthe 
Jctn^s command t and this mpft.^lani, iUyArate, 
and learned gentleman, before the prkKels : I fa^, 

none fo fit as to prefent the nine worthy, ' ^ 
ffotb. Where will you find oien worthy enough to 

prefent them f . • 

Biel. Jo&ua, yourfelf I myfclf -oc this gaUant 

gentleman, Juda^ Macfatxeus \ this (wain (bccaufe 

of Ha %nK Jipb or joint) ihall pa& Pompey tfae 

greaCi. the p^ge, Hwcules. - . . 
■vjlfr^. Fardon, Sin, error: he>i$.nofiquapcicy enough 

fajr ii^ac worthy's fhaoibt ha is ow fo big Ai.tfac end 

of his club, -; > . . , 

\.tki^ ^ftll:I,Ww.a«dionce? ^b ftall prefent Her- 

<I«lSSiin««pmyj: his-'fi^ra- aad£xf/^«4l be.ftrang- 

' da'ly •with nrf *x(rimfM.\ The anthour his before called tht 

.. _■.., ri! ■'•' : -I . .i.^ . < ■ ■ ■ . 

■■-"■•■-•■ ling 
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Itng a fnake i and I will have an apologf foT that 

purpofe. 

Meth. An eioccllent device ! ib if any of the au' 
diencehift, you may cry^ "well done, Hercules* 
" now thou crufheft the fnake i" that is the way to 
make an offence gracioui ; tho' few have the grace 
to do it. 

utrm. For the reft of the worthies ; — 

Hoi. 1 will play three myfclf. 

Moth. Thrice- wonhy gentleman, ! 

Jnn. Shall I tell you a thing? 

Hoi. We attend. 

Arm. We will have, if this fadge not/ an antkk. 
I bcfeech you, follow. 

Hoi. Via ! good man Dull, thou haft fpoken do 
Vcnrd all this while. 

Dull. Nor underftood none neither. Sir. 

Hel. JUenj ! we will employ thee. 

Dull, mi make one in a danc«, or fo : or I will 
pUy 0(1 the tabor to the worthies, and let them 
dance the hay. 

££)/. Moft dull, honeft Dull, Co our (port airay. 

[ExtMHi. 

SCENE n. 

Sefire the Prmtfs's Pavilion. 
Enter Prineefsy atulLadia. 

Prin. Sweet hearts, we ftiall be rich ere we depart. 
If fairings come thus plentifully in. 
A lady Wall'd about with diamonds ! — 
Look you, what 1 have from the loving king, 

Rof. Madam, came nothing elfe along with that I 

» i/tyii ftdge w/,] i. f. fuit cot. More inSanccs of ihc nie of 
tbi* WQrd UT given in TwelfthNighc. Steevbki. 

Pritt. 
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PriM. Nothing but this? Yes' as -much lovtf in 

rhtme. 
As would be cramm*d up m a flicet of paper. 
Writ on both fides the leaf, margent »nd aU j 
That he was fiin to feal on Cupid's name. 

Ref. That was the way to make his God--head wdX}* 
For he hath been five thoufand years a boy. 
Catb. Ay, and a fhrewd unhappy gallows too. 
Rof. You'll ne'er be friends with him ; he klll'd 

your After. 
Catb. He made her melancholy, fad, and hezvji 
And fo Ihe died : had flic been light, like you^ 
Of fuch a merry, mmble, ftirring fpirit. 
She might have been agrandam etc fliedy'd i 
And (b may you ; for a Itght heart lives long. 
Ref. What's your dark meaning, mouTe, .of this 

light word ? 
Catb. A light condition, in a beauty dark. 
. Rof. We need more light to find your meaning 
out. 
Catb. You'll mar the light, by taking it in fnuff : 
Therefore, I'll darkly end the argirment. 

Rof. Look, what you do ; yon do it ftill i* the 

dark. - - 

Catb. So do not you ; for you are a light wench. 
Rof Indeed, I weigh not you i and therefore light. 
Catb. You weigh me not ; O, that's, you csr^ not 

for me. 
Rcf Great rcafon ; for. Part cure is ftill paft 

care. * 
Prin, Well bandied both ; a fet of wit well play'd. 

* ■ ' !■' I'ta mait his GuJ-htaJ Wax ; J To toax anciently figni- 
fieiltojfigw. It is fcirudofthe moon, lint ai<i«uxMsnd'ui«wr. 

Stebvess. 

• — < fir pafi care h ftill tafl ctm.] The traofpofition 

which I have made in the two irord.i, can and (mri, ii by the di- 
redion of the ingenioui Dr. Tliirlby. Theobald. 
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But, Ro£iliiw, yoQ have a £ivo^r too ; j.i i ,. 
Who feni it ? aod what u It ? • ' ■ 



.&|j{j I moul^ you koev. . 
).oif mr face wei 



Ao if mj face were but as f^ir as youn^ 

My favour were ai grcact be witocls ifuif «- , 

Nay^ X have retda too, I thauk Btrctn: t 

The numbers U'lie^ and, were the ntfmb'riog too, 

1 were the fairelft Goddefs on the around : x^ , 

I aih compar'd to twenty thouCmd fairk 

O, he hath drawn niy picture in hii le^ t 

Prin. Any ■chitigliltc ? 

Jief. Much in the letters { nothing \fx the praiie. 

Pris. Beauteous as ink ; » good qoaclu£a«. 

Caib. Kur as a text B in a copy-book. 

Jiof. 'Ware pencils I * How ? kt toe boe die your 
debtor. 
My red dominical, my golden letter, 
O, thai your face were noi fo full of O's t 

Catb. Fozof thatjedl aod I bcfhrew alt flirows. * 

Prin. But what was icnt to you horn fair Domain 7 

Cath. Madanit this glove. 

Friti. Did he not fend you twain ? 

Cstt. YeSf Madam.; and moreover, 
Soooe tboufand verfes of a faithful lover : 

' *ltimjntib / ] Tbe krmtr cditktni ict^i 

Wen ptmil f i 
lirT.Hinmer here righdy rcflorad, - 

'Ware ftiuiii ■ 

Rofflutci bl*ck besuty, repioacbet (ht fait CatHcnM for paint* 
iBf, Jqkmmh. 
TW folio M«Ut 

WmrtfMt'~~ Stkviki. 
• PtK tfthatjtft ! and I htpirfm »llfi>Tii»t,\ Tn former cofu'ea 
dkit Use u given to fba Princefs ; but as Sie hu behived wiili 
great dicency all aloi^, there u no reafon why Die fiiouldfiaft all 
at once inn thh coarfe dialed. RoTaliDe and Catheriae «i« iidl]r> 
ing one aaothf r withouE referve ; and to Catbenne tfab trft Kne 
cena inly belonged, afid therefore I hm vcKurf4 once ibsre to 
put her IB pvA'effon oi* it. THEOBAtB. '•- .' 
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'A h«fi tra«i«tbn of h/pocrify» 
VUetjr co«^>U'd, profound fimpKcity. 

Mv. Tbk. and Cbeft pearlfe, to mc feat tm^ 

The kmr u cm Itfilg bf Intf a tnile^ 

Prim, i diink oo left { doft tboo noc wUb in h«it. 
The chiiB were loager, and the letter ftort ? 

Mtf. At, or I wQatd thcfc hatidi might never pul.^ 

friB. We are wife gtris to mock our lovers fo. . 

Rof. They are worie foob to purchafe tnocki^ fik 
That fame BiroB I'U canpre, ere 1 go. 
O, that 1 knew he were but in by ch« week) ^ 
Hovr I would make him fawn, and beg, and Tetk i 
And wait the feafon, ' and obferve the times. 
And ^nd bis prodigal wits in bootleli rhimest 
And diapehis fervice all to my behefts, 
And make him proud to make me proud thatjefts 1 
So portent-like would I o*erfway his ftate, * 
That he fliould be my fool, and I his fate. 

■ iPrrff." 

T !■ I I. im if lit tvtii .'] Thu tfuppole to beaa»W«ffi<Hi 
taken frdm hiring fervanii or artificen; meaning, I wifli 1 waias 
fure of hjg fervice for bd^ dme lltnitet], aa If I bad hired bidi. 

Sviavm. 

* St pc»tnt^/iif, &c. ] In former eo^et. 

That htfisuidbt mj fooUani^ / kit bM, 
In old farces, to (hew the inavitnhle approacket of death' and de- 
ftiny, the/'M/ofthefaiceis made to employ at) hit ftratagent to 
avoid Death or 9utr i urWch VCT7 tntagemi, nt tfaejr are Drlcnd, 
bring the Fml, U every turn, into the very jawi of W«u T* 
this ShaWpcare allndas again in Meafure fiN'Mtafan, 

- - ■ m vt^ tht* »rt Dcaih'4 Fool j 

Andjtt rimi UviardtbimJUl ! 1 
Ic la plaiaft** att^u. that the nonrenfe o{ firtsam-lii*, Aotili 

■^nii,fttm t JA, i. 1. 1 »onld be his faw or defliay. ^.lifc* 
%pomm^ kaiic «fw, m4 MtJUwce bi« iiartiwH. Fotpen.xnvnn 
■ocealy tbrnigbt »>1WiMbW to ugnMi. it tfac Launs aalJ«d 

. VM..U. St aptr- 
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Pnn. * None trs -1^ {urely caught whcb tbejp' aae 

CBtCh'di . "' •' 

At wit turn'd fool". Mly, ift wHa«n ^tch*dv 
Hath wifdom's warrant, and the help 6fle1io6IV 
And wit's own grace to grace a learned foot. ■ 

Ref. The blood of youth burns ndcwith fikK 
exceft. 
As gravity's revolt to -wantODnefs. 

Mdr, Folly in fo^s bean not ib Arong a nocev 
As foolery in the wife, when wit diMli dote : 
Since all the power thereof it doth Applfi -' ' '-' 
To prove, by wit, worth in limplicicy. ' 

Trin. Here comes Boyet, and tairth is la h^ U/a 

Bvfet. O, I am Jftabb'd with lawghtcr ! Whcrc'ft^ 
Grace? 

Prin. Thy news, Boyet ? 

Btyet. Prepare, madam^ prepare. 
Arm, wenches, arm ! Encounters mounted. ^^ 
Againft your peace : love doth approach dtigttis*d. 
Armed in arguments ; you'll bcmrpris'dt 
Mufter your wits-, fland in your own defence i 
Or hide your heads like cowards, and Hy Kcim:«. 

Prin. Saint Dennis to St. Cupid ! ' WlijitaicitHej 
That charge their breath againjt us ? fay^ icoi^^ lay^ 

a jwrloB defined to brifgai&Ue^ fM»U ii*Ttkt'^ ' i' j' . ^ 

Mr, Ti>M&ald readi, . . " ^ 

St pediiit-fifa- " ■' ■■ JouNtOK< , ' ,' 

» itfmM art yi, ttc.} Theft are obftrration m);i|hjr flV a'am 
who bu rwcyed human nature with the clofeft aitontoB. , 

• Saint DtmiiU/i)/ahl C»|>»//— J-^] The^PritBCflB^BlwU 
invokes, with too much leviiy, the patiW of her coontrjr. lo «p> 
foSe hit powertDthatof Coptd. Joiuitor. 
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i thought to cloft my eyes fome h^lf an hour : 
When, to ! to interrupt my purpos'd reft, - 
Towi^ tft4t Diade, I might behold, addrcft 
The king ^nd bis companions :. warily -^ 

I litole uiK) a neighbour thicket by. 
And overheard, what you Ihall overhear ; 
That, by and by, difguis'd they will be here. 
Their herald is a pretty knavtih page, 
That wcU by heart hath conn'd his embaSage. 
Aftion and accent did they teach him there i 
Thus mufi tbea^eak, and tbut tby body iear : 
And ever and anon they made a doubt, 
Prefence majeftical would put him out : 
foTt quoth the king, anai^Hfialt tbeufee; 
Tetfear not thou, but /peak audacieufy. 
The boy rcply'd. An angel is net evil \ 
Iflbould bane feat' d her, had Jbe been a devil.— 
'Withthatalllaugh'd, andclap'dhtm on thelhoulder} 
Making the bold wag by their praifes bolder. 
One rubb'd his elbow, thus ; and fleer'd and fwor^ 
A better fpeech was never fpoke before. 
Another with his finger and his thumb, 
Cry*d, Vial leeviUd/t, eome wbaf wilt eome. 
The third he caper'd and cry'd, AJtgoesweU: 
The fourth turn'd on the toe, and down he fell. 
VTith that they all did tumble on the ground, 
^yiIh fuch a zealous laughter, fo profbond. 
That in this fpleen ridicrfom appears, • 
To check their folly, pafSon's folemn teara. 
PriM. But what, but what, come they to vifit ut f 
Bejtt. They do, they do \ and are appareU'd 
■ ■ thus. 
Like Mufcovitcs, orRuOians: as I guefs < 
Their purpofc is to parley, court, and dance : 

And 

*■ — k— ^te« rUlrtUv ] ii, k ridicaloui A. Johsioh. 

* Liki MiifiiWti, »r Rtj^Mtt M IgKi/iA The Kuling o 
Ffa 
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And every one his lovefcat will adVanee ' 
Unto his feveral mitU-efe > wMcK daa^B khoar 
By favours fcveral, wbiclitlwy'dtd bolUmr. - 

Pri/t. And willtKey fo^ the. gaUaots. llnil.ibe 
tafk'd: .. i^,--. . . 

For, ladies, We will every one becp^'d^ ..- ■ 
And not a nnan of them thall havethe gra(^. 
Defpightof fuit, to fee a lady's face. 
Hold, Rofaline, this favour thou Ihalb wear } 
And then, the king will court thee for .his dear : 
Hold, take you this, my fwect, and give me chine ; 
So fliall .Biron take me for Rofaline. — 
And change your favours too ; fo IhaU your loves 
Woo contrary, deceiv'd by thefe removes. 

Rcf. Come on then, wear the favours moft ia 

Catb. But, in this changing, what is your jhteht P 

Prin. Xhc cffeft of my intent is to crofs theirs ; 
They do it but in mocking merriment; 
And mock for mock is only my intent., ;' 

Their feveral councils they unbofom (hall '" ' , 
To loves miftook -, and fo be mock'd withal. 
Upon the next occafiyn that we meet, 
■With vifages difplay'd, to talk, and greetf '' . 

Rof. .Buz fhall we dance, if they defire us to't ? 

Prtn. No; to the death, we will not move a foot: 
Nor to their penn'd fpeech render we no grace :, 
But, while *tis fpoke, each turn away her face. 

Btyet. Why, that contempt will kill the fpcaJcer's 
. heart. 
And quite divorce, his memory froni hjsp.aft... 

Hi-RuOia was, at chat time, a matter that much inerofled Ac 
concern and conveifation of the publick. There had been, Seve- 
ral em baJTies employed ihitheron ihat occatoo ; 3J\d fevcrartn^ 
«f the manners and Date of that aauon wnttee: fo that a malkof 
MufcQvites was ai good an enter t^inmentneiit ta the audieoce of 
tWuine,^! a coronation haibeen fiuce. Warbuktoni 
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Prmo3ihatfattldo« i. iK\.l.eaike do doubt, 
The reft wtflBc'er conuiiB^itfiie ^jout.. 
ThttBD^ nodJUdLlpPtt, <as rpwc bjiiiport o'erthrovn ; 
To make theirs ours, and ours none^bilt our own : 
So fhall vC ffiayvir>ocfa.tag. iatendcd gvne ; 
And thqri- wcU mock'd, diepiirt; aWay with fhame. 

£0jr«/.Tiirtnnnpet founds ; jtw mafk'd, the mafkers 
■ come. . ■ [Tti ladies mafic. 

Enter the Kiftg^ Bireth Ltngaville, Dumaittt aad at' 
.tpidaotSy^ifgiafed likt Mufimtes^ Motb wiibmafickt 
as for a mafyiKrfidt. 

h^tb. -Ml bail, the ricbeft beautits on the tartb ! 
jfivfct. BeautieSi no richer than rich taffata, * 

^mtb- ' Jibel^ parceiof the fairfft dames. 

\Tbe ladies turn their hacks to htm. 
That ever turtfd ibeir— shacks — to mortal views. 

Birmt. Tbfir rftSy villain, tbeir eyes. 

Metb. ^bat ever tum'd their eyes to mortal views. 
Out 

BiroH. True ; out, indeed. 

i^b. Out of your favours^ heavenly fpiritSy vouch' 

li'ot'le h'elold-' 

Biren., Gnce'ta behold, rogue. 

M^tjb, Once to behold with your fun-beamed eyes>-~- 
tPtlb yeur^ fun- btaiHed eyes — 

* BtOMfiis, ^ tfeher thM» rlti U^atM.] i. «. ike aSkft maJu ' 
ty wore to coiic«al tbemfeliKi. All the editors concur ta give 
tbia line to Biron j hot, farelv, very tbfunil)' : for he'* one of the 



they wore to conceal tbemfelirei. All the editors concur ta giv 
tbia line to Biron j hot, farelv, very tbfunil)' : for he's one of th 
zeal^oiis admirers, and hanlly woald make roch an infiercocc. 



Boyct It fneering at the parade of their addrefi, ii hi the fecret of 
the ladies' firata^m, and makes faimfelf Iport at the abTurdity of 
their proem, in compUmentliig tbeir beiaty, when ihey were 
nalL'a. It therefore comes from him with the vEtnoft propriety. 

TH£OSAI.tl. 

Ffs Boyet, 
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Bpyet. Tbev wilt not aofwer Co that epithet : 
you were beft call it daughter- bcimed eyes; 

Mod. 'They do not mark mc, and that brings mo 
put. ■ '^ 

SiroB. is this your peifc£tnels ? be gone, fo» 

''■ togue. 

R§f. What would thefe ftrangers ? know their 
minds, Boyet. 
If they dp fpeak our language, 'tis our wiH . ^- 
That fome plain man recount their purpofo: 
JCoow, what rhcjr would. - ■ ' 

Sfffet. What would you with the princefs i 

Biron. Nothing, but peace and gentle vifitadpiw 

Rof. What would they, fay they ? 

fioyet. Nothing, but peace and gentle vifitation. 

Ref. Why, That they have -, and bid them fc be 
gone. 

Bi^et. She fays, yoy have it \ and you may be 
gone. 

King. Say to her, we have meafur'd man; miles. 
To tread a meafure with her on the grafs. 

Boyet. They fay, that they have meafur'd many a 
mUe, 
To treat* a mealbre with you on this grafs. 

Rof. It is not fo. Alk them how many laches 
Is in one mile : if they have meafur'd tnany. 
The meafure then of one is cafily told. 

Boyet. If, to come hither you have meafur'd milc^ 
^nd many miles; the princcfs bids you Cell, 
^ow many inches do fUl up one mile f 

Birpi, Tell her, we meaAire them by vcary 
' ftcps. ■ • 

.Bsyet. She hears herfelf. 

j?^ tiow ijia/iy we^ry fte^n . 
Of manywBAry niles, you hove »*CCgQD<V .... ^ - . 
Are number'd in the travel of one mile ? 

Siron, We number nothing that we fpend for 
you i ■ 

I Our 
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Our dvcjr m fo lich, lb iainitc, 
That we nifty do it ftili widx»t account. 
MoacbUSatofhew the ftmfluiie of yitur face. 
That we (like fav^s^-may worfhip >C 
' Rof. My face is but a moon, and clouded toa 

ki)^. Blcfled are clouds, todoas fuch clouds do I 
Y4«Ma^ bright moody and theft ^ Ay ftart, to 

fliine 
(Thofe ctqud» remov'd) vpon oim- watery eynr. 

A^ O rain petitioner I beg a greater Matter ( 
Thou now requeft*ft bat mooB-ftune in the water^ 
JSu^. -Then ia our mcaAire vovchi^e but one 
change : . 
Thou bid*ft me beg, thid begging is not ftrangf. - 
jR^ Pigfj mufick, then : Kay, you muft da it 
loon. 
Not yell— HM dance: — Thus change 1 Tike the 
moon. 
JSiig. Will you not dance ? Hovf cooie yOD thui 

eftr*ng*df 
Rtf. You took the mow) at fuU : but now ihe's 

chang'd. 
Kitig. Yet ftill (he is die moon, and I the man* 
The mulick [Jayi, vouchlafe fbne mouon to it. 
Ro/. Our ears vouchfafe Je. 
King. But your legs ^uld do it. 
Rb/. Since you are Grangers, and coMe here by 
diance, . . 

We'll not be nice : take hands ;— we wjjl not dance* 
Kii^. Why take you hands then i 
M^ Qnly Xfl pin friends : 
Curt*fy, Tweet hearts ^ and fo the meafure ends, 

» y*Mti/i,/i, bnrbt mtcm, anithtfi tbfjlar,, ^-r-'\ Wieo 

queen Bliubcth aftcd an amtulTMloaf how be liked lier ladies, ll 

JOBHOM, , 

■'' ■ Ff4 Kif^' 

D.q,t,:scbyG0C>^lc 



440 S^QVtWiiUAMCm^h'SlCys^ 

jGblpiMalKiiKafiMr'ofiiiinaMafbrcJi bbnataic* 
Jtcf. Wc can afford no more at &cb a price. 
Kiif^ uBnvx^ff)iatidvtar.:thBDn. whac bujr* |our 

X«ff . That can never bo. 
Re/. ThKM eaiunc ^nixihaf^ : ud fcs aAcAj 
{Twcsto yi>urM&r, and hslf oooe no you \ 

King. If you deny to dance, lec'sfiuii more chat, 
Ref. In private then. ,.;.-• ■ (i._ 

King. 1 im bett pleas'.d.yMttiaD, i> ,o-I - t, ■ 
Birpa, Wbit?-)ijUidaiaiij^6>]on9f«eelw(|idwith 

thee. : V. , V- v.; . i :,A .'lU. . 

Pn'ff.xHDDei% afdrvnlla^ ^iftgart^^eitdisriiree, 
.u^ftmoB Nay'^thov tHp^ticjBV'X^-^if ybujgtidw fo 

nice,) 
Mffthcglinf wart, ,«Dd ai^U^ey^i-HMWclLnvit fliceV 
ECh^re^ Mf 4 dttTeti fneets, .:. z - ; 
•JV/fc. Sevooch.fiMct, **i)u-* f , .: .:•';, 
/^tocc you xanxx^s, "' I'tlphy no itibre with.you. 
..-. jibrmiiQne wwdjfticqart^--:-: ■. v. S 

Prin. Let it not be fwe«, 
Bifen. Thou griw'ft nay-gaH; . i •■.? e/' 
Ftin. GaU? bitter.-*- ; : ^ : - ea' £ p ... 
BiroTf. Therefoce nucL • - '. '■'- 
.-: -Dww. Will y.Q«-iMiachfcfc viifc oine «o>chwi^ 4 
■ icon), ■ 'r ~ ■ 

Mw. Name it.-— 
o JSmt Fairbdyt-"- .. t. of 'v ■■•-' . 
Mar. Say you fo ? fair lord r-r-t .. -" ' 
■^*krihac for your fair Jady. •, --^ .■'■ ■ i ^- ■' 

'l;:'fJS«»fi.ffle«fcit.)W|V: ." .-.I ;_ T.' - H 
t'Afltnuch taptiy&K>' aqd I'll bid adieu;' 

. . '■ " .* ■ -1 : -■■'> -■■: - ;i ,br ' .-iv ■ • i 

To (t^gdi fta It/i^fi n^rr. 



■ ■fMi'>/i''AO"'''^^f''^'''>"*m- .J«4«w*;i-'l 



-U 
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Catii''9lhtU •nMryatar rite' inade without « 
■>. tongue ? J. ■> ' '■■ 

Co'^' O, for your reafori! ^(Mk^.^.Sirt I kng. 
Leng. You have s dg|fible> tM^Dcmthu) vour 

AaA would affani my ^acBrhtoft jwoi tatf.:' . -V 
C:0j^.<Vfia^K1ix>tk tis Du^nuoi^fafUrtveala 

■: ■! ;... Oltf?.. ■, . :.■.■.'■.■■>. ■■., 
Iji^, A ctl^ fair ladjr » . ' '^ ,' 

Catb. No, a£utfioRt«atf!: | ^ ...i 

Caii. No, I'U HOC be your half t 
Takei^ andveaaitt ic may>ptoK»aD-<nc.. > 
■iM^>. ^hotiK bfnr yon. butt yopilfeif -ia. thefelharp 
mocks I 
Win jmt ^T^hofpa^ ckifls tady ? da ooclp. . : t' 
Catb. Then die a calf* before yonr faoim do'SMnr, 
toj^. One word in private with you, ere I die. 
Catb. JBleat fbftly tben, thti butcher hears yoaciy.. 
Bejet. The tongues of mocfcug' woDchcs ace as 
- keen. 
As is the razor's edge InviBt^, 
Cutting a fmaller hair tluui may be feea i 

Above the fenfe of Iciife; fbfenfiUe .< 
Seemeth their conference i tbrir concatf faaveiitfngs. 
Fleeter than arrows, bullets, windvCfaought, fwiftier 
things. . :.■' <• 

Rof. Not one word more, my maids n bveak off, 

break ofF. 
Birm. By heavep, all dry -beaten with piire feoff! 
King. Farcwel, mad wenches; ywi have fimpte 
wks. [ExMi^Kit^tMUlbfdt. 

Prill. Twenty adieu's, my frozen Mufcovites.— 
^rc tfiefe the breed of wits fo wondred at ? 
Biyti- Tapers they are, with your fwcec breaths 
puff'd out. 



byGooqlc 



44« LCPVE* lV4B0UR*s LOST. 

fU^ > WelMUuag whx cbdfJAve } geoK gT9& » A^ 

- iat. ^v 
Pn». OpoTcriy in wit-*-kmgly-poorfiottt f 
VfitI tbey net (cbialLyou> h«Dg tbsaifelvc* to eigbc? 

Or even, iiitt in Ttzorsv Ihmv tlteir faces i 
This pert Biron was out of countenance qoice, 
' Rof. O r thej'wereall. in. htmcnt Abie Cain t 
Ifbe kii^ was wnpingt-tipe for » gAod word. 
i>ri)i. Biron did fwearhimfelf out of atiruit. 
Mar. Dumain was at niy fcrvice, aik4 his fnnd : 
)4o, ^f M(, quoth 1 1 ni)! fervant Itrak w4s moM. 

Ciififr. Lordl,ongavtJlo&idv 1 came e'er fcis bean ^ 
And* trow you, what bccajtd me ? 
Pr/». Qiialin^ perhaps. 
Cdfik Yetr in. good faith. 
Pm. Go, ficknefs as thoii art ! 
. Rof, WcU; better wits hare wwit ptiUtt ftaciuc- 
capi. ' 

But 

* . I* •hettir vrifi have tOn'M pUinJtamfe-t^ft,] Thit line » 
not lubiirMly mderftood, bccauff tvuy raader Ami not luow 
thit a (latute cap is part 6f the academical habits. Lady Rofallne 
declares that act expcAatioii waj (UappoiMad by tktSt conrtly 
ftudent), and that ietitr ivitt might be fauod in the common 
places of educadon. Johimon; 
< Kof. iftUt i*tar m/i/i bam vniTKflmiwfieiiHr-ccft. fFflUm 
toft wcie CBJoiotd t^ afl of parlianMnt, in the jcar if/W iltfc 
queen Elizabeth. " Befides the bills p^cd into a£b this- parks- 
"ment, then was one which I judgenat amifi tobccalccn notice 
•• of—it concerned the queen'i care for empIoymeoT for her .poor 
** fbtt of lubjeib. It wai for coxdbiiAnco of tnakittg xni ««ar- 
"ing woollen caps, in behalf of the trade of cappen t pMndiog, 
•' that all above the age of fix years, (except the sobijiiy ani 
'■^ fome others) ftiould on /s^ioM 1^^/, and i>0^ ^«^, wear caps 
**'^wool,kBii, tkideedrOtid-divfthi Eaglau^f upoir peaalff of 
"im |[roi<3." Dr. Gkay. 

Ithinkmy own interpretatioB-of thitflallagK .Hgjlt. - 

jsaMON. 

Probably the meaning may ht—hnttr iinii nay tt/oiindatt^n^ 
ikieilltttm, wiiQ are aot in goeral rantarkable for i^liej ofiauu 
Ijuauov. In Marlton's Dutch CoimeuDi tto^^litt. Uulligrub 

Tayi, 
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LOVERS I/AftOl/RS MCVafj 44$ 
Bui wiliyeu hejir i the jiiug ir.in)! UiT4:fmra.- ■\ 
Prin. And quick Biron tuch plighted faith tQ 

me. ■ ' ■ I . , 

CMift. A nd LongaviUc was for my fi:rvic« imn, . . 
Mer, DiMnain 13 mine, as fure a» bvk^w cpee. 
Boytt. Madanii and pretty quftiefleat giv«<ar 1 '^ 
Immediately they will agjiin be here 
lo their own {kA|Hi« ; Av ic caQ dqtct br« 
They wit) dijgeft this harfh iodigQity. 
Ptitk Will they reiwrn ? 
Btytt. Ihtfj will, ihey will, God kaovi t 
And leap for joy, though chcy arQ I^idc with blows : 
Therefore, change favours, and, when they Kpair, 
Blow, like fweec rofes, in this fwQtner ur.. 
PriM. How, blow } how blow ? fpcak co be qn- 

derftood. 
Bmt. * Fair ladies, tnafk\}, are rofe» ui their bud t 

Dif- 

fajn,-.— « tlioiiglimyhi^ndlwacItlTe*, uni'^cMf'tmgdi^ 
'*««W^yeiIlme«rU." Sointlu Fanil^of Lovc^, i6oS. **'Tu 
" s Uw waded bf tha connnan-coQncit t^/tuat^-tafi^" 

Sraiviita. 
• Pmrla£4i, m^i, «w p^ttimtht, hm4\ 

^ aagch' veiliag c^irdb, or f^ bfvum. ] 
Thii HraDge nonreDfe, raaile wer fe bjr tke JamUiag M#athar m4 
trufpofing the linei, I direAed Mr. Thcobahi ta read Uiiu. 
Fair UJiti- majkid »rtn/it im tbt in J i 
O" uigels v9il'4 in tUai'i : an rifii {laww, 
t>ifm«^d, tbiir dgmefifviHil cBmmixturiJktvin, 
&W kr, willii^ t» fl»w luiw well ^ could improve a choogli^ 
wolddfuiHt it. 

Or ngal-MUhg tUmk - r^' • " • • 
i.«. ilofriswMdivnt ugel»: sodbytkUntwiigflwiWi M Ik*' 
old pntvcrb raya, « tU»d/y a Jumt. It wai SbokeTpeaM^ fxf^' 
to compare a fitieladr lo an angel ; it was Mr. Tbeobald'a timiie 
tocOmpunkerto»tJtmJ: and perbapa the ill-br«d reader wfll 
fty a Incky one. However I ruppoTed tbc peet eonld- atvav be fo 
|iOBreiifcaFattocompwe*M/!M /*^ lo a cloud, thsngli. he 
nigklcvDiparcltervM/C to one. TbeOifbrd editor, who kad tke 
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DiTmklk'd, their dimtfk fwen cotnnHHtare Ihewn, ; 
Arc angels vailing clouds, or rofes blown. 

Prin. AvBont, pcfptexity ! What ihall we do, 
Jf they retsmiin ihciT o**nffliB(ics 10 *3b ?~ 

Re/. Goodm*dani,:if'by<meyou'U bt ad/i^d, ' 
LctVioAxbitem-'ftit), as tHll known, -aidiTgus'cl: 
Let uffcoitiplkfti toibcm whacftnob wvve here, 
DirguisM;.!ii]cleMuIbAvtitcs,iki (hs^l^geirv' ' ' 
And, wpadevk^t they -wne ; end t& what end 
Their fhaUsw fliows, xnd fjmloguevfkly'penii'd, 
And tladrvongh cftprfage fbtidiculoiis," -■ - '- 
Should be prefentedtt durvencio US/ • ' 

S^et.^tjioiaat withdraw, the gall«^tsaY6ac hand. 

J^.i^ikjrtovut,vUMii OS KMU ran o'er the land, 

Stita'4^J^£^-^irp»tlM$oviliet MiJXmmnin.tkfit 

ISni. =Pair Sh-; (Sddfave you ! Vrtiere's the priri- 
— '^"''cefs ? ■ ■' ' 

. Beyet. Gone to. her tent : Plcafc it your majefty 
Command me any forvice to hcrf .,, ,' 

advantage both of thi* emendation tiiA critiufin. u a great dcd 

tta>efiibtikaa4re&ne<l,aiid&y*itttiaiildiu4be. ., . ,, 

. . rr-- — ^T:*»f «J veii'4 in f/««iji, 
bat , 

Mgel') vailing cbaji, . 
i, e. (^in tba fuo ai they go by bim, jnftai a man vailsliii 
bcntnet. W*apnaTO)i." 

I know not why Cr T. Hanmer's explanation {hould be treated 
with fomucb CQDUinpt, or whyi^iia^ W>iu/> Oiould be caffiiig 
thf/ufi. LaJia uamtfij, (ayi Boyet) arr lilcs a -7,1:1 vailinf Jmidtt 
V iettiog thorc claudt which obfcureJ their b/i^litnus, linlc frost 
bcibic t)i?ni What h there la thii al^'midpr i-^uccaifitible i .-. 
Jouttfoa. 

» Ihapelcrs £/mr ;1 Slt^feit/t. for uucouib, or what 

8hakerpeareelfewD<;recai& Ji^i/rZ > W^t^RATON. - 

* JSxtwM i^iM!wf.j Mr. Thwbald eodtKibe. fourth t& here. 

JOflKSOM. 
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Kii^. That (be voiicUii&iin^ aikdteiici^ fW «nei**a. 
B&tt. I wiya'JW(l>f»!¥JJiifhe,-rl:kaairi,U^iani< 

iTtrM. Tb'u fellow picks up wit, .MpigCqiuptosj* 
And utters k againj when Jove 4«*>ip>tad8=',Hr 
He is wit's pcdJar i and reiwls his wares :■ '■ \ 
At wakes u\d viiSsh, iiMct'tngf^. omrkiacv Suata^- • 
And we that islL by^ofe, tt» Lord doth know, - 
Have not the grace to grace it wich'ftioH fiiow. 
This gallant pins the wenf hes on bis flecve 1 
Had he be^ Adam* he had tempted E«c. 
He can carve too^ and lifp : Why, thtstsJtt^ 
That kifs'd away his hand in courtefy ^ . 
This i^ the ^pe of form, Mooiieur the mce, > 
T^t, wbcahfl plays at ubks, dudesthe diee 
In honourable terms : nay, he can fing, 
A mean moft mainly, and, in ufliering, ^ 

Mend him who can : the ladies call him, fwcet i .' ~ 
The (lairs, as he treads on them,' kits his feet. 
This is the flower, thatfmiles on every ope, ' .„■- 
To Ihew his teeth, as white as whale his bone':-^ 

And 



ttftvi\ Thii expreffioD if prora^ial. 



*■ Children pick up wordi a> pigtmfie. 
'• And utter them agun at God OiBll plcafe." 
Se« R«y'i erfteiHon. STtevtva. 

• J me»o mejf m4U»fy, tic.] ThenvM, in mafic, i* the Unw. 
S» Bacon : •' The treble eatteth the air fo ftarp, at It retaraeth 
■< tOofHift to malce tbe found equal ; and thcretbie a auffa or /(Mr 
« i» the (Weeieft. " STiETCNg. 

* Tiit ii tht flower, ibai fmilca n ivfy sj»#,J The .trofcen Sif- 
jcnnted metaphor i$ a fault in writing. But in order to pati'a 
true judgment on this ftult, it U flilf to be o'bferved, that wlien 
a metaphor is grown fo common as to defrrc, aa it were, the figii- 
rative, and n be received into' ilic cofflmba (Hie, Acq what ma^ 
beiffirmed of the thing reprefented, <it'S\e J'ubfianci, may be aT. 
firmed of the thing reprefeDting, or the imagi. To illuiirate ^b 
by^theifillance before us, a very complaifanc, finical, over-gra- 
fiioM fKrfon, wii fo commonly called thejfrwir, or," 3s lie clfe' 
where exprefles it, tka fimk t/cnrtef,, that in comth^n' tiaflt.'tfr )n 
^ iowtft ftik, tbi* mitapbof might \x ufed vitbDDt S^pi^g up 

v'i ' • the 
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AndconfcicMHt tfurt ^11 not die in debt, 
Fajr him the du« of hoiKjr-congiKd Bofct. 

the image, but tnytliH^ xfinnedofitassa ^i«««n f '>eace It 
night he &li, without offence, to/milt, to /laittr, tta. And the 
fcaTon is this; inthetnoielblemn, Itf^-nfed tnetaphor*, oor miotl 
ii {btttrned upon the inaee wbich the metiyhor conreyi, iixt it 
cxpefiB tfai* imige Ormla be, ht feme little tiaK, eontimtd bf 
terms proper to ucp it ta view. And if, for wutt 4f tfaefe termsf 
the imsge be Ao fooncr prefented than difipilled, ^le nind fiilin 
a Und of vic4ence fay being drafrn olf afaruptlvincl nnexpeOedly 
frmn iu'conwn^doil. fWnceitii, that ia« bnlkeA. dhjoioted, 
and mixed mettahar famatH IhKki u. - Batwhen ititoaccrbek 
comewora andnadciucdby onnmon afe, then even 'the rerffirft 
meation of itii tot apt to excite in us the repreleautive image | 
bat brinn'inHBediateff before aithe idea of the thing reprefent- 
cd. Ass tfacn t9 cDwavour to kfcep up and cootinae the bor- 
rowed td«M, b]r right adapted tarat, wooM have at ill an e^t 
OB the other haad : bccanu the aiiad is almd)i gone oSfnm tbc 
image tothe fuMance. Gramtfiariant would do well toomfider 
whatha*hMn hare laid, when they fet apon amending Greek anil 
Romas initiiigii Par the raadi'Dfed h>o)cDied ntetapbors bang 
BOW very impeifefUy known, great care is reqaiied not to aft ia 
thii cafe tetneracionUy. WAaanRTP(i->. 

7'iit ii lh§JUta*T that/milet n tviry *■/, 
^tjhvw hit ttttb M •whiff «/ iubai§ bit itnt."} 
Jh vtitt at ifihalis tat 'it ■ proverbial comparifoaia the old poets, 
in the FairyQ^en. b. iii. c. t. ft. i ;. 

** Whole face did feem as clear ai cfy^^ ftoae, 
" Andekc, throagh feue, aivihiii mi •ah^Ut bmu" 
And ia Turtfcrvilk's Poems, ptiBtedin tbeycarieyo, iianode 
intitM. " la Praifc ofLady P." 

'* Her mouth fo &hiU, her teeth fo white, 

•' As aay ^Itmli hit hsii ; 
** Her )ipi without fo lively red, ' 

" That pattc the corall ftone." ... 

AsdinL.SarTey,M. if«dk. ii6y. 

" I might perceive a wolf, at -Mbiii at vihatii teae^ 
" A fauerteaftof freflior hue, bekeld t never none.". . 
Again, in the old romance of Syr I>egore. 

■I xbe kyng had ao chyldrea btit one, 
•* A daaghter, miwHttmvrit^t hut." 

Skelion 
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Jjnif. A Uifter on his fweefe cengoci widi irtjr 
heart. 
That put Amutlo's ptge out of hts (iMt ! 

Enter the Primefs, RofaUne^ Maria, Cdtbatine, Bcyet\ 
asd attendanis, 

Siron. See, where it comes ! behaviour, iriiat wert 
thou,* 
TUl tiiis mad msil fhewM thee ? and what art thou 
aow ? . , ' 
King. All hail, fivect madam, and fair time of 

day! 
Pnnri Pair, io all hail, is fbu], aslcoftccrre. 
Kin^:' Conftrue my fpeechcs better, if you may- 
Prin. Ttieo wifh me better, I will gire you kraj^t. 
KiMg. We come to vifit you ; and purpofe now 

To lead you to our court : voucWafe it then. ■ 
Prin. This geld fiiall hold me, and fo hold youc 
vow.: 
Nor God, nor I, detighc in peijurM men. 

SkeltODJoini the witfif/ J#m with debri^IitefipreciOtiilloilM, la 
de&ribin; the pofidoB of P^u. 

** A handrcd Stt^fa mounting to tbe haJIe, 

*• One of jafper, anotbcr tAvtbaltt bimt ; 

'** Oi AzuaOOu, pointed b7 Aq tdkkj walle." 

CnwtW'Of LMneUi f. 14. e4k. 1736.* 
Wa»tok. 
* , . I. I ttbafoi*urt tfiJwri •tur't tbtm, 
*TiHtbisMa»firafdthuf tatdvAat art then w™ ? 
Thefe are two vmadxrfailj fine lioes, iothiating that what courta 
call moMiun, and nine ihei«relvc9 & much upon teacbinei as a 
thing DO wheRcUe to be leant, i«a.iWxIeAlilcat»ccoiii[J4i^BieM. 
under tbe diie£Uon of nabuc and cosKDon fenfe, which does its 
office in prnmotinglbcial life without beiof takettnoiice of. But 
that when it dcgeaentea into Oiew and paradi, it becomes an un- 
manly contenwtible quality. WAisDaroK. 

Wlutiftoldinthis noteia DDdaubtedly touc, t^ut it not com- 
prifedin theqnotttioa. Joamoi^. 
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. IGffg. Rebuke me not for that, which yon pro* 
voke : 
The Virtue of jmir tye muff bvetk tnjr pada. * 
. Fritt. You nick-nune virtue -, vkc yan fttouki 
have fpokc : 
For virtue's office never bra^ meA*t troth. 
Kow, by my maiden honouri yet ai pure 

As the unfully'd liiiy, I proteft, 
A world of tormeots th6ugh I fliould endure, 

I would not yield to be four iioufe's gucft : 
So much I hate a breaking caufe Co be 
Of heavenly oaihs, vow*d with lottgrity. 
■Kfits:. O, you have Uv*d in defolation hert^ 
Unfeen, unvifited, much to our (hamc. 
Prin. Noc fo, my lord i it i$ not fii» I iwetf t 
We have had paftirocs here, and plea&nt game. 
A mels of Ruffians left us but of late, 
Kif^. How, madam I Ruffians i 
Prin. Ay, in truth, my lord i 
Trim gallants, fuUof oowtdiip, aodof ftaie. 

Rof. Madam, fpeak true. It is not ib. my lord s 
My lady, to the manner of thefe dayi. 
In viourtefy gives undefcrving praife. 
We tour, indeed, confronted were with four 
In Ruflian habit : here they ftay'd an hour. 
And talk'd ^lace i and in that hour, my Iwd, 
They did not blefi us with one happy word. 

*Tbevinui»fjtMrffimBAtrtaitijiisth.\ CoiniBoa ftnfc re- 
quires us 10 read, 

■ . — I- -madg inai mf tMik, 
I. e. madome. And then.tbereptjr itpcrtinrat.— — It wn the 
force of yonr bMuty that made me break my oath, therefore yoM 
Dujht not to upbraid me with a crime which you jronrfelf waa tke 
canfe of. Warburton. 

I believe the author mean) that the virtat. in whirh wopd^v^ 
Be/i aadf3vrir are both comprifed, m^/t dtjMtii th* obli^atioB of 
the oath. The Princefs, in heranfwer, takctihe mofi inridiooi 
paitof theambigutty. Johnson. 

I dare 
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I dare not call them foots ; but this I think* 
yfliep th^ are tlttfftf, fook wonldfaio have drink. 
Birm. This jeft is <ky lo. rne^— Fair, 'getule, fwecr. 
Your wit makes wife things foolifh : WMa%ve greet ^ 
With eycibfdiitii^-imiytak fiery eye, 
By tightwe Ie^}ighf<'ypar capacity 
Is of that nature, u to y4ut huge ftore 
Wife thiols Satm foo^fli, and rich things but poor. 
Raf. Ttus proves you wife and rich ; for in myeye-— 
BirM. I atn a ^p^ and full of poverty. 
Rof. But that yoti'takc'Wbst doth to you belong. 
It were a finiit G» fiiatoh wgrds from my tongue, 
Biren, O, I am yours, and all that i pcniiefs. 
Rof, AH t^e fool nHDe I 
Birfik. I camwtgive ]r«u kfs. . 
Rof. Which of the vizors was it, that yoo wore ? 
Biron. Where ? wMq ? what vizor? why demand 

you this ? 
Rof. There, thtQi titftviBor j. that fuperfluous cafe. 
That hid the worfe, aad Ihew'd tbe better face. 
Kit^. Wearedrfery'4i they'UmDckuiaow down- 
right. 
Dum. Let vs confcls, and turn it to r jeft. 
Prin. Aniaz'd, my lord ? why looki your high- 

aeis-iad f / 
Rof Hclp^hold his browt t h^ll fwoon ; Why look 
you pale ? 
dea*lick, ] tbbk, coming froth Mtiftrovy. 

Biram. I'huspour the ftars down plagiies forperjury. ' 

Can any face of brafs hold longer out ? 

Here ftand 1, lady ; dart thy (kill at mej 

Bruife me with fcor^i, confound me with a fiout^ ' 
Thruft thy fliarp wit quite through my ignorance j 
Cot rne to pieces with thy keen conceit % 

' •mbtn vitgretf, tec] This is a very, lofty and cleg«nt 

ccmplimcDi. Jomhion. 

Voi. I(. G g And 
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And I will wifl] thee never mow to dance. 

Nor never more in RulEan inbit, wait. 
O ! never will I truft to rpceche$ penn'd. 

Nor to the motion of a fcbool-boy's tongue ; 
Nor never come in vrzor to my friend. 

Nor woo in rhime,like a blind harper's ibng. 
Taffata phrafes, filken terms precife. 

Three pil'd hyperboles, fpruccaffeSatiOD. 
Figures pcdantical ; thefe fummer-flies. 

Have blown me full of maggot oftenutiofi : 
I do forfwear them : and I here proteft. 

By this white glove, (how whiK the band, God 
knows!) 
Henceforth my wooing mind {hall be exprefs'd 

In Tudciyeaj^ and honeft kcrfey noes: 
And to begin, wench, (fo God help me, la !) 
My love to thee is found, fans crack or Saw. 
Ref. SattJ, fans, I pray you, 
Biron. Yet 1 have a trick 
Of the old rage : bear with me, I am Tick- 
I'll leave it by degrees. Soft, let ua fee j 
Write,' Lord have mtrcy on usy on thofc three j 
They arc infected, in their hearts it lies ■, 
They have the pi^ue, and caught it of your eyes; 
Theie lords are yifited, you are not free ; 
For the lord's tokens on you both, I iee., 

Prin. No, they are free, that gave thefe tokens to 

us. 
Bmn. Our Itates are forfeit, feek not to uado 



' Writf, &c.] Tlii) was the infcription jnt apon the door of the 
houfes infefied with the plague, to which fiiron compares the love 
of himfelf and hig compaiiioiii j and purfutog the metaphor finds 
the/ei B^likewifeon the ladies. T)\e ttitni of the plague are the 
frAfpots ordifcoloratioa*. by which the infeflion is Juown tobc 
received! Jonn^oki 



H 
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Ib>f. It is not fb; for how can this be true^ * 
That you ftand forfeit, beiiig thofe that fue ? 

£u-«s. Peace ; for I will not have to do with you; 

Rof. Nor (hall mHj if 1 do as I intend. 

Bir6H. Speale for yourfelves, itiy wit is at ah cndi 

King. Teach us, fwect madamj for our rude tranl- 
greflion 
&6me fair excufci 

Frin. The faireft is cdnfcffiort. , 
Were you not here, but even no#i dilguis'd ? 

£i/r|'. Madam, 1 was. 
■ Frin, And were you well advis'd ? ■ 

King. I was, fair madam. 
. Prin, When you then were here, 
What did you whifpcr in your lady's ear? 

Aitag-.That more than all thcworld i did rcfpe£t befi 

Frin. When fltelhall challenge this, you will rejeit 
her; 

King, Upon min£ honour, noi 
. Frin. Peacci peace, forbear: 
Vour oath broke once, you force not tO forfwear. * 

£f»g'.I)erpife me, When I've broke this oaih of minci 

Frin. I will ; and therefore keep it.— Rofaline* 
'What did the RuOiao whifpcr in your ear } 

Rof. Madam, he fwore, that he did hold Die dear 
As precious eye-fight ; and did value me 
Above this world : adding thereto, moreover. 
That he would wed me, or elfe dife my Icrvcrj 

TbMyeufiHmU/er/iil, Being iba/i ihat/iu.\ 
That u, how can thofe be liable to fiirtiriture that begiii the pro- 
tef}. The jel) lies in the ambigalcjr offut, which fignifies la fro' 
, Jitati (y lavi, M to o^r apttitian, Johnson. 

» yea/flCrt Mf tiftr/iuiiir.] Ytuf&ci Ml is the fame With 

jou mate m» difficuhj. Thit it a very jull obfervatton. The crims 
which hat been once committed, u committed again with lafs lO' 
iB^aace. Johkioh. 

G g 2 PriU' 
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Prin. God give thee joy of him I the noble lorJ 

Moft honourably doth uphold his word. 

King.yfhM mean you, madsm ? by(nylife,mytroth, 
I never fwore this lady fuch an oath. 

Rof. By heaven, you did ; and to confirm it plain^ 
You gave me this : but take it, fir, again. 

Kit^. My faith, and this, the princefs I did give ; 
I knew her by this jewel on her flceve. 

Prin. Pardon me, fir, this jewel did (he wear i 
And lord Biron, I thank him, is my dear; — 
What J will you have me, or your pearl again ? 

BiroH. Neither of either : 1 remit both twain.— 
I fee the trick on't ; here was a confent, 
(Knowing aforehand of our merriment) 
To dafh it, like a Chriftmas comedy. 
Some carry-tale, Ibme pleafe-man, fome flight zany. 
Some mumble-news, ibmc trencher-knight, lomeDick, 
That fmiles his cheek in years;' and knows the trick 
To make my lady laugh, when fhe's difpos'dy 
Told our intents before : which once difclos'd. 
The ladies did change favours ; and then we. 
Following the figns, woo'd but the (ign of flic 
Now, to our perjury to add more terror, 
We are again forfworn j in will and error.' 

» .-—/mihi Hi chut h ynn, ] Mr, TleobaU Tay*, he 

tunnel r far bit biarl, ciimprtbtndthifntfttftbitphrajt. It wu not 
his heart but bis head that flood in his way. In ytwrt^ fignkfiei, 
iDto wrialEles, So in The Merchant of Venice. 

Wiib mirth and laughttr lit old virinkhi t«mt^ 
See the note on that line — .i— But ihe Oxford editor wai ia tlw 
£une cafe, tad fa altera it to^nr^. Warbukton. 
» i„ vjtU and trfOT 

Much upon Ibii it ii—^—Aitd might Jto/jwaJ 
I Ixlievs tbii paflage fliould be read thus, 
« mill and trrvr. 



Boyct. Mnih nftnthii. 

fiiroa. Andmight aa ycu, tcz- JoHiitOR. 
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Much upOD thi$ it is :— An4 miglit aot you £To Boytt- 
Foreftal our fport, to make us thus untcue i 
Do not you know my lady's foot ■ by the fquier. 

And laugh upon the apple of her eye F 
And ftand between her back, fir, and the firs. 

Holding a trenchcrt jefitagmcrriiy i 
You put our page out : .Go, you are albw'd ; ' 
Die when you will, a fmock fhall be your ihrowd* 
You leer upon me, do you? tiiere'saa-eye, 
WouikIs like a leaden fword. 

Bffyet. Full merrily 
Hath this brave manage, this career, been run. 
. Siren. Loi he is tilting ftraic! Peace, 1 have done.' 

Enter Cojiard. 

Welcome pure wU ! thou partcft a fair fray. 

Coji. O Lord, fir, they would know 
Whether the three worthies jhall come in, or no. 

Birtn. "What are there but three? 

Ceji. No, fir, but it is very fine; 
For every one purfents three. 

Btron. And three times three is nine ? 

Cefi, Not fo, fir ; under cprredion, fir ; I hope, it 
is not k). 
You cannot beg us,* fir ■, I can aflure you fir, we know 

what we know : 
I hope, three times three, fir — 

BircH. Isnocnine. 

• iy the/fuier,] S/fuierrt, pKocb, a ruh, w /juart. 

' :' Revisal. 

* '^^Go.yemari alUvt'Jxl '• *■ yon may fay what yon willj 
yoa are a IkcHfed fool, a coiniDoa Jeftcr. So Twelfth Night, 
ThtTi it MJUudir in m allow'd/M/. Warbokton. 

* Y*» fmnei itg ut, •} That is. we are not fodi, ou next ro- 

latioos ciaaot ^jthe wardlhipof our peribns and fortuoei. Onp 
of the legal te&t at a luUurai i* to by whether ke can namber. 

JOUNIOR. 

. G g 3 Ceji. 
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C^. Under correAioiit iir, vrt' khow' whcreantil it 
f^pth amount. 

Bt'rea By Jove, I always took'thrcc threts for nine. 

Coft. O Lord, fir, it were pity you (houH get your 
Jiving by reckoning, fir. 

Biron. How much is it ? 

Cefl. O Lord, fir, the parties themfclves, the adlors, 
fir» mil ihcw whereuntil it doth amount: for my own 
part, I atri, as they fay, but to perfect one man in one 
poor man ; Pompion the Great, fi.r. 

Siren. Art thou one of the worthies i 

Coft. It pleafed them to think me worthy of Pomi 
■pion the Great: for mine own part, I jcnow not the 
degree of the worthy ; but I am to ftand for him. 

Biron. Go, bid them prepare. 

Coft. \Y^ viU tyrn it finely off, fir; ve ^fill take fomff 
fare. 

Kiag;, Birpn» they will fliame us, let t^em not ap- 
proach. [EifitCofi. 
' $ireti. We arc ffijtmc-prpof, my lord ; .and 'tis fome 

policy 
To have one fliow \fOj{c thaii the jcing's and his com- 
pany. 

Ki»g- I lay, they Ihall not come. 

frin. Nay, my good lord, let me o'er- rule you now; 
^hat fport beft plcafes, that doth leaft know how.* 

^ ThatJ)im hefipUafti, •wkic^ ittbUaft invw 6»w. 
H^itrt Ktal^ri-vii M ramlem, tin^ibt t*nuia$ 
Diti im tht tual af thai tetieh it priftmU ; 
TBarfirm, fcc. 

Xhe fhird line m?/ be re^d belter thu), 
iht rmtinti 
bit in thi z/al a/him toiieh tbcmfTf/imf, 

This ftntiment ofihc Princcfs iiTcry nitoral, bn Ms gnfroni 

iiiin thai «f the Amasonian Queen, whobye, on «' like occiiioiii 

ic Midfummer- Night's Dream, 

Jli-vi Moi t» fu •KTiubi^ifs t'trtbwg'J, 
^urti^tjin bh/irviafTiJbing. JoaaiOK. 
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■ Where zeal ftrives to content, and the contents 
Dies in the zeal of that which it prelents ; 
There form, confounded, makes molt form in mirth ; 
When great things, labouring, perifh in their birth. 

Biren. A right defcription of out fpoft, my lord. 
Eater Armado. ' 

Arm, Anointed, I implore fo much expcnce of thy 
royal fwect breath, as will utter a brace of words. 

Prin. Doth this man ferve God ? 

Biron. Why a(k you ? 

PrtB. He fpeaks not like a man of God's making. 

/j^iR. That's all one, my fair,fweet, honey monarch: 
for, I proteft, the fchool-mafter is exceeding fantafti- 
cal ; too, too vain ; too, too vain : But we will put 
it, as they fay, ioforluna delta guerra. I wifli you 
the peace of mind, mod royal couplemenc. 

.Kit^. Here is like to be a good prefence of wor- 
thies : He prcfents Hcftor of Troy •, the fwain, Pom- 
pey the Great; the pari{h curate, Alexander; Arma- 
do's p^e, Hercules ; the pedant, Judas Macchabseus. 
And ifthefi: four worthies in cheir Brit (how thrive, 
ThefefourwillchangehabitSjandprerenttheotherfive. 

Biron. There are five in the firft fhow. 

King. You are deceiv'd, 'tis not fo. 

Biron, The pedant, the braggart, the hcdge-prieft, 
the fool, and the boy. 

A bare throw at novum/ and the whole world again, 
Cannot prick out £ve Aicfa, take each one in his vein. 

King. 

' Eattr Annido.] The old copies naA-^Biuir Braggart. 

siTBEVENI. 

* J hart firtv) at novum, — ] ThU palTage I do not underlUnd,- 
I fancy that aMrsMlhould faemwm, and tbat fome allufion ii in- 
tended befwera the play ofKinr^MWid theplay of the mm wot- 
Met, but it lia too de«p for my ioveHigation. Joun60ip. 

Navum nppean from the following palTage in Green'iTu jiuane, 

Co have been fome game at dice.—" Change your game for dice; 

" )ye a/e a full number for novum." Again in A Woman nevee 

G g ^ rcu'd, 
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Khg, The fhip is under faH, and httc flte comes 
amain. 

Enter Cofiardfor Pomfty, 

Coji. I Voitifej am——— 

Beyet. Yoalyc, you are not He. 

Cofi. 1 Pompey am 

Bff)it. With libbard'a head on kn«.» 

Biron. Well faida old mocker: I mnft needs be 
friends with thee. 

Ceft. I Pojnpfy am^ Pompey fitrntm^d the Big. 

Dum. The Great. 

Cffji. It is Great, fir ; Pompey furnam*i the Gritty 
That eft inficldywilb targe and Jbieldt did makeup fee t^ 

fwiat: 
^«d (ravelling alcng this coafi. There am ccme ly chatut > 
And lay wy arms before the legs of tbisfweet !afs ef Franc** 
li -your ladyfhip would fay, Tbanki—PotMpeyy 1 had 
done, 

Prin. Great thanks, great Pompey. 

Coft. 'Tis not fo much worth ; but, I hope, I wai 
pcrfeft. I made a little fault in great. 

Siren. My hat to a half-penny^ Pompey proves th« 
beft worthy. 

Enter Nathaniel for Alexander, 

Natb. When in the world I ^'4, T was the wcrltPs 



BytafttWeft^nerth^endfeutb^Iffrefidmyconqueringn^btt 

vex'd. — " Wb«I w«rc deal you in ? iuAt, dice, bowli, or pigcAri- 
*' bale* { Ion tbem yourfelve*, either piUTage, tuvtia, or n ami 
** cbance." Stekveki. 

* trttb\\\ih*xA'ti>iaJ*u inH.'\'X^is &11adet to the old beroi« 
habits, which on the Lnees anii Sioalden had ofaaUy, by wxy of 
•inameni, the rcferoblance of a leopird'sor lion't head. 

WAJlBDKTOIi. 

The Ubberi, aj fome of the old Engltfl) gloflarics infann im it 

1^ 
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t^*Jt)tti^on^a^,declartit that I am Jlijander. 
Bejtt. Your nofc fays, no, you arc not \ for it ftands 

too right. 
hirm. Your nofe ftneHv no, in this, moft tender 

fmelling knight. 
Prin. The conqueror is dlTmay'd : proceed, good 

Alexander. 
Hath, ff^htH in tbt wvrld I liv% I vat the world's 

tOHUtaitdtT, 

Btrfct. Moft true, 'tis right; you were Jb* Alifander. 

Birsn. Pompey the Grew, 

Coji. Your fcrvani, and Coftard. 

i^M. Takeaway the conqueror, cake away Alilan- 
dcr. 

Coft. O, fir, you have overthrown Alifandcr the con- 
quen>r. [7*0 Nath-I You will be fcraped out of the 
painted cloth for this : your lion* that holds his poll- ~ 
ax ' fitting on a clofe-AooIf will be given to A-Jax } * 
he will then be the ninth worthy. A conqueror, and 
afraid to fpcak ! run away for (hame, Alifander. \_Exit 
NmB.] There, an't (hall pieafc you ! a foolifli mild 
man ; an honeft man, look you, and foon dalh'd ! 
He is a marvellous good naighbour, infooth, and a 
very good bowler ; but, for Aiifandcr, alas, you fee, 
how 'tis J — a little o'erparted— But there are worthies 
a coming will fpeak their mind in tome other fore 

Bircit. Stand afide, good Pompey. 

*li*n,ihMbtUthi4l'i)}t-ax,fiitimgnmehfi'JI«»l,1 Allading to 
jdte arnii given to the nine worihiei in thenld hidoty. Hahmes. 

* ji-jax i\ There it a conceit or^'oxand ajakn. Jorhson. 

This conceit, paltry as it is, was ufed by Ben Jonfon, and Cam- 
den the ftut'rq nary. Ben. among his Epigrami, has thefe twolmes, 
' " And I could wiOi, for Ifaeir eternized fakes, 
*' My mufe bad plougb'd wkh his that Aing A-jax," 
£k Candeq. U hit Henaiof, having mcaiioned the French word 
fit, fajs, "Enquire, if yoa uoderltand it not, of Cloacina's chap. 
"laM>i«f Ciiciiaiafe well read id ./^«x." Sterviaj, 

Enter 
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EMer Bohfenasfm' Judss^ and Mftbftr Hercules. 

HoL Great Hercules is prcfcntcd by this imp, " 
Whofe club kill'd Cerberus, that three headed ' 
cams \ 
And, tthcn be was a babe, a child, a ihrimp. 

Thus did he ftrangle Jcrpents in his nanus : 
^uoniam, he feeineth in minority ; 
ErgOt I come with this apology — 
\Te iW*/A.] Keep fomc ftate in thy exit, and vanifli. 

HoL Judas lam. [£«; A&;i. 

Ihm. A Judas ! 

Hit. Not Ifcariot, fir. 
^ttdas I am., ycleped Maccbabaus. 
, Dum. Judas Macchab^us dipt, i; plain Judas. 

Bircn. A kiffing traitor :-.— How art thou prov'd 
Judas ? 

H0I. "Judv lam. 

Dim. The more Ihame for you, Judas. 
. Hel. What mean you, fir ? 

Boyet. To make Judas hang himfclf, 

Hel. Begin, fir ; you are my elder. 

JSir<?a. Well follow'd ; Judas was hang'd on an elder; 
. //«/. I will not be put out of countenance. 

Biron. Becaufe thou haft no face. 

m. What U this? 

Bvfct. A cittern head. 

Dum. The head of a bodkin. 

Biron. A death's face in a ring. 

X^ng. The face of an old Roman coin, fcarce feen. 

Btrjtt. The pumme] of Cxfar's faulchion. 

Dum. The carv'd-bone face on a flafk.* 

B'Ton. St. George's half check in a brooch. 

Dum. Ay, and in a brooch of lead. 

P;rp». Ay, and worn in the cap of a tooth-drawer t 

f -f-vn apa.Jk.'\ i. e, a Ibtdjer'a powder-born. So elfewheie, 

•< likepowderin a Qcillers ioXixti'sjlmfi, 

f }t let OD fire." Steevbhs. 

And 
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Andnow, forward; forwehaveputtlweittc«BntenaDcc, 
Hoi. You have put me out of countenance^ 
Biren. FaHe j wc have given thee faces. 
Hot. But you have out-fac*d them all. 
Biren. An thou wert a Uon, wc would do fo. 
Bffjet. Therefore, as hr isanafs, let him go. 
And fo adieu, fwect Judc ! nay, why doft thou ftay ? 
Dtm. For the latter end of his name. 
^irm. For the aft to the Judc j give it him. Jud"^is, 
' away. ' -^ 

Hoi This is not generous, not gentle, not humble, 
Beyet. A light for monficur Judas \ it grows dark, 

hemayftumble. 
Pfin. Alas ! poor Macchabaus, how he hath been 
baited ! 

^nter Armado. 
BiroH. Hide thy head, Achilles, here comes Hec- 
tor in arms. 

Vum. Thtf thy mocks come home by me, I will 
now be merry. 
King. Hcftor was but a Trojan m refpeft of this. 
Bfffet. But is this HedDr ? 
Knf. I think, Hcftorwas not fo cleap timbcr*d, 
fjong. His leg is too big for Hedor, 
Dtm. More calf, certain. 
Byei. No I he is beftindu*d in the fmall. 
Biron. This can't beHcftor. 
Daw. He's a God or a painter; for he makes faces,' 
Arm. Ibe armipotenl Mars, of lances the Jlmigbty, 
Cave He^er agiftt— 
Dum. A gilt nutmeg. 
5irpn. A lemon— 
Long. Stuck with cloves.* 

1 Siud mtb elavti.] An orfngt/lmri viifi cUvii appein to hm 
been a common new-year'* gift. So Ben JonloDt in liis ChriftniM 
Maique,^ — "keha; aii«r«*;(and rofcmaiy butnota c/nvco fticlc 
•' in It." figill nMimcgi* meptiODecliiitfaeraine piece, and on tbo 
&me occa&on. STBEvsxt. 
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Dmm, No, clorcn. 

j1rm.Ve»cc\TUarmpotau Mars^afloMuititJlmghtjt 
Gave He^tr a gijt, tbt bw eflUan -, 
^moBfo breath' dy that ttrUim he wanidj^bt, yta 

From flvrn tHi mgbtj au of bit ftnniimi^ 
lam tbatfiffmer. 
Vum. That mint. 
Ln^. That columbine. 
jlrm. Sweet lord Longavtilff, rda thy tongue. 
Long. I muft rather give it the rein» for it runs 
againft Hefior. 
Dim. Ajt and Hcftor*8 a greyhound. 
jfrm. The fwect war- man ia dead aad rotten i 
Sweet chucks, beat not the bones of the buried ^ 
But I will forward with my device -, ■ . 
[To ihe Prittcefi.] Sweet royakyj beflow on me the 
fenfc of hearing. 
Prin. Speak, brave Hector; we are muci) t^fligti^sd, 
ji/m. I do adore thy fweet gra«e*« flipyfl. 
Boyet, Loves her by the foot. 
Dum. He nia|r not by the yard. 
Arm. This Htdor far fitraaunttd HawttiMf 
Cofi. The party isgone,.feUowHt<^r,Jhcisfi9Qpe; 
flie i^ two months on her way. . ; , < . . 

Arm. What mean'ft thop ? ' 

'■Coji. Faith, uiUefs you play the hooeft TYoJM), {he 
poor wench is call away: ihe's quick, the child br^s 
M her belly already; 'tis yours.. 

Arm. Doft thou infamonize me among potent^l^s ? 
Thou Ihaltdie. 

Coft, Then ftiall Heftor be whip! for JaqunKTU* 
that is quick by him ; and hang'd, for Fompicy, ijiac 
is dead by him. 

Dum. Moft rare Pompey ! 
Bijtt. Renowned Pompey ! 
Biron. Greater than great, great, great, great Pom- 
pey ! Pompey the huge ! 

Bum. 
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Dum. Heftor trembles. 

Biron. Pompey is movM i moit Ates, More Ates;* 
ftir them on, ftir them on ! 

Dum. Hcftor will challenge htm. 

0^*11. Aji if he have no more diM*t Mood in's 
bell^ than will fup a fies. 

Arm. By tlie north-pole, I do challenge thee, 

Ctfi. I will notf^hcwkh apole, like a noitherA 
man : I'll Oalh ; I'll do't by the iword : I pr^ you, 
let me borrow my arms ' again. 

Dum. Room fac the incsnfed wonhie5. 

Cofl I'll do it in my Airt. 

Dum. Moft rtfolBte Pompey ! 

Jlfytb. Mtffter, let me take you a button-hole lower. 
Do you hot fee, Pompcy is uncafing for the combat f 
what mean you ? you will lofe your reputation. 

yjhn. Gentlemen, and foldier^, pardon me ; I wiU 
not combat in my fliirt. 

Dum. You may not deny tt % Pompcy hath matle 
the challenge. 

Arm. Sweet bloods, I both may and will. , 

Birott. What realbn have you for't ? 

Arm. The naked truth of it is, I have no fhirt j I 
go woolward for penance. ; 

Beyei. True, and it was enjoin'd him in Rome for 
want of linen:' fince when, nibcrworn, he wore 

none 

* — «ure At« ;] That is, more inlirgation. Ate wu the mif- 
chievoaa goddcA that incitfd b)oo(l(h«d. Ji>hhson. 

*, mr «<■»»— ]The we.ipons and artnour'wluch lie wore 

in the charaflsr qf PompcY, jaamon. 

' it vioi injein'^ lim in Romi /tr •wani of limn, &c ] ThiJ may 
poffibly illude to a Horywell known in our author's linie, to this 
cSed. A Spaniard at Rome faUiog in a duel, as he hy expiring, 
an intimate friend, byxhance, came by, and ofiej-cd him hia belt 
{ervices. The dyin^ man told hvm he had but ooe rfqueft ta 
make him, bu' conjured him, by the memory of their pall friend- 
Ihip, punflually to comply with it, which v.i'i not lo fulfcr him to 
beltript, but to bury him as he lay, ia the habit he then had on. 

When 
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none but a dilh'cloiu of Jaquenecca's } and that he 
wears next bis hum for a favour. 
Eiaer Mercade. 

Mer. God lave you, nadaoi t 

Prfff. Welcome^ Mercade, but that thou iiiccrniptcft 
our merriment. 

Mer. I'm ixTft madam •, for the ikwb I bring 
Is heavy in my tongue. The king your father— 

Prin. Drtd, for my life; 

Mir. Even fo : my tale is told. 

Siren. Worthies, away t the fceno begins to cloud. 

Arm. For my own part, I breathe free breath i I 
have Iben the days of wrong through the littk hole of 
difcretioh, ' and 1 will right myfelf like a foldier. 

[Exeunt Worthies. 

When tiii) was promired, di« Splniard dofcd Itii eyes, lod expi. 
red wichgreatcoiDpofureaDd rerieuacion. But hii frieiid's cn- 
riofity prevailing over his good faich. he had hint ftript, apd 
found, to hit great fnrprile, that be was without a Oiirt. Wars. 
Boyet. TtB€, anJit^uaieBJn^dM"' i» R»mtftmta*t tfliwmit 
&c.] This itaplainreferenceto [he following ftory in Stow's An- 
nals, p. gS. (in the time of Edward the ConfeflbM *■ Next after 
<■ thit (king Edward's Jtril cure of the kin^sevtl) mine aatliora 
'* afiimif that a certain man, n»med Vifanins Spileorne, the fon 
■' of Ulmore of Nutgartttall, who, when he hewed timber in the 
•• woodof Brutfaeullena, laying him down to fleep after his fore' 
" labour, the blood and humours of his head To congealed about 
'' his eyes, that he was thereof blind, for the fpace of niueteeif 
<• yeart ; but then (as he had been morcd in his ileep) he vmt 
•' tuetliumrd xrA bare footed to many churches, in evciyof them 
" to pray to God forhelpin bis blindnefs." Dr. Gt*y. 

The fame caftom is alluded to in an old collefUoD of &tyres, 
epigrams. Sec. 

•' And when his fhirt*is a wafliidg, tfi^nfcAiult 
•' Go •woelviardfoT the time ; he Jcorns it, he, 
*• That worth two fhitts hij laundrefs (hould him fee." 
StBe> 



' Ihaiifitn tht Jay I *fv/mnglhrough theliItU btU e/ di/ertih','] 

tiishas noflieaning. We Oiould read, ri* a'ajre/' right, i, e.l have 

feen that a day will come when I fhall have julflce done me. and 



therefore 1 prudently refervc myfclffor chat time. WAHfiDtTON. 

I believe ic rather mean&, Iba-vi hiihtrto /eiritJ en ibt injigm/tiei 

Ibat/trtciv-.d^vitb tbttyt4 e/iiij(iitUa,{\.e.BOl been too for- 

Warj 
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kin^. How fares your majefty ? 

PriM. Boyet, prepare ; I will away to-nighc. 

JGng. Madam, n«;f»i Ido bcfcech you^ flay*. 

FriH. Prepare, I lajt,-f^I thwk you, gracious hxidv 
ForaU your fair endeavours; and entreat. 
Out of a new-fad loul, that you vouchfafis 
In your rich wiJJSom tocxcole, or htdc^ 
The * liberal oppofition of our fpirits j 
If over-botdly wc have borne ourfelves 
In the converfe of breath,* your gentleoefs 
Waa guilty of iti Fwrewcll, worthy lord t 
An kcavy bcftit bc*rs not a nimble toi^e : * 
ExcufenKfo. cooung fo ibort of thanks. 
For ioy great fuit fo eafily obtaio'd. 

Jt^, The extreme part of time extremely forms 
All caufes to the purpofe of his fpeed i 
>\ml often, at his very loofe, ' decides 
That which long proccfs could not arbitrate. 
And though the mourniog brow of progeny 

ward to relent them) oni'oiiilinfiftenfuthfmUfaBUnm wiS m/ 
Jifgract my cbaraStr, •uibUb it that *faf4ditr. To have decided 
the quarrel in the minner propofed by bis antagonifl, would havtf 
becQ at ODceji derogation from the hooour of a Toldier, and the 
pride of a Spaniard. STSEvava. 

• ——lii'iral~'\ tiberol, in OUT author, frequently £gai Get, u 
in this inftance,/ « « txufs. So in Much ado about Nothing s 

" like a maltliiiraJ rtUain, 

•' Confefs'd, &C. 
Agun, in Othello. 

" I'll be in fpeaktDg Hiiriil m the North." Stbitek*. 

' hibt euititr/iaf iriatb, ] Perhaps (omotrfi may, iq thia 

' linCf mean imtrtbaiitt. Johnson. 

» An bcaty brart biari Mci an humble ftngui ;] Thus all the edi- 
tionsj but, furely.withouceithei-fenf^or truth. None are more 
hMtiiU in Jpeech, than they who labour under any oppreflioR. 
The Priocefi is defiring her grief may apologize for her not expref- 
fing her obligftdons at large ; and my correftion is conformable to 
that fentimpnt. Befides, there is an antichcfis between biavy and 
jw'»i/<t but between biaiy tad iuabie, there is none. Thbobalo. 

' jHJi/iattUhu very looie, i/B<V«,4c.] Ai bit -ufry looft may 
mean, at ibt mimiia afbii farlimg, L t. of his geithig h,/,, or away 

nsmu. Stsevsns, 

Forbid 
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Forbid thefmiling courtery of love. 

The holy fuit which fain it would convince j * 

Yet fincc love's argument was firft on foor, 

Let not tbc cloud o( forrow juftle it 

From what it purpos'd : Since, to wail friends loft. 

Is not by much fo wholcfome, profitable* 

As to rejoice at friends but newly found. 

Pri«. I undcrftand you not, my griefs are double. 

BirM. ' Honcft plain words bcft pierce ihcearof 
grief:— 
And by thefe badges undcrftand the king. 
For your fair fakes have we negleftcd tiux, 
Play'd foul play with o'ur oaths : your beauty, ladieSf 
Hath much deform'd us, falhioning our humours 
Even to the oppofedend of our intents: 
And what in us hath feem'd ridiculous, 
As love is full of unbe6tting ftrains } 
All wanton as a child, skipping, and vain, 
Form'd by the eye, and, iheretbre, like tbc eye. 
Full of ftraying ihapes, of habits, and of forms, 
Varyingln fubjefts asthccye doth roll. 
To every varied objcfl: in his glance: 
Which party-coated prefcnce of loofe love, 
Put on by us, if, in your heavenly eyes. 
Have miftjecom'd our oaths and gravities ; 
Thofe heavenly eyes, that look into thclc faults, 

* . . ixhiehfain it'a3oaidnwvin€i\'\ Wemufimd, 

— ■ -, — tjibirh fain would it canvinw, 
t1)3t)i, the entreatiej of love which wouW fain fflv(r-/««*r grieC. 

So Lady Macbeth declare, That fiit •uiiU convince tht thaa^l^t 

Huitb 'iL.'l'l*. JOHK&ON, 

' Hunif fLiin lAjcrils, &t:.] Aaitfeems not verypropef for BiroB 
to court the priocefs for Ihe king in the king's prefeoce, at thi» 
critical momeiit, i believe the Ipecch is givea to a wiong perfmi 

I read thus, 

Prin. / uKiiTJleii yo'i vol, wj gr^"fi ort JuMhlt! . 
Ht^ii fiia-a -wrdi htft fiirtt ihi tar of gritf. 
King. Anihythtjibsigti, kz. Jotmios. 

3 .SUg- 



by-Gooqlc 



LOVE'S LABOUR'! LOST. 465 

♦ Suggcftcd «s to make them : Therefore, ladles, 
Our love being yours, the error that love makes 
Is likewife yours. We 10 ourfelves prove falfe. 
By being once falfc for ever to be true 
To thofe that make us both t fair ladies, you > 
And even that fallhood, in iticlf a fin, 
Thus-purihes itfelf, and turns to grace. 

Prin^ We have rcceiv'd your letters full of love j 
Your favours, the embankdors of love : 
And in our maiden council rated them 
At coUTtfhip, pkafant jcft, and courtefy j ' 
As boTnt»ft, and as liniitgtothc time : ' 
But more devout than this, in our rcTpefts,* 

Have 

* Sugmjf*^ M ] 1*^* "> i*^*i W. IORN«0K. _ 

* Ji iBmimJl, ihaii <*/ iimifg u tit timt .-] Tbis line i> obTcnfe. 
B»mhaft wn a kind af looTe texnire not aolike what u now called 
vaadiing, nfed to giTc ihe dreffes of Aat time botk nnd protube- 
tance, without mnch increare of weight ; whence the rame namS 
■t^venatimoBr'ofwDnliunriippQrced by folid fentiment. The 
Princeri, therefore, fays, thattbe^ confidered this couitjhip as but 
^inj*;?, as foaiethiBgia fill ont life, which not being clofely u« 
ttited with it, might be thrown away at pleafure. Jokniom. 

• But WKT* devemt ibea thefc ate «w r^iSt 

HrnvtinMrnttUtn: ] 

Tlii* nonfeRfe Ibould be read thai. 

But marv A*0uf tha* this, [faTC tmr rt^tSi) 

Uavt ««f ntt tetn \ . . ■ . 

\. e. lave the refpea we o*e to yonr. majelly's quality, yoar court* 
fliip we jbove laagk'd at, and made a jcft of. WAR.BuaTOM< 
Wt bav* rnti'v'dyBtT lititrs/Mtta/levi i 

yearfittleMrt tbr atthajfadms t/Uiji j 

And it aur maiJtm ecuneil ratid ihia 

Ai fmrtfiiip, plta/amjt/f, and cciirtt(t. 

At bttHbafi A»dai lining le tit tithe ; 
But mort it-vaut than ib,/i art oar rtjptlit 

Tiavt lut ml be^n, mJ tb'r-ftrtmn yaur Uvtt 

lu thciT e-wH fajhian, Ukt a trtrrinuil. 
Tht lixth verfe being evidently corrupted. Dr. Warburldn piti* 
jufes 10 read, 

Bvt more dtveui than this (fave aur rifpeSi) 

Ua-vi vft »« iten i - — ■■* 
r«u. II. [Ik R:t, 



byGooqlc 



466 LOVE'S LABOUR'S LOST. 
Have we not been, and therefore met your loves 
In their own fafliion like a merriment. 

Dum. Our letters, madam, fiicw'd much owre than 
jeft. 

Long. So did our looks. 

Ref. We did not quote them fo/ 

King. Now, at the lateft minute of the hour. 
Grant us your loves. 

Prin. A time, mechinks, too fhort. 
To make a world-wiihout-cnd bargain in: 
No, no, my lord, your grace is perjur*d much. 
Full of dear guiltinefs } and therefore, this — 
If for my love (as there is no fuch caufc) 
You will do aught, this (hall you do for me : 
Your oath I will not trufl \ but go with fpeed 
To fome forlorn and naked hermitage, 
Remote from all the pleafures of the world j 
There ftay, until the twelve celeflial figns 
Have brought about their annual reckoning. 
If this auftere infociable life 
Change not your offer made in heat of blood ; 
If frofts, and falls, hard lodging, and thin weeds 
Nip not the gaudy bloffoms of your love. 
But that it bear this trial, and laft; love i 
Then, at the expiration of the year. 
Come challenge, challenge me, by thefe deferts j 

Dr. Johnfon prefers the conjeAure of fir Thoroai Hanmer, 

Sm mere dfvtui tia» ihit, in our re/pini. 
I would read, with lela violence, I thiolc, to the text, though witk 
the alteration of two words. 



Obrerir. & CoDJeft. &c. printed atOzf. 1766. 
I r»ad with fir T. Hanmcr, 

But mart Jeucut than thii, in but rt/ptQ), Johikon. 
' Wt JU Kct coat ibira /e.] Wc fhould read, ;«*», efteem, 
reckon, though our old writfn rpelling by the ear, probablj 
vftoztteie, as It W3I pronounced. Johhsok. 

6 And, 
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And, by this virgin p^lm, now kiQing chine, 
X wiU be thine : and till that inflant Ihut 
My woful felf up in a mourning houfc, 
Haining the tears of lamentation. 
For the remembrance of my father's death, 
If this thou do deny> let our hands part-, 
JJ^cithcr intitled to the other's heart. 

KiMg. If this, or more than this, I vrould deny, 
To flatter up thefe powers of mine with reft i ' 
The fudden hand of death ctoJe up mine eye ! 
Hence, ever theq, my heart is in thy breaft. 

5(rM.»And whattoine, my love? and what tome! 

Raf. You muft be purged too, your fins are rank j 
You are attaint with fault and perjury % 
fhcrcfore, if you my favour mean to get, 
^ twelve-mopth fball you fpcndj ^nd never relt, 

■ T» flsttcr «^ itt/i foivtri t/mlnt -trnV* rtfi j] Dr. Warbartqn 
would read /(//(r, bat Jlaiter or fieti is, in tny opinion, more »p- 
po6(x xo the kiog'iparpok ihia filler, Ferhapt we may read, 

Ta^tltr on tbt/i hoan of xime -uith rijl ; 
Tbat », I would not ieoy to live in ihe hrnnitage, to make the 
jrear of del ajf paf« io quiet. Johnsoh. 

9 fiiron. /tuJ laiai it at, mj U-vit and ivbat tt me f 
Rof. TtM mufi it purgtd tti : jturfim art rook : 

Yemttrt uilaint vrilh fault aitdptijuy, 

7berijbrt ifytu mjfavtur mtan la git, 

A liMtl'vimonlb fi^i jQu fptnd, aad Htiiir rtfi, 

Sut/tek ibi vuay biii ofpti!fl:fi<k.'\ 
Thefc fix vcrfes both Dr. Thirlby and Mr, AVxrbartqn concur to 
think fhoald be expunged ; and therefore I have put t)ieni between 
croicheta : not that ihey were an interpolation, but as the author'* 
fiiit draught, which he afcerwarda reje^ed ; ' and executed the fama 
thought a little lower with much more fpirit ajid elegance. 
Shajcefpeare is not to aufwer fqT the prefept abCurd repetition, but 
liisaftor-editors; who, ihjnking Rofaline'a fpeech too long in 
fhe fecond plan, had abridgM tt to the lines above quoted ; but, 
in publilhing the play, ftupidly printed both the original /peecb 
pf StuikeffeaiB, jui4 thcif own aWidgment of it. THfo^AfP- 
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But feek the weary beds of people fick. 

Dum, But what to me> my love ? but what to me ? 

Catb, A wife ! — a beard, fair health, and honcfty ; 
Wifh three-fold love I wifli you all ihefc three. 

Vum. O, (hall I fay, I thank you, gentle wife ? 

C(»/i'.Notfo,myIordi — atwclvc-monchandaday — 
ni mark no words that fmooth-fac'd wooers fay. 
Come, when the king doth to my lady come^ 
Then, if I have much love, Til give you fomc. 

Dum. I'll ferve thee true and faichfully till then. 

Catb. Yet fwear not, left you be forfworn again. 

Long, What fays Maria ? 

Mar. At the twelve-month's end, 
I'll change my black gown for a faithful ftlcnd. 

Ijsfig. I'll ftay wiih patience ; but the time is long. 

Mur. Thelikeryoui few taller are fo young. 

BtTon. Studies my lady ? miftrcfs, look on me. 
Behold the window of my heart, mine eye, 
"What humble fuit attends thy anfwer there j 
Impofe fome ferviceon me for thy love. 

Rof. Oft have I heard of you, my lord Biron, 
Before 1 faw you ; and the world's large tongtft 
Proclaims you for a man replete with mock» ( 
Full of comparifons and wounding ilouts ; 
Which you on all eftates will execute. 
That lie within the mercy of your wit : 
To weed this wormwood from your fniitfttl brain ; 
And therewithal, to win me, ifyoupleafe, 
(Without the which I am not to be won) 
Vou fiiall this twelve-month-term from day to day 
Vifu the fpeechtefs fick, and ftill converfe 
With groaning wretches-, and your taflclhall be. 
With alt the fierce endeavour of your wit. 
To enforce the pained impotent to fmile. 

Biren. To move wild laughter in the throat of deMb? 
It cannot be, it is impofllbk : 

2 Mirtb 
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Mirth cannot move a foul in agony. 

Rof. Why, that's the way to choak a gibing fplrjc, 
Whofe influence is begot of that loofe grace. 
Which fliallow-Iaughing hearers give to fools. 
A jcft's profpcrity lies in the ear 
Of him that hears it, never in the tongue 
Of him that makes it : then, if fickly ears, 
Dcafc with the clamours of their own * dear groans, 
■Will hear your idle fcorns, continue then. 
And I will have.yoq, and chat fault withal : 
But if they will not, throw away thatfpiritt 
And I Iball find you empty of that fault. 
Right joyful of your reformation. 

5/'ro».Atwelvemonth? well; befal what will bcfal, 
1*11 jcfta twelve-month in an hofpital. 

Prin. Ay, fweet my lord ; and fo I take my leave. 
\To the King. 

King. No, madam ; wc will bring you on your way. 

Bim. Our wooing doth not end like ^n old play ; 
Jack hath not JiUi thefc ladies' courtefy 
Might well have made our fport a comedy. 

King. Come, fir, it wants a twelve-month and a day. 
And then 'twill end. 

Biron. That's too long for a play. 

Enter Armaio. 

Arm. Sweet majefty, vouchfafc me — 

triu. Was not that Hetflor ? 

X>um. That worthy knight of Troy. 

Arm. I will kifs thy royal finger, and take leave. I 
ym a votary ; I have vow'd to Jaqueneita to hold the 
plough for her fwcet love three years. But, moft 

* -—it&r grtaHs^ Diar Aoald here, is io man}' other pUceii 
beo^n, iadtOdtoui, Johnson. 

H h 3 efteemcd 
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tfteemed greatnefs, will you hear the dialogue thit 
the iwo learned men have compiled, in praifc of the 
owl and the cuckow i it fhould have foUow'd in the 
tndofourlho*. 

King, Call them forth quicklj', W6 will do fo. 

Jrm.^ Holla ! approach.-^ 

Enter aH, far thefong. 

This fide is Hiems, winter. 

This Ver, the fpring: the one malnuuned by the Owl^ 

The other by the cuckow. 

Vcr, begin. 

The S O K 6* 
SPRING. 

Wh^ dai!uts piedt and violets blue,* 

And lady finocks allfihjtr wbitii 
And tuckovs-buds * of yellow but, 

Da paint ibe meadows with del^ht i * 
The cuckew then, on every tree. 
Mocks married men., for tbusjtngf be, " 
Cuckow ! 

Cuckow ! tuckew l^—O word off esr, 

Unpleajing to a married ear. 

1 Ifhrn, fcc] TkeCrfl linee of thii foBg that were traafpirfed^ 
have been replaced by Mr.Theobald. Johnsom. 

* —rmif^-l'uJi — ] Miller fays, thit tat/y/itittii and lurJtt^ 
Jl»-wiTs are only diAerent oatnes of the fame plant. Stibveni. 

> DoftuHl tl't aiaJvwi with delight ;] Tills is a pretty rural 
feng, in which the images are drawn with great force from nature. 
But this feiifelefs expletive of priming tvilb lithgbt, I would read 
tbuJ, 

De paint lit Mia A<mi mucH-bedight, 
). e. much bedecked oradorne^d at they are in fpring-rime. The 
^ithet is proper, and the compound not inelegant. WAtBuaTOXk 

Much lefs elegant thau the prefent reading. Johnson. 

fVbtJt 
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' ■ IVbmJbepberds pipe en oaten ftraws. 

And merry larks are pltnvmens' clocks i 
ff^n turtles triad, and rooks, and daws. 

And maidens bleach ibtirfummer Jmoeks; 
The euckow then, on every tree. 
Mocks married men; forthus fwgs bty 
Cttikewf 

Cuckow 1 cttckow ! word of fear, 
Unpleajing so a married ear I 

WINTER. 

When ijcles hang by the wall^ 

And Dick the Jbepberd blows bis nail; 

And Tom hears logs into the haU, 

And milk comes frozen home in paili 
■ Wbtn blood is nipt, and ways befoul, 

Then nightly fings tbeftaring owl, 

Tu--wbitl to-whool 

. A merry note, 

^Ifile greafy Joatt ''doth keel the pot, 

lyhen ail aloud the wind doth blew. 

And coughing drowns the parfon'sfaw ^ 

And birds Jit brooding in ibe Jnow, 

Aud Marian's nofe looks red and raw; 

When roafied crabs lij- in ibe bowl. 

Then nightly ^ngs J be fearing owl, 

Tu-whit I to-whool 

. A mtrry >;o:e, 

While greafy Joan doth keel the pot. 

• J^h keel (if >«.] Thw word is yet ufed in Ireland, ind 

&«i»bma/c,>nihtf»i. J>r. Goldsmith. 
^So in Martton', Dumb Kmght. 1607.-" Pa»h. ponco*. thy 

Hh4 -*»• 
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Arm. The words of Mercury are harlh after the 
fongs of Apollo ; You that way j wc this way* 

lExeunf emnes.* 

* In thi* play, whicli all the eiltan haire concorred to cmrurt, 
nnd Tome have rejcAed a» unworthy of oar poet, h muft be con- 
felTed, that there are maoy pallagei mean, childilhi udvul^ri 
indfome whica oDght not to have beeo uxbibited, aa we are told 
they were, to a maiiJen queen. But there are fcatceied tbroogh 
the whole maoy fparki of genigs ; nor i) there any play that It** 
inpf« evident markioftheli'iiclorshaltefpears. Joumioii. 



ACT I. SCENB L Pagsjse. 

THIS child of fancy, ibat Armada tight. &c.] This, at I bav« 
Ihcwn in the Dote in its place, relates to the Ituries in the booka 
of chivalry, A few nordt, therefore, concerning tlieir origiit 
sod nature, may not be usaccepuble to the reader. A* I don't 
know of any writer, who hai giren any tolerable account of ihia 
inatter : and efpeciariy ai monlicur Huec, the biihop of Avran- 
ches, who wrote a formal treatife of the Origin of RomaDcrs, haa 
fsid little or nothing of thefein that Tupetficial work. For having 
brought dotVD the account of romance* to the later Greekt, and 
entered upon thofe compofed by the barbarous wellem writen, 
which have now the name of Romattces almofl appropriated to 
them, he put) the change upon his reader, and inllead of giving 
VI an account of ihefe books of chivdry, one of the mofl curioai 
and intefetliog parte of the fubjcA he promifed to treat of, ha 
contents himfelf with a long accoant of the poemi of the provin- 
cial writers, called Iikewife romances : and fo. under the fjmtit^tu 
of a common term, drops his proper fubjeA, and entertains at 
with another, that had no relation lo it more than in the name. 

The Spaniards were of all otheri the fondeSof thefa bhles, u 
fuiiing belt their extravagant turn to Kallantry and bravery ; 
which in time grew foexccliive, 41 to need all the efficacy of Cer- 
Vantei'i incomparablefatire tobring them back to their fenfca. 
The French fuffered an eaficr cure from their dodor Rabelais, 
who enough difcredited the- books of chivalry, by only ufing the 
extravagantftorieiof its giants, &c. as a cover for another kiudof 
fatire againll the rtjinrd ftl'tieii of his cauntrymea ; of which 
they were ai much pofreir<;d aa (he Spaniards of their nmanilt hrm- 
•oirj. A tra-airj our Sbakefpeare make* their chariAcriftic, ■« 
ri!M (jcferif ^ioQ of a, Span)l]i geoticiaqQ \ 
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Jaumtfcuftimntit-wbtm right and wrong 
tjavechofe as unpire Mflitir miUiiij : 
r&'j child of fuC5, thai JrmmJc bigbtf 
f»rimUriM « »terjl%im fi>aU.r*lott, 
In high-born words, tb* •wtrii i/mawf « kmgUt 
from iiwoy £/aJ>,lo& tn the world's debatct 
Thtlenfc of which it to thit e5«a : Tbh gtmlmmn, fayi tin 
{fetk.n,fiall rtlatt ta us tbt etUbraud ftn-Hi rttarJiJia ibi eU r*- 
ma'"i, lid in thiir vtryJHle. Why be fayi, frtm latunj Spain, is 
becaafe thcfe romanccf, being of the Spanifh original, the heroea 
snd the fire DC were generally of that country. He fay*, l^ >■ lig 
. v!*Tl£t dtbatt, becaufe the fubjeA of thofe romances were the era- 
fades of the European Chriftians againft the Saraceps of Afia and 
Africa. • 

Indeed, the war)' of U>e Chrifiians againft the Pagans wen dw 
eeneral fubjcA of the romances of chivalry. They all feem to 
Hare had their ground-work in two fabulous monkilh hiftorisns: 
the one, who. tinder the name of Turpiu, archbilhop of Rheimt, 
wrAtethe Hillory and AcchievemeTiti of Charteoiagne and hia 
twelve Peers ; to whom, iuflead of hit father, they afltgned die 
talk of driving the Saracens out of Prance and the fonih parts of 
Spain '. the other, our Geoffrv of Monmouth. 

Two of thofe peers, whom tne old romances have rendered moft 
famous, were Oliver and Rowland'. Hence Shakelpeare tnaket 
Ateofon, in che firtl part of Henry VI. fay; '■ Froylard. a conn- 
*' trymanofours, records, England all Olivers and Rowland) 
" bred, during the time Edward the third did reign." In th« 
fipaniO) romance of Birnardo del Carpio, and in that of Rami/. 
vathi, the feats of Roland are recorded under the name of Ralian 
tl tacantaiiir; and in that alPalmciin dil Oliva,' Or limply O/iva, 
thofe of Oliver ; for 0/iva is the fame Jn Spanifh as Olivifr is in 
French The account of their exploits is in the highell degree 
tnonftrous and extravagant, as appears from the judgment paffed 
apon them by the prieil in Don Quixote, when he delivers the 
knight's library to the fecular arm of the houfe-keeper, ■■ Eccetu- 
•■ ando i an Bernardo del Carpio ijue anda por ay, y i otto lima- 
" do Roncefvallet ; que edos en Ilegando a mi^manos, an da 
•• eftar en las de la ama, y dellas en las del fuego fin renufiion al- 

* Or. WnbnrtDB i* tjolte niftikra la ttMiif Olinr fram (Pilmeria d«) 
Olin, itfaich ii uttul)' incompatible witkihc lenrui of the Spuiilb Jingui|« 
The old romion, of vbich OKtu wis Ibe bcro, ii ttKiOti in SjuDifh, " Hilla. 
t'mt dc lot iwblri Cifilliroi dc CiflilU, ) Anus de Al|irbe, in fat. en Villido- 
lid, 1501, UM. eaStTilU, 1507/' ind in Freath Ihui, " HiSoire d'Olivier da 
CatiUe, & Altai d'Al|Ubf(oalo)^cOBip>|iioa, le d* Heleina Filla lu Ror 
d'Aa|lcce(n, let, truilliiCe do Liiia pu Phil. Csvos, in M. Oathi^ue." U 
his dfo spfMnd ia En|liA. Sc« Ames's Tj^spipb. f. 94, 47. Puct. 
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**giiM."t Aod of Oliver he fays, "eflaOlivafehagaliK^ri* 
■< ju, 7 fe qneme, ^ne aan no q jeden delU lu cenizMi"! Tbc 
yeafonablcDeri of tills (entcnce may be putl)' feen from one ftory ii 
the Btntarit Jit Carfiie, which tellt ni, that the cleft called Rol- 
dan, to he feeo onihefuniinitof an high mouu tain id thekiogdoin 
(^Valencia, near the town of Alicant. wt* made with a fiogle 
back-ftroke of that hcn^i broad fword. Hence came the prorerbid 
cxpreflion oftur plain and fenfible ancellor£,who were much cooler 
leaden of thefe extravagance* tbap tbeSpaaiards.offt'qu'itffW 
Revjltmd for his Olivtr, that ii, of matching one impoflible lye 
with anoiber; ta, in Ftench./atri U Rslana meua, itfiuaggtr. 
This driving theSaracensoQtofFrance and Spain, wai, u we 
Jay, the fubjed of the elder romancei. And the firll that wat 
pnivted in Spain wat the famous Jmadii di Gaula, of which the 
inqnifitor pneA fays : " fegnn he ojdo dezir. efte libro fue el 
" primero de Cavalleriai que feimcrimiu en Efpana, y todoi lot 
" demas an tornado principto y ongen defte ;" || and for which 
\t humouroufly condemns n to the £re, esma a DtgmataK^Jf 
dt ima/iSa tan mala. When this fubjefl waiwell exhaufted, the 
■Sairi of Europe afibitted them another of the fame natare. For 
after that the weltern parts bad pretty welt cleared thcmfclvet of 
thefe inhofpitable guefls : by the excitements of the popea, they 
carried their arms againft them into Greece and Afia, to fopport 
the Byzantine empire, and recover the holy fepulchre. This gave 
liiich to a new tribe of romasces, which we may call of they^W 
race or clafs. And as Ameiit it GaaU was at the bead of the firft, 
ib, correfpondently to the fubjeft, Jmadii Jt Griteia t^s at the 
luadof the latter. Hence it is, we find, that Trebixonde uas cele- 
brated in thefe romances as RDncefvallei is in the other. It may 
be worth obfeiving. that the two famous Italian epic poeti, Ari> 
ofto and Taflb. have borrowed, from each of thefe claiTes of old 
romances, the Iccnes and fubjcAs of their feverat llories : ArioAo 
choofing the firft, ibi Saraiem in Franct and Spain ; and TaUb, the 
X3.iKr%l!>tCfv{adtagainft ihtm in AJia: Aiiofto's hero being Or- 
lando, or the French RolanJ : for as the Spaniards, by one way of 
tranfpoHDg the letters, had made it koUan, fo the Italians, by 
uotber, make it Orlando. 

The main fdbjeifl of thefe fooleries, as we have faid, had itsoti- 
•inal in Turpin's famous Hillory of Charlemagne and his twelve 
Peers. N^rwere themoaftmus cmbellilbmeats of enchantments, 
&c. th« ir.vtntion of the romancers, but formed upon eaftcm 
nlest brought tbence by travellers from their crufadei and pil- 
sriniagesi which indeed bare a call peculiar to the wild imsgmai-' 
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of fir J. Maundevile, whofe exceffi« fiip«rftidon and cirednlity, to- 
gether with an itnptideDt moDkilli addition to hit genuine work, 
have made hit veracity thought touch worle of than it dclerved* 
Thii Toyaatt, fpealnng oflbfe ifle of Cos in the Afthipelago, 
tells the fbflotviiigftory of an enchanted dragon. " Ahd alio a 
" zongc man, that wifte not of the dragoun, went out of a fcbipp. 
•* and went thorghe tbc ifle, till that he cam to the caftelle, and 
*• cam into the cave ; ind went fo longe till that he fond ■ 
k' chambte, and there he faaghe a damyfelle, that kembed fair* 
" hede, and lokcde in a myrour : and Iche hadde mecbe trefoure 
<■ abouien hire : and he trowed that Jbhe hadde ben a comoua 
*< wotnao, that dwelled there to refceyve men to fblyc. And he 
■■ abode, till the damyfelle faaghe thefchadeweof htm in the my* 
'■ ronr. And fche tamed hire toward him, and alked him what 
** be wolde. And he feyde, he wolde ben hire limman or para> 
'** monr. And fche alked him, if that he wttt a knyghte. And 
" hefaydtv nay. And theit fche fayde, that be mygfate not ben 
" hire limmab. Sut fche bad him gon azen unto bit felowet, 
" and make him knyghte, and come azen upon the moiwe, and 
'* fche fcholde come out of her cave before him ; and thanne come 
" and kylTehireon the mOWthand have no drcde. For Ifcbalk 
*' do the nomanei'harm, allebeit that thou fee me in lykenefaof 
*' adragoun. For dioagbe thon feie nkfc bideonfe and horrible to 
" token onue-, 1 do the to wytene that it is made by encbaunte- 
" ment. For withouten doubtei I am none-other than thon feeft 
" now, a woman ; and herefore drede the noughte. And zyf 
" thon kyfle me^ thoit fchalt have all thi* trefonre, and be my 
*' lord, and lord alfo of all that iSe. And he departed. Sec." p. 
ag, 30. ed. 1715- ^ierc we (e6 the very fpirit ofa romance ad. 
Venture. This' honeft traveller believed it all, and fo, it feemi, 
did the people of the ifle. " And foroe men feync (fays he) that 
'" in the ifleofLango is xitthedoughcre ofYpocrai in Forme and 
■" lykeuefle of a great dragoun, that is an hundred fadme in 
*• len|ihe, asmenTcyo: for I have not feen hire. And thri of 
'* theiiJcscaHenhire, ladyof thcland," We are doc to think 
then, theft kind of /lories, believed by pilgrim 1 and travellen, 
would have lefs credit either mth the writers or readers of to- 
manees : which humour of the times therefore nav well account 
fi>r their birth and favourable reception in the world. 

The other monkifh hillorian-, who fopplied the romancers with 
materisls,' was our Geoffry of MdMinouih. For it is not to be 
Aippofed, that thefe ebiUm tf/aney {as Shakefpearetn the place 
quoted above finely calls thefti, infinnating thatyo.rjF hath its »■- 
jemty as well as maabaoJ) Ihould ftop in the midft of fo extraordina- 
ly acarecror coaine themfclre* within the lifts of the tirra^nm. 

from ' 
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From bim tbcKfare tha SpvuQ) romaDcen took the flory of tha 
Britilh Arthur, and the kuighlt of hit round table, his wife Gueni. 
ver. and hit conjarer Uerlia. But fttll it was the fame (ubjed, 
(dTcnlisJ to booKi of chivalry) the wars of Chrilliaos agaioft lii£- 
del). And, whoever it wu by blander or defign, they chaaged 
the Saxona ioto ^araceas, J fuipeft by defign ; far chivalry with- 
out a Saracen tits fo very lame aad iioperfed a thing, that even 
that wooden image, which turped round on an axii, and fcrved 
the knights to try dieir fworija, and break their lances Bpon, vna. 
called, by the Italian! and Spaniards, Saraiiut and Sartuumti IV 
dolbly were there two ideal connefled. 

In thefe old romaacei there was much religious fuperfittioa 
mixed with their other extravaganciea ; as appears evea from 
their very namea and titles. The firft romance of Lancelot of the 
Lake and King Arthur and his Knights, ii called the HiAory of 
Saint Greaal. This faint Greaal was the fauiQus relick of the 
holy blood pretended to be coliefted into a. veffel by Jofeph of 
Atiuithea. tio another h called Kyrie Elifon of Montauban. 
Fbr In thofe days Deuieronomy aad ParaJipoiaeiiOD were fuppofcd 
to be the names of holy mea. And as they midc faints of their 
knights-errant, fa they made knights -errant of their tuteJuy 
laints i and each uation advanced iu own into the order of chi- 
valry. Thus every thing in th'jfe times being cither a faint or a 
devil, they never wanted for the aufwiVnar. In the old romanceof 
LauDcelot of the Lake, we have thedoflrine and difciplioe of the 
cbnrch ai formally delivered as in Bellarmine himfelf- " Lacon- 
*^ feffion (fays the prpacher] ne vautrien li le cosur n'efi repeataat { 
■* et fi tues moult & cloignc de Taniour de sollre Seigneur, tn ne 
" pcus edra reccorde £ QOn par trois chofcs : preoiiereoient par la 
*' confellion dc bouchc ; fecondement par unc contrition de ctsar, 
•• tiercement par peine de ccBur, St par ouvrc d aumdnc tt chariie. 
" Telle eft U drone voye d'aimer Diea. Or va i fi te confeflc ea 
** cetic oiaplcre & recois U difciplinedes mains de tes con&fleurs, 
" carc'cll Ic figne de merite. — Or mandeleroy fcs eyefques, daac 
'* grande partie avoit en I'ott, & viorcnttous en fachapelle. hetof 
" devant eux touinud en f^eurant^ tenant fon pleia point de vint 
" menues verges, li les jetta devant eux, U leur dit en foupiraott 
" 4n'i|s priffcac de luy vengeance, car je fuis le plus vil pecheur, 
« iez. — Aprcs prinll difciplinc k d'eux it moult diucement la re- 
" ceut." Hence we find the divinity. kdarei of Dan Quixote 
andthcpenauce ofhisfquire, are both of them in the ritual of 
chivalry. Lallly, >ve find the knight-erani, after much turmoil 
to himfilf, and difturb^nre to the world, frequently ended h^i 
courfe, like Charles V. of Spain, in a monallery ; or turned her- 
mit, and bscame a faint io good earneft. And this again will let 
usiotoihefpirit of thoJiediuogues between Sancho aud his maf. 
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tertwfaerettii gravely debated whethcrhefhonldiiottani faint or 
arehbiJhop. 

There were feverilcanrea of thit ftnogejumbleof Donfeirfeand 
religion. As firll, the oature of the fubjeA which waa a rcligioaa 
warorcnifade: fecoadly, the quality of the kri writers, who 
were religious men ; and thirdly, the eod of writing many of thenif 
whichwas tocarry on a religiou) purpofe. We learn, that Cle- 
ment V. interdified jufts and toarnament), becanfe he nnderflood 
they had much hindered the crufade decreed in the council of 
Vienna. ''ToroeamentaipfaJchafiiladia five juxtat in regnia 
*' Francis, Anglix, ic Almannis, & aliis nonnatlis proTiDciis, in 
" quibui ea confuevere frequentiui exerceri, Ipecialiter interdix- 
" it." Extrav. ill TerntanuKtii C. mate. ttmf. EJ. I. Religions 
men, 1 conceive, therefore, might think to forward the defign of 
the crufades by turning the fbndnefi for tilts and lournameoU into 
that channel. Hence we fee the books of knight-errantry fo full 
of folemn jnlls and torneaments held at Treoizonde, Bizance, 
Tripoly, &c. Which wife projeQ, I apprehend, it was Cervantes'a 
intention to ridicule, where he makes hisknight propoTeitaa the 
beft means of fubduing the Turk, to aOeinble all the knight** 
arrant together by proclamation.* WaaauaTOK. 



IHD OF THB SECOHD VOtUME. 
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